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we find 


o furniſh thee with an uncommon Skill, 
\nd with Poetick Fire thy Boſom fil. 

T HY Morning Interview throughout is fraugh? 
Vith tuneful Numbers, and Majeſtick Thought; a 
| ad cxlia who her Lover's Suit diſdain'd, 2 
s by all-Powerfull Gold at length obtain'l, T 


In ev'ry Part of what thou'ft done 


ow they; and great Apollo too, have joyn'd a = 8 
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Yet, that he might not loſe accuſtom'd Dues, 


4 


WHEN Winter's hoary Aſpect makes the Plains 
Unpleaſant to the Nymphs, and Jovial Swains 5 


Swectly thou doſt thy rural Couples call 


To Pleaſures known within Edina's Wall, 


* mt 


wH E N, Allan thou, for Reaſons 2 ben, | 
Doom'd buſy cowper to eternal Reſt ; 


What Mortal could thine EPgy on him read, 


And not have ſworn he was defunct indeed? 


You rous'd him from the Grave to open Pews; 


Such Magick, worthy Alan, hath thy Muſe. 


T H' experiencd Baud, in a pteſt Strains 15 by made 


Early | inſtruct ber Pupils in their Trade; LEES 


Leſt when their Faces wrinkled are with Age, 
They ſhould not Cullies as when young engage, 


But on our Sex why art thou ſo ſeyere, 


— 


To uiſh for Pleaſure we may pay ſo dear ? 
Suppoſe that thou bad' f after cheerfull Juice; 
Met vich a ſtrouling Harlot wondrous ſpruce, 
And been by her prevair'd with to reſort 
Where Claret might be drunk, or if not, ort! 
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beſt, 


But chiefly let them underftand, tis meet 


Suppoſe, I ſay, that this thou granted had, 

And Freedom took with the enticing Jade; 
Would*ſt thou not hope ſome Artift might be found 
To cure, if ought you ail'd, the ſmarting Wound J 


| WHEN of the Caledonian Garb you fing, 


(Which from Tartana's diſtant Clime you bring) 
wich how much Force you recommend the Plaid, 
To every jolly Swain, and lovely Maid. 


Put if, as Fame reports, ſome of thoſe Wights, 
Who canton'd are among the rugged Heights 

No Breeks put on, ſhould'ft thou not them adviſe; 
(Excuſe me, Ramſay, if I am too nice) 


To take, as fitting *tis ſome ſpeedy Care 


That what ſhould hidden be, appears not bare 


Leſt Damſels, yet unknowing, ſhould by Chance, 
Their nimble Ogle t'wards the Objedt glance ? 

If this thon doft, we, who the South poſſeſs, 
May teach our Females how they ought to dreſs; 


They ſhould their Legs hide more, if not their Feet, 


F 


| That I, methinks, find an unuſval Pain. 


£8 
Too much by Help of Whale-bone now diſplay'd, ' 
Ey'n from the Dutcheſs to the Kitchen-maid ; 

But with more Reaſon, thoſe who give Diftaſte, 


When on their uncouth Limbs our Eyes we caſt. 


TH Y other Sonnets in each Stanza ſhew, 
What, when of Love you think, thy Muſe can do, 
So movingly thou'ft made the am'rous Swain, 


Wiſh on the Moor his Laſs to meet again, Ny 


Nor haft thou, pleaſant Bard, expreft leſs Skill, 
When the hrisk Laſs you ſang of Peattic's-mill, 


Fr charming Suſſie whom thou do'ſt compare 


. To one deſerving leſs with yellow Hair. 


IN lovely Strains kind Nancy you addreſs, 
nd make fond Willie his coy Fear poſſeſs : 
V hich done, thou'ſt bleft the Lad in Nællie's Arms, 
ho long had abſent been *midft dire Alarm. 
nd artfully you've plac'd within the Grove, 


mie to hear his Miftreſs own her Love. 


A gentle Cure you've found for Strephon's Breaſt, 
By ſcornfull Berry long depriy'd of Reſt, | 
[I - And 


| Muft own that thou haft, to thy laſting Praiſe, 


A Sot unactive lying by his Wife, 


Not much fam'd Butler, who hath gone before, 


Fer ridicul'd his Knights, or Ralpho more; 
So well thows done it, equal Smart they feel, 


il: 
And when the bliſsfull Pairs you thus have crown'd, ,.. 
You'd have the Glaſs go merrily arround | 


To ſhake on Care, and render Sleep more ſound. . 


WHO eer ſhall ſee, or hath already ſeen, 
Thoſe bonny Lines call'd Chirſts-kirł on the Green 


Deſerv d as well as Royal JAMES the Bays. 
Mong other Things you've painted to the Life, 


Which oft »twixt wedded Folks makes wofull Strife. 


WHEN gainſt the Scribling Knaves your Pen you - 
drew, | 
How did'ft thou laſh the vile preſumptuous Crew } 


As if you'd piercd their Hearts with killing Steel, 


THEY thus ſubdu'd, you in pathetick N 
A Subject undertook that's more ſublime, 
By noble Thoughts, and Words diſcreetly join'd, 


| Thowli taught me how I may Gontentment find, 


And when to Addie's Fame you touch'd the Lyre, 
Thou ſang'ft like one of the Sera phick Choir. 

So ſmoothly flow thy nat · ral rural Strains, 

So ſweetly too, you've made the mournful Swains 
His Death lament, what Mortal can forbear, 


Shedding like us upon his Tomb a Tear. 5 | 


G O on, fam'd Bard, thou Wonder of our Days, 
And crown thy Head with never-fading Bays, 
While grateful] Britons do thy Lines revere, | 


And yalue, as they ought, their Virgil here. 


J. Buxcuer: 


— 2 
— — 


b A £, 
T # 8 — 

| | 15 

| Morning [nterview, ws. 

A N 895 

| HERO1-COMICAL 19 

5 P | O E M. . 


By AL LAN RAMSAY. 


L325 $I NI) ENEICHNLICNTTNEY £5425 ENV) * 


See eee 54 


EDINBURG H. 


Printed for the AUTHOR at the Mercu- 5 
ry, oppolite to Viddry's-Wynd, 1721. 200 


& \ Ro 4 
rr 


88868 


£37 
S 5 85 „ 


585 WAR 778 8. 2 4 DL NZ WE W/Z NE N. 2 WAN 2 N. ＋2 N. 4822 SZ We W 8 
TE 5 Ty 55 > ers 


THE 


Morning Interview, 


Such killing Looks, ſo thick the Arsows fly, 
| That *ris unſafe 10 be a Stander by : 
Poets approaching 10 deſcribe the Fight, 


Are by their Wounds inſtructed how to write. 


| WALLER, 13 06 


S H L. N flent Show'rs refreſh the 
pregnant Soil, | 
S And tender Sallats eat with Tuj- 


D 76 2 can Oyl, 


_ Harmonious Sounds now echo i in 


WAY each Grove, 


Of bleating Lambs who from their Parents rove 
hile o'er the Plain the anxious Dames do ſtray, 8 
alling their tender Care with hoarſer Bae. 
OW cheerful Zephyr from the Weſtern Sky, by 
ith eaſy Scud, o'er painted Fields does fly, 

A 2 


Who yields to his Embrace, and looks more fair. 


The ſtrongeſt Force, and ev'ry deep Deſign 


Ev'n Muſick's Pow'r, when CET 1A plays or ſings. 


Recruiting Strength with Sleep.— His Mafter calls, 
He ſtarts with lock'd up Eyes, and beats the Walls, 


"T5 3 
To kiſs his FLOR A with a gentle Air, 


When from Debauch with ſp'rituous Juice oppreſt, 
The Sons of BACCHUS ſtagger Home to Reſt, 


With tatted Wigs, foul Shoes, and uncock d Hats, 


And all bedaub'd with Snuff their looſe Cravath. 
The Sun began to ſip the morning Dew, 
As D AMON from his reſtleſs Pillow flew. 


Him late from CE L1 A's Cheek a Patch did wound, 
A Patch high ſeated on the bluſhing Round. 
His painful Thoughts all Night forbid him reſt, 
And he employ'd that Night as one oppreſt; 


Muſing Revenge, and how to countermine 


Of Patches, Fans, of Necklaces and Rings, 


Fatigu'd with running Errands all the Day, 
Happy in want of Thought his Valet lay, 


6. 
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A ſecond Thunder rouzes up the Sot, 
He yawns, and murmurs Curſes through his Throat; 


Stockings awry, and Breeches knees unlac'd, 

And Buttons do miſtake their Holes for Haſte, 

His Maſter raves ——Cries, ROGER, make Diſpatch, 
Time flies apace. He frown'd, and lookt his Watch: 
Haſte, do my Wig, ty't with the careleſs Knots, 

And run to CIVE T's, let him fill my Box. 


Go to my Laundreſs, ſee what makes her ay, 
And call a Coach and Barber in your Way. : 
nd, 5 4 
Thus Orders juftle Orders in a Throngg ' 
ROGER with laden Mem'ry trots along. 
His Errands done; with Bruſhes next he muſt ä 

Renew his Toil amidſt perfumed Duſt ; 

He beats and rubs, till ſcarce one Pile remain, 
Then ſix Times more's thrown on the Wig again. 
The yieldiug Comb he leads with artful Care, 

Through crook'd Meanders of the flaxen Hair: 

Fer all's perform'd he's almoſt chok'd to Death, 

The Air is thicken- d, and he pants for Breatu. 

So does the Traveller through Tibya's Plain, : 

A Conflict with the driving Sands ſuſtain, | 


A, | 
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His early Pray'rs were all to Paphos ſent, 


. $. 


: Beyond the Verge of his own native Span ! 


. ho... 
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Two Hours are paſt, and D AMON is equipt, 
Penſive he ftalks, and meditates the Fight: 
Arm'd Cap-a- pee, in Dreſs a killing Beau, 

Thrice vie wd his Glaſs, and then reſolv'd to go, 


Fluſhe full of Hope to overcome his Foe. 


That 70% E 's Sea-daughter would give her Conſent: | 
Cry d, Send thy little Son unto my Aid. 
Then took his Hat, tript out, and no more aid. 


What lofty Thoughts do ſometimes puſh a Man 


Keep low thy Thoughts, frail Clay, nor boaſt thy Power; 
Fate will be Fate: And ſince there's nothing ſure, 9 
Vex not thy ſelf too much,but catch th' auſpicious Hour. E 
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The tow'ring Lark had thrice his Mattins ſung, 
And thrice were Bells for Divine Service rung. 
In Plaids muff d up, Prudes throng the ſacred Dome, | 
And leave the ſpacious Petticoat at Home: 
While ſofteſt Dreams ſeal'd up fair CE LI 4* 8 Eyes, | 
5 e dreams of DA MO N and forgets to xiſe. 
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A ſportive Spb does lay the ſubtile Snare, 
Such know the charming Baits which catch the Fair; 


She ſhews him handſom, brawny, rich and young, 


With Snuff. box, Cane, and Sword-knot finely hung, 
Well skill'd in Airs of Dangle, Toſs, and Rap, 
Thoſe Graces whigh do tender Hearts entrap, | 


Where AULUS oft makes Law for Juſtice paſs, 
And CHARLE Ss Statue ſtands in laſting Braſs, . 
Amidft a Square which does amaze the Sight, 

With ſpacious Fabricks of ftupendous Hightz 3 
Whoſe ſublime Roofs in Clouds ad vance fo high, 

They ſeem the Watch-tow'rs of the nether Sky ; 
Where once, Alas! where once the Three Eſtates 
Of SCOTL AND's Parliament held free Debates; | 
Here CELIA dwelt; thither did DAMON move, 
Preſs d by his rigid Fate, and raging Love. | 


To her Apartment ftraight the daring Swain 
Approach'd, and ſoftly knock'd, nor knock'd in vain. 
The Nymph new wak'd ftirts from the lazy Down, 
And wraps her gentle Limbs in Morning Gown; ; 


3 
But half awake ſhe judges it muſt be | 
FRANK ALI A come to take her Morning Tea: 


Cries, Welcome, Coufin. But ſhe ſoon began 
To change her Viſage, when ſhe ſaw a Man: 
Her unfixt Eyes with various Turnings range, 
And pale Surprize to modeft red exchange: 
Doubtful twixt Modeſty and Love ſhe ftands, 
Then ask'd the bold Impertinentss Demands. 


# #. 


Her Strokes are doubled, and the Youth now found, 
His Pains increaſe, and open ev'ry Wound. 

Who can deſcribe the Charms of looſe Attire 

Who can reſiſt the Flames with which they fire! | 

Ah, barbarous Maid! he cries, ſure native Charms 
Are too too much: Why then ſuch Store of Arms? 
Madam, I come, prompt by th' uneaſy Pains, 

Cans'd by a Wound from you, and want Revenge; 

A borrow'd Pow'r was poſted on a Charm : 

A Patch, damn'd Patch! Can Patches work ach Harm ? 


He ſaid; then threw a Bomb lay hid within 
Love's Mortar-piece, the Dimple of his Chin. 
It miſs'd for once, ſhe lifted up her Head, 1 
And bluſh'd a Smile, that almoſt ſtuck him dead, 
Then 


... — ff.] 
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Then cunningly retir'd, and he purſu'd 


Near to the Toilet, where the War renew'd, 
Thus the great FABIUS often gain'd the Day 


O'er HANNIB A Z, by frequent giving Way: 
So warlike BRUCE and W ALLACE ſometime deign; 4 


To ſeem defeat, yet certain Conqueſt gain'd. 


Thus was he led in midſt of CE L1A4's —— EXE 
Speechleſs he ſtood, and waited for his Doom: 
Words were but vain, he ſcarce could uſe his Breath; 
As round he view'd the Implements of Death. 

Her dreadful Arms in careleſs Heaps were laid, 

In gay Diſorder round her tumbled Bed: 

He often to the ſoft Retreat wou'd flare, 

Still wiſhing he might give the Battle there. 

Stunn'd with the thought, his wand'cing looks did 8 
To where lac'd Shoes and her ſilk Stockings lay, 
And Garters which are ne ver ſeen by Day. 

His dazzld Eyes almoft deſerted Light; 

No Man before had ever got the Sight, 

A Lady's Garters, Earth! their very Name; 
Tho yet unſgen, ſets all the Soul on Flame. 


. : ” 
110 4 
1 ene NE D knew well their mighty Em, 
Elſe he'd ne'er hoop'd one round the Engliſb Arms. 
Let barb'rous Honours crown the Sword and Lance, 
Thou next their King does Britiſh Knights advance, 
O GARTERI Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe, 


o who can all theſe hidden Turns relate, 
That do attend on a raſh Lover s Fate? 
In deep Diftreſs the Youth turn'd up his Eyes, 
As if to ack Aſſiſtance from the Skies. 
The PET TICOAT was hanging on a Pin, 


Which the unlucky Swain ftard up within: cc 
His curious Eyes too daringly did rove, * 
Around this oval conick Vault of Love: 1 80 
Himſelf alone can tell the Pain he found, 5 As 
While his wild Sight ſurvey'd forbidden Ground. * 
He view'd the ten. fold Fence, and gave a Grone, © 
His trembling Limbs beſpoke his Courage gone „ 
Stupid and pale he ſtood, like Statue dumb, * 
The amber Snuff dropt from his careleſs Thumb. we 


Be ſilent here, my Muſe, and ſhun a Plea 
May riſe betwixt old Bicberſtaff and me; 
For none may touch a Petticoat but he, 


0 
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: E uw 7 
D AMON thus foild, breatlꝰd with a dying Tone, 
Aſſiſt ye Powers of Love, elſe I am gone. 
The ardent Pray'r ſoon reach'd the Cyprian Grove, 
Heard and accepted by the Queen of Love. 
Fate was propitious too, her Son was by, 
Who *midſt his dread Artillery did ly 0 
Of Flanders Lace, and Straps of curious Dye. 
On India Muſlin Shades the God did lol, 4 
His Head reclin'd upon a Tinſy Roll. 


The Mother Goddeſs thus her Son beſpoke, 
« Thou muſt, my Boy, aſſume the Shape of SHOCK, 
« And leap to CELI A's Lap; whence thou may flip 
« Thy Paw up to her Breaſt, and reach her Lip: 
ce Strike deep thy Charms, thy pow'rful Art diſplay, ' 
« To make young D AM ON Conqueror to Day. 
« Thou need not blyſh to change thy Sha pe, ſince FOVE 
« Try'd moſt of brutal Forms to gain his Love; 
e Who that he might his loud SATURNIA gull,” 
ce For fair E UROD⁰ A's Sake, inform'd a Bull. | 
She Pu: Not quicker Joes the Lamp of bn | 


| Jet on the Mountain Tops a gilded Ray, 
Ba... | | "w_ 


/ 


f 12 
Swifcer than Lightning flies before the Clap, 
From Gprus Ifle he reached CEL1 A's Lap: 
Now fawns, now wags his Tail, and licks her Arm; 
She hugs him to her Breaſt, nor dreads the Harm. 
So in ASCANIUS Shape, the God unſeen 
Dally'd, and ruin'd the Carthaginian Queen, 


So now the ſubtile Pow'r his Time eſpies, 
And threw Two barbed Darts in CELI A's Eyes: : 
| Many were broke before he cou'd ſucceed 
But that of Gold flew whizzing through her Head: 

Theſe were his laſt Reſerve.— When others fail, 
Then the refulgent Metal muſt prevail. 
Pleaſure produc'd by Money now. appears, 
Coaches and Six Tub rattling in her Ears. 
O Liv'ry Men! Attendants! Houſhold- plate! 
Court-poſts and Viſits! pompous Air and state 5 
How does your Splendor ſwell the Female's Pride, 
When o'er their Minds ſuch Gawdry does preſide? 
Succeſs attends, CU P 1 D has plaid his Part, 

And ſunk the pow'rful Venom to her Heart, 
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En Þ 
She cou'd no more, ſhe's catched in the Snare, 
Sighing ſhe fainted in her eaſy Chair, 

The ſanguine Streams in Bluſhes no more glow, . 


But to ſupport the Fart, all inward flow, 


Leaving the Cheek now cold and white as Sto: | 
| Gy 


Thus CELIA fell, or rather thus did riſe : | 
Thus D AMON made, or elſe was made a Prize; ” 


For both were Conquerors, and both did yield; Ren Is 


a. 3*, R 


Firſt ſhe, now he, is Maſter of the Field. 


| Now he reſumes freſh Life, abandons Fear, 
Jumps to his Limbs, and does more gay appear. 
Not gaming Heir, when his rich Parent dies, 
Not Zealot reading Hackney's Party-lies, 
Not ſoft Fifteen, on her Feet-waſhing Night, 
Not Poet when his Muſe ſublimes her Flight, 
Not an old Maid, for ſome young Beauty's Fall, 
Not the long tending * Stibler at his Call, | | 
Not Husbandman, in Drought when Rain Jeſcends, 5 . 
Not Miſs, when + Limberbam his Purſe extends, 2 
Fer knew ſuch Raptures as this joyful Swain, 13 LED 


When yielding, dying CEL1A calm'd his Pain. 8 
2 1mm 
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The rapid Joys now in ſuch Torrents roul, 
That ſcarce his Organs can retain his Soul- 


Victor he's gen rous, courts the Fair's Efteem, 
And takes a Baſon fill'd with limpid Stream 
Then from his Fingers form'd an artful Rain, 
Which rouz'd the dormant Spirits of her Brain, 
And made the purple Channels flow again, 
She lives, he ſings; ſhe ſmiles, and looks more tams; 
Now Peace and nne the only Theme. on 


O! 
The MUSE owns freely here, ſhe does not 00, 
If Words did paſs between the Belle and Beau, | l 
| Or, if, in Courtſhip, ſuch uſe Words or no. 5 Or 
| Ch 


EZ, But ſure it is, there was a Parley beat, 
. And mutual Love did end the proud Debate. . So! 
l 1K x Then to complete the Peace and ſeal the Bliſs, 
5,1 He, for a Diamond Ring, receiv d a Kiſs | 

Of her ſoft Hand. Next, the aſpicing Youth, 185 
With eager Tranſports, preſs'd her glowing Mouth, 


So, by Degrees, the Eagles teach their Voung 8 
To mount on High, and ftare upon the SUNts A 
5 3 

A ſumptuous Treat does crown the ended War, WI 
(And ne karate an brought ben fr * 
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he Table boafts its being from Japan, 

” ingenious Work of ſome great Artiſan, 

h ina, where Potters cuarſeſt Mould refine, 

hat Light through the tranſparent Jar does mine; "4 
The coftly Plates and Diſhes are from thence, 
And Amazonia muſt her Sweets dif] pence 3 

To her warm Banks our Veſſels cut the Main, 
For the ſweet product of her luſcious Cane: 
Here 5:0tia does no coftly Tribute bring, 

Only ſome Kettles full of + Todan Spring. 


4 Where Indus and the double Ganges flow, 

8 Jon odorif'cous Plains the Leaves do grow; 
Chief of the Treat, a Plant the Boaſt of Fame, 
Sometimes cal d Green, B O HE A's its greater Name. 

O happieſt of Herbs Who would not be 

Pythagoriz'd into the Form of thee, 
And with high Tranſports act the Part of T EAT N 
Kiſſes on thee the haughty Belles beftow, | 
While in thy Steams their coral Lips do glow; 


Thy Vertues and thy Flavour they commend z 


While Men, even Beaux, with parched Lips attend, 1 | 
EPI. 
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EPILOGUE 


H E Curtain's drawn : Now gen rous Reader ſay, 


. Dl 0 


Have ye not read worſe Numbers in a Play? 
Sure bere is Plot, Place, Character, and Time, . 
AP ſmoothly wrought in good frm Engliſh Rhime. 
1 own, tis but a Sample of my Lays, | 

| Which asks the Civil Sanction of your Praiſe, 
Beſtow't with Freedom, let your Praiſe be ample, 
And 1 my ſelf will ſhow you good Example. 

Keep up your Face, altho dull Criticks ſquint, 
Aud cry, with empty Nod, There's Nothing in't : 


They only mean there's Nothing they can uſe 5 
[Becauſe they find moit, where there's moſt Refuſes 
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ADDRESS 


To the CouNTRY. 


> R OM me EDINA, to the Brave and Fair» 
0 Þ& Health, Joy and Love, and Baniſhment of 
: > Care: 
O RASMUCHAS bare Fields and gurly Skies 


Make rural Scenes ungrateful to the Eyes; 


When Hyperborean Blaſts confound the Plain, "14 | 'I 
FE Driving, by Turns, light Snow and heavy Rain; | 1 | 1 4 
Le Swains and Nymphs, forſake the withered Grove, £5 ! 1 | 
V That no damp Colds may nip the Buds of Love: "Fa 4 
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come to my Tow'rs, and leave th* unpleaſant Scene, 


And, for a While, forget the diſtant Sun: 
My blazing Fires, bright Lamps, and ſparkling wine, 


As Summer Sun ſhall warm, like him ſhall ſhine. 
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With every Glaſs can ſome great Thought Diſcharge ; 


* . £ * 
* * 


And Eloquence ſhines forth in all they ſay. 
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Ere Winds and Tempeſts o'er the Mountains ride, 


Haſte to where Choice of Pleaſures do reſide; 


W 
My cheerful Boſom ſhall your Warmth ſuſtain, 


Screen'd in my Walls, you may bleak Winter ſhun, 


My witty Clubs of Minds that move at large, 1 


When from my Senate, and the Toils of Law, 


T* unbend the Mind from Bus neſs you withdraw, 
With ſuch gay Friends to laugh ſome Hours away, 
My Winter Ev en ſhall ding the Summer” s Days 

One in his Turn, with Strength of Skill defines 
The uuiverſal Uſe of E UCL 1D's Lines. 


My Schools of Law produce a manly Train 
Of fluent Orators, who Right maintain, 
Practis'd © expreſs themſelves a graceful Way, 
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Some Raphael, Ruben, or Vandite admire, 
whoſe Boſoms glow with ſuch a God. like Fire, 


Of my own Race I have, who ſhall ere long, 


Challenge a Place * th' i ingenious Throng, 


Others in ſmootheſt Numbers are profuſe, 

nd can in Mantuan Daftlyl's lead the Muſe: 

nd others can with Muſick make you gay, 

vith ſweeteſt Sounds, Correl17's Art diſplay, 

hile they around in ſofteſt Meaſures ſing, o 


Or beat melodious S0lo's from the String, 


W hat Pleaſare can exceed to know what's great, 
he Hinge of War, and winding Draughts of State? 
heſe in my Coffee-Shops th' aſpiring Y outh 
May learn, with Pleaſure, from the Sage's Mouth; 
hile they full fraughte d Judgments do unload, 
Relating to Affairs Home and Abroad. 
he generous Soul is fir'd with noble Flame, | 
o emulate victorious Eugent's Fame, ' l 
ho with freſh Glories decks th' Imperial Throne, 
Making the haughty Ot man Empire groan, 8 
„ 82 _ | He'll -\ 1 


E 
He'll lea rn when warlike Sweden and the Gar, 
The Danes and Pruſſians ſhall demit the War; 
T' obſerve what mighty Turns of Fate may ſpring 


4 * 


From this new War rais'd by Jberia's King, 


Long ere the Morn from eaſtern Seas ariſe, 


Oft Love or Law in dream your Mind may toſs, 
And puſh the ſluggiſh Senſes to their Poſt; 

| The Hautboy's diftant Notes ſhall then oppoſe 
Your Phantom Cares, and lull you to Repoſe. 


To Viſit and take Tea, the well dreſs'd Fair 
May paſs the Crowd unruffled in her Chair 
No Duſt or Mire her ſhining Foot ſhall ſtain, 
Or on the horizontal Hoop give Pain. 

For Beaux and Belles no City can compare, 
Nor ſhew a Galaxy ſo made, ſo fair. 

The Ears are charm'd, and raviſh'd are the Eyes, 
When at the Conſort my fair Stars ariſe. | 
| What Poets of fititious Beauties ſing, 
Shall in bright Order fill the dazling Ring: 


— 


To ſweep Night ſhades from off the vaulted Skies, 


E 
From Venus, Pallas, and the Spouſe of Fora; 
They'd gain the Prize, judg'd by the God of Love 2 
Their Sun-burnt Features wou'd look dull, and fade, 
Compar'd with my ſwee t White, and bluſhing Red. 
The Character of Beauties ſo divine, 
The MUSE for want of Words cannot define. 
The panting Soul beholds with awful Lore, a 
Impreſs'd on Clay, th' angelick Forms above; 
Whoſe glancing Smiles can pow'rfully impart 


Raptures ſublime, in dumb Show, to the Heart. 


The Strength of all theſe Charms if ye defy, 
My Court of Fuſtice ſhall make you comply. 


Welcome, my Son, thou my Boſom warms, 


Thrice three Times welcome to thy Mother's Arms. | 
Thy Father, long, rude Man! has left my Bed; 
Thou'rt now my Guard, and Support of my Trade. 
My Heart yearns after thee with ſtrong Deſire, 
Thou deareft Image of thy ancient Sire; 

Should proud Auguſta take the from me too, 

So great a Loſs wou'd make Edina bow; 

Fd ſink beneath a Weight I cou'd not bear, 
And in a Heap of Rubbiſh diſappear. 


[2 7 

7” - wee ſuch Fears; ro rear my Head in | State, 

| My bodding Heart foretells a glorious Fate: 
New ſlately Structures on new Streets ſhall riſe, 

And neu- built Churches tow'ring to the Skies. 


From utmoſt Tbule to the Dover Rock, 

Britains beſt Blood in Crowds to me ſhall flock ; 

A nunyrous Fleet mall be my Fortha's Pride, 

While they in her calm Roads at Anchor ride: 55 
Theſe from each Coaſt ſhall bring what's Great and Rare, 
To animate the Brave, and pleaſe the Fair, 
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WRITTEN BENEATH 


The Hiſtorical Print of the wonderful 
. Preſervation of Mr. DAVID BRUCE, 
and others his School fellotrs; 


St. ANDREWS 19. Auguſt, 1710. 


\ I X Times the Day with Light and Hope aroſe, 
As oft the Night her Terrors did oppoſe, f 
While toſs'd on roaring Waves, the tender Crew 
Had nought but Death and Horror in their View; 
Pale Famine, Seas, bleak Cold at equal Strife, 
Conſpiring all againſt their Bloom of Life: 

Whilſt like the Lamp's laſt Flame, their trembling Souls 
Are on the Wing to leave their mortal Goals 3 

And Death before them ftands with frightful Stare, | 
Their Spirits ſpent, and ſunk down to Deſpair. 4 


Behold, 


% 
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Bebold, the indulgent providential Eye, 4 
With watchful Rays deſcending from on high, | 
Angels come poſting down the divine Beam, 
To fave the Helpleſs in their laſt Extreme : 

Unſeen the heav'nly Guard about them flock ; 
Some rule the Winds, ſome lead them up the Rock, 
While other two attend the; dying Pair, 


To vat their young white Souls thro Fields of Air. 


LEGY on Maggy Johnſton, wha 
died Anno 1711. | 


DD RE EKT mourn in Sable Hue, 
leer fouth of Tears dreep like May De, 
PG To bfaw Tippony bid Adieu, 

Which we with Greed, 
Bended as faſt as ſhe cou'd brew, 
But ah! ſhe s 40. 


To tell rhe Truth, uow MA G r 40 | 
Of Cuftomers ſhe had a Bang; 1 


For E and Souters a' did gang, 

To drink bedeen, 
The Barn and Yard was aft ſae Thrang, 

We took the Green: 


And there by Dizens we lay down, 
Syne ſweetly ca'd the Healths arown, 
To bony: Laſſes black or brown, BE 

| As me loo'd. i # EA 
In n Bumpets we dull Cares did drown, _ Tg 1 » ; 
And doo our Beſs . „ 
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When in our Pouch we fand ſome Clinks, 
And took a turn o'er Bruntsfield. Links, 
Aften in MAG G T's at Hy-jinks, 
5 We guzPd Scuds, 
Till wi cou'd ſcarce wi hale out Drinks 
Lo, | | Caſt aff our Duds. 


We drank and drew, and fill'd again, 
O wow! but we were blyth and fain, 
When ony * their Count miſtain, 
| Te. 0 it was nice, 
To hear us a cry, Pike your Bain, 
And ſpell yer Dice. 


Fou cloſe we us'd to drink and rant, 
Until we did baith glowre and gaunt, 
And piſh and ſpew, and yesk and maunt, 
| | Right ſwaſh I trow, 
Then of auld Stories we did cant, 
Man we were fou. 


Wan we were weary'd at the Gouff, | 
Then MAGGT FOHNSTON's was our Houff; 
Now a a our Gameſters may ſit douff, 
Vi“ Hearts nie Lead; 
wa wi 7 his Rung rax'd her a Youff, 3 
And ſac ſhe dich. 
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Maun we be forc'd thy Skill to tine, | 
For which we will right fair repine ? 
Or haſt thou left to Bairns of thine, 
The pauky Knack 
Of Brewing Ale amaift like Wine, 
That ger d u us crack ? 


Sae brawly did a peaſe. Scon Toaſt 
Biz i'the Queff, and flie the Froſt, 
There we gat fou wi little Coſt, 
And muckle Speed? 
Now, wae-worth Death, our Sport's a' loft, 
Since MAGG Y's dead. 


AE Simmer Night I was ſae fou, 
Amang the Riggs I geed to ſpew, 
Syne down on a green Bawk I trow, i 


J 100k 4 Nan, 
And ſoucht a Night Balillilow, 


As ſound's a Taps 


And vie the Devn begoud to glow, 
 hirſl'd up my dizzy Pow, 
Frae *mang the Corn like EN 
Bains ſat an 
und ken'd nae mair than if a 25 Fg 
Hon F came theres = 
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Gueſs. whether jene in Heaven or Hell, 
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Some [aid it was the Pith of Broom, 
That ſhe ftow'd in her Masking- loom, 


Which in our Heads rais'd ſick a Foom, 
Or ſome _ Seed, 


ak aft the Chaping Stoup did toom, 
; But filld our Head. 
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But now ſince tis ſae that we muſt, 
Not in the beſt Ale put our Truſt, 
But, whan we're auld, return to auſt, | 5 
Without Remead, 
Why wow we tak it in DiſguR, 
That MAGG Y's de- 


Of warldly Comforts ſhe was rife, 
And liv'd a lang and hearty Life, 
Right free of Care, or Toil, or Strife, 
| Till ſhe was Hale, C 


And ken'd to be a kauny Wife | 
At Brewing Ale. 


Then heel MAGGT douce and fell,} 


| Of Brewers a? thou boor the Bell ; . 


Let a thy Gothies yelp and yell, 
And without Feed, 


wy. They'xe ſure ye're deal 
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EL EG Y on John Cowper Kirk- 
Treaſurer” s Man, Anno 1714. 


Wairn ye a' to greet and drone, 
70 HN COWPER's dead Ohon ! Oba! 
To fill his Poſt alake there s none, = 
BY That with fic Syeed, 
Cou'd ſa'r Sculdudry out like FO HN 
But now he's dead. 


| He was right nacky in his Way, 
And eydent baith be Night and Day, 
He wi' the Lads his Part cou'd play, 


Sas © 


When right ſair * 
He gart them good Bill filler pay, 
5 JJ 72 Av_—_ deal, 


Of Whore-hunting he gat his Fill, 
And made be't mony Pint and Gill; 
Of his braw Poſt he thought nag In, 
Nor id » ug 76 
Neu x hey may mak a Kirk and Min n 
0't, ſince be's deal. | 


Although he was nae Man of Weir, 
Yet mony a ane, wi' quaking Fear, 
Durſt ſcarce afore his Face appear, 

But hide their Head. 


The wylic Carle he gather d Geer, 
And Jet be's dead. 


Ay now to ſome Part far awa, 
Alas! he's gane and left it a', 
May be to ſome ſad Whilliwha 
| O' fremit Blood. 
Tis ar in Wind that dis nae Own 
Some Body good. 


Fy upon Death, he was to blame, | 
To whirle 70 HN to his lang Hame : 
But tho his Arſe be cauld, yet Fame, 
V Tout of Trumpet, 
"al tell bow COWPER's awfou Name Y 3 
| Cou'd flie a Strumpet. 


He kend the Bawds and Lowns fou weell, 
And where they us'd to rant and reel), Ar 
He * on them cou'd ſteal, 
And ſpoil their Sport, 
Alt did they wiſh the muckle De'll r 0 
Might tak bim fort. 


But 
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But ne*er a ane of them he ſpar'd, 

Ven tho there was a drunken Laird 

To draw his Sword, and make a Faird 

In their Defence, 
on N quietly put them in the Guard 

To learn mair Senſe. 


There maun they ly till ſober grown, 

The Lad neiſt Day his Fault maun own; 

ind to keep a' Things buſh and lown, | 

He minds the Poor, 
Syne after a' his Ready's flown, | 
He damns the Whore, 


And ſhe, poor Jade, withoutten Din, 

Is ſent to Zeith-Wynd Fit to ſpin, 

With * Heart and Cleathing thin, 

Ad bungry Wame, 
And ilka Month a well paid Skin 

To mak ler tame. 


But now they may ſcoure up and down, 
And ſafely gang tbeir Waks arown, 
Spreading the Clap throw a the Town, 
Zu Fear or Dread: 


E or that great Kow to Baud and Lown, 


* 
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Fon COWEER's dead. 
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Shame faw ye'r Chandler Chafts, o Death, 
For ftapping of FOHN COW y ERS Breath 
The Loſs of him is publick Skaith ; 
| J dare well ſay, 
To. quat the Grip he was right laith 
This mony a Day. 


PosTSCRIPT. 


F Umqubile 70 HN to lie or bann, 
Shaws but ill Will, and looks right ſhan, 
But ſome tell odd Tales of the Man, | 
| For Fifty Head 
Can gi'e their Aith they've ſeen him gawn 
Since be was dead. 


Keek but up throw the Stinking Syle, 
On Sunday Morning a wee While, | 
At the Kirk Door out frae an Iſte, 
” It will appear. 
But tak good Tent ye dinna file 
; Te'r Breeks for Fears 


For well we wat it is his Ghaift 
Wow, wad ſome Fowk that can do't beſt 
Speak till't, and hear what it confeſt; 
*Tis a good Deed 


To ſend a wandering Saw] to reſt 
| Amang the De ad. 
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ELEGY on Lucky WOOD in the Cam? 


nongate, May 1717. 


CANNIG ATE! poor elritch Hole, £ 
What Loſs, what Croſſes does thou thole ® _ 
London and _— gars thee look drole, _ 
And bing thy Head + 
Wow, but thay has e en à cauld Coal 
To blaw indeed, 


Hear me, ye Hills, and every Glen, 
Ik Craig, ilk Cleugh, and hollow Den, 
And Eccho ſhrill, that a” may ken, 
The waefou Thats: 
Be rackleſs Death, wha came unſenn 85 
To Lucky WOOD. 


She's dead o er true, ſhe'ss* ad and gane, 
Left us and L E 1E Burd alane 
To bleer and greet, to ſob and mane, 


FR And rug our * 
Becauſe we'll ne'er ſee her again | 
For evermatre. 


She gae'd as fait as a new Prin 
And kept her Houſie ſnod and been, 
Her Peuther Hane d upo: your Een, 
| Like Aller Plary 


; due was 2 donſie Wie and glean, = 
4 8 Without Debate, „ 
E. 3 6: "6 P . * 
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At did ane good to ſee her Stools, . 
Boord, Fire-ſide, and facing Tools; 
Rax, Chandlers, Tangs, and es ot 
Basket wi Bread 
Poor 1 Facers now may chew Pea-hools, 
Since Lucky's dead. 


She ne*er gae in a Lawin fauſe, 
Nor Stoupꝭ a Froath aboon the Hauſe, 
Nor kept dow'd Tip within her Wa's, 
HG | But reaming Swats; 
She never ran ſow'r Jute, becauſe 
| h gres the Baits. 


She had the Gate ſae well to pleaſe, 


6 
With gratis Becf, dry Fiſh, or Cheeſe, ad 
Which Me our Purſes 5 at Eaſe, kat 


2 Health in Tits 


And lent er freſh Nine Gallon Trees | he 
* A bearty Lift, 


She ga'e us aft hail Legs o Lamb, 
And did nae hain her Mutton Ham, 
Than ay at Yule, when e'er we came, 
A bra Gooſe Pye: 
And vas nac that good Belly Baum ? Pear 
Nane dore dey. 
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The Writer Lads fow well may mind her, 
Furthy was ſhe, her Luck deſignd her 


Their common Mither, ſure nane kinder 


Ever brake Bread 
he has nae left her Maik behind her, 
But now ſhe's dead, 


To the ſma Hours we aft ſat ſtill, 

ick'd round our Toaſts and Sniſhing- mill, 

ood Cakes we wanted ne*er at Will, | 
The beſt of Bread, 

hich afren coſt us mony a Gill 


TJ Aikenbead | 


Cou'd our ſaut Tears like Clyde down ring 
nd had we Cheeks like Corra's Lin, 
hat a the Warld might hear the Din 


Rair frae ilk Head; 


he 1 was the Wale of a* her Kin, 


O Lucky WO O D *tis hard to bear 
he Loſs 3 but Oh! we maun forbear ; 
et (all thy Memory be dear 


nd alter a= Bairns will ſpear 


But now ſhe”s l, 


While blooms a op 


Bout Thee and | Me: | 
Fenn 
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Er 1 T A P BH. 
Eneath this Sod. 
Lies Lucky WO OD, 
Whom a' Men might put Faith in 
Wi, was na ſweer; 
While ſhe winn'd here, 
To cramm our Wames for naithing. 


2 


Lucky SPENCE” mw Frcs 


vee Times the CARLINE ygraind and riftet, 
Then frae the Cod her Pow e ire, 

f 1 * Policy wel! gifted, 

| When ſhe now faun 
* Death na * wad be ſhifted, 
| She thus began; þ- 


1 loving Laſſes, I maun leave ye, 
But diona wi” ye'r Greeting grieve me, 
Nor wi' your Draunts and Droning deave me, 


A, Co But bring's a Gil: 
| po Faith, my Bains ye may believe me, 
| | Ie Cainſt my ilk 


w LET > 
a <6 


nd 
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O black Ey -d Beſs, and mim mowd Meg, 
D'er good to work or yet to beg, | | | 
ay nn up for a ſair Leg, 49 
For whan ge fail, 

er Face will not be worth a Feg, | 
Nor yet yer Tail, 


Whan eer ye meet a Fool that's fow, 
That ye're a Maiden gar him trow, - 2 
Seem nice; but ſtick to him like Glew, 

| And wban ſet down, 
Drive at the Jango till he ſpew, 
e. 95 he'll Rep Joun, 


8 


when he's aſleep, then dive and catch 
His ready Caſh, his Rings or Watch; 
And gin he likes to light his Match 


At your Spun Bor, 7 
Ne" er ſtand to let the fumbling Wr! 3 
| Fen take the * | | 41 | 
Cleck a ye can be Hook or Crook, „ ; 
Ryp ilky Poutch frae Nook to Nook, 3 Ys 3 
Be ſuce to truff his Pocket-book, | 7 - 
Saxty Pound Scots 
Is nae deaf g little Bouk, © | | 
TR rea 1 
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To get a Menſe of whindging Fools, 
That's frighted for Repenting-Stools, 
Wha often, whan their Mettal cools, 
Turn f. weer to pay, 


Gar the Kirk-Boxie hale the Dools 
Anither Dq. 


But daut Red- Coats, and let * ſcoup 
Free, for the Fou of cutty Stoup; 

To gee them up ye need na houp | 

| Fer 10 do wel, 


They rive your : Brats and kick ye'r Doup, 
And play the OP, 


There's ae ſair Croſs attends the Craft, 
That curſt CorreQion-houſe where aft 


Vild Hangy's Taz ye'r Riggings ſaft 
| Makes black and blae, 


Enough to pit a Body daft; 
: But what ye ſay 2 | 


Nane gathers Gear withoutten Cum | 
Ilk Pleaſure has of Pain a Kane,, * 
Suppoſe then n they ſhould tirle ye bare, 
And gar ye fike, 
; * en learn to thgle; i's very fair 


. Neire Nibour lite: 
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Forby, my Looves, count upo' Lofles, 
Yer Milk-white Teeth, and Cheeks like Roſes, 
Whan Jet-black Hair and Brigs of Noſes, 
 Faws down wi Dads; 
To 1 your Hearts up *neath ſic Croſſes, | 
Set up for Bawds. 


Wi' well criſh'd Loofs I hae been canty; 
Whan e'er the Lads wad fain a faun t'ye,! 
To try the auld Game Taunty Ranty, 
| Like Cooſers keen, 
"Oy took Advice of me your Aunty, 
| If ye were clean. 


Then up I took my Siller Ca, 
And whiſtl'd benn whiles ane, whiles tua, 
Round in his Lug, That there was a 
Poor Country K A T E, 
As haleſom as the Well of Spaw, 
But unka blate. 


Sae whan eter Company came in, 
And were upo' a merry Pin, 
I ſlade away wi' little Din 


And avnckls Meaſe, 


eft Conſcience Judge it was a” ane 
| To Lucky SEN CE. 


My 


; 0 ſpend their Caſh on Bauds and Whores, 
May they ne'er want the Wale of Cures 


Foul fa fa* the Quacks that that Fire ſmoors, 


A Mutchken, Jo, let's tak our fill; 


; . 
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My Benniſon come on good Doers, ; 


For a ſare Snout : 


SOSA IH, Se Ede ae 


ede 


And puts nae out. 


—— —ͤ— 
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My Maliſon light ilka Day 
On them that drinks, and dis na pay, 


But takes a Snack and rins away; 
May t be their we 


1 
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Never to want 2 Gonorrhaa, 
- Or rotten Clap. 


HASH) ey x 


- Laſs gi'e us in anither Gill, 


Let Death ſyne . his Bill | 
Man I want a, 


WotIenr3 tC 


- 566 \ 


il flip away with better Will, 


® HS Lucky SPENCE 
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Printed for the AUTHOR at the Mercu- 4 4 
5. oppolite to Niddry's-Wynd, 1721. an + 


AUTHOR 


MARTANA: or, ThePLAID. 


S once] view'd a rural Scene, 
With Summer's Sweets profuſely wild; 
Bruch Pleaſure ſooth'd my giddy Senſe, 
raviſh'd ſtood, while Nature ſmil'd. 


Straight I reſoly'd and choſe a Field, 
here all the Spring | might transfer; 
here ſtood the Trees with equal Rows, 


ere Flera's Pride in one Parterre. 


The Task was done, the Sweets were fled, 
ich Plant had loſt its ſprightly Air, 

if they grudg'd to be confin'd, 

to their Will not matched were. 


=: The 
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The narrow Scene diſpleas'd my Mind, 
Wuich daily till more homely re:: 
Ar length 1 fled the loathed Sight, 128 OR 
And by'd me to the Fields anew. - | 


Here Nature wanton'd in her Prime: : 
My Fancy rang'd the boundleſs Waſt, 
Each different Sight pleas'd with rp 
I welcom'd back the Pleaſures paſt. 


Thus ſome who feel APOLLO's Rage, 
Would teach their Muſe her Dreſs aud Time, 
Till hamper'd ſo with Rules of Art, 
They ſmother * the vital Flame. 


Ibey daily chyme the ſame dull Tone, 
Their Muſe no daring Sallies grace, 
But ſtiffy held with Bit and Curb, 

Keeps heavy Trot, tho 1 Pace. 


But who takes Nature for his Rule, 
Shall by her gen'rous Bounty ſhine; _ 
His eaſy Muſe revells at Will, 

And ſtrikes new Wonders every Line. 


Keep then, my Friend, your native Guide 
Never diftruſt her plenteous Store, 
Ne'er leſs propitious will ſhe prove 
Than now; but, if ſhe can, ſtill more: 


** * 


E CALEDONIAN Benne, 


who ha ve long 
* 1 
Been both the Muſe, and sara | 
of my Song, PS. 1 ! 


Aſift your BARD, wo wm —Þ| | 
harmonious Lays | + 
Deſigns the Glory of your PLAID to raiſe, |. 
How my fond Breaft with blazing — 1 g if 
When Gr my Seng an mee oY 
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Hor s vs and his imaginary Nine 
f with me have loſt the Title of DIVINE, 
_ To no ſuch Shadows will I Homage pay, 
. Theſe. to my real MUSES ſhall give Way; 
My MUSES, who on ſmooth meand' ring Tweed, 
Stray through the Groves, or grace the Clover Mead; 
Or theſe who bath themſelves where haughty Clyde : 


Does roaring o'er his lofty Cat'racts ride: 


D uw yl yy] ww» fy 


Or you, who on the Banks of gentle Tay, 
Drain from the Flowers the early Dews of May, I 
o varniſh on your Cheek the Crimſon Dy, 
Or make the White the falling Snow outvy: 
And you who on Edina's Streets diſplay . 


S 

Millions of matchleſs Beauties every Day; I 
Inſpir'd by you, what PO ET can deſire 1 
To warm his Genius at a brighter Fire ? * V 
I 

\ 


L fing the P LAID, and fing with all my Skill, 
Mount then O Fancy, Standard to my Will, 
Be ſtrong each Thought, run ſoft each bappy Line, 
That Gracefultieſs and Harmony may ſhine, W 
8 to the beautiful Deſign, - 


[4a 7k 
Great is the Subject, vaſt th exalted Theme; 
And ſhall ſtand fair in endleſs Rolls of F AM © 


The PLAID's ANTIQUITY comes firſt in View, 
Precedence to ANTIQUITY is due; 
ANTIQUITY contains a certain Spell, 

To make ev'n Things of little Worth excell ; 

To ſmalleſt Subjects gives a glaring Daſh, 

Protecting high born Idiots from the Laſh : 

Much more tis valv'd when with Merit placd, 


It graces Merit, and by Merit's graced, 
O firſt of GARBS! Garment of happy Fate! 
So long imploy'd of ſuch an antique Date; | R ; 
Look back ſome Thouſand Years till Records fail, 
And loſe themſelves in ſome Romantick Tale, 
We'll find our Godlike Fathers nobly ſcorn'd 
To be with any other DRESS adorwd; | | 
Before baſe Foreign Faſhions interwove, | * 
Which *gainft their Intereſt and their Bravry Bevin | 
.T was they could boaſt their Freedom with proud Rome, 
And arm'd in Steel deſpiſe the Senate's Doom; 8 


* 


3 
1-1 : 
* 


Whilt oier the Globe their Eagle they difptayia, 
And conquerd Nations proftrate Homage paid; 
They only, they unconquer'd ftood their Ground, 

And to the miglity Empire fixt the Bound. 

Our native PRINCE who then ſapply'd the ros 
In PLAID array'd, magnificently ſhone: 

Nor ſeem- d his Purple, or his Ermine leſs, 

Tho cover'd by the c ATE DONIAN Drew. MM; 
In this at Court the Thanes were gayly ch, f. 
With this the Shepherds and the Hinds were glad, | 
In this the Warrior wrapt his brawny Arms, 
With this our beauteous Mothers vail'd their Charms; 
When ev'cy Youth, and ev'ry lovely Maid 

 Deem'd it * want their P DA ID, 


O Heav'as? How chang'd? How Htthe look thetr Race? 
When Foreign Chains with Foreign Modes take Place 
When Eat and Weffern. Intier muſt combine xt 
To deck the Fop, and make the Gewgaw ſhine, 
Thus while the Grecian Troops in Pera ay, | 
And tearn'd the Habit to be foft and gay, 
y Lurury enery'd they loft the Day. 


[#3 


1 ask'd Varel what Soldiers he thought beſt, 
And thus he anſwer'd to my plain Requeſt 3 
« Were I to lead Battalions out to War, th 
And hop'd to triumph in the Victor's Car, 
“To gain the loud Applauſe of worthy Fame, 
« And Columns rais d to eternize my Name, 
« I'd chooſe, had I my Choice, that hardy Race 
* Who fearleſs can look Terrors in the Face, 
© Who midſt the Snows the beſt of Limbs can fold 
In T ART AN PLAIDS, and ſmile at chilling Cold, 
« No uſeleſs Traſh ſhould pain my Soldier's Back, 
« Nor Canvaſs Tents make loaden Axles crack; 


© No rattling Silks I'd to my Standards bind, 

But bright TARTANA'S waving in the mo 
e The PLAID alone ſhou'd all my Enſigns be, 
“ This Army from ſuch Banners would not flie: 
* Theſe, theſe were they, who naked taught the way ny 
« Fo fight with Art, and boldly gain the Daye 1 | 
Ev'n great Guſtavus ſtood himſelf amaz'd, | . 
While at their wond'rous Skill and Force he gaz d. 
With ſuch brave Troops one might o'er Europe run, | 1 
Mike out what Nchlieu fram'd, and Lewis had begun. 
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Degenerate Men! Now Ladies pleaſe to ſity 1 

That I the PLAID in all its Airs may hit, 2 

With all the Power of Softneſs mixt with Wit. | a 

| = Fc 

W hile ſcorching Titan tawns the Shepherds Brow 1 
And whiſtling Hinds ſweat lagging at the Plow, 

The piercing Beams BRUCINA can defy, 
Not Sün-burnt ſhe's, nor dazl'd is her Eye. D 
Ugly's the Mask, the Fan's a trifling Toy | By 

To ftill at Church ſome Girl, or reftleſs Boy, * 


Fixt to one Spot's the Pine and Myrtle Shades, 

But on each Motion wait th' Umbrelian PLAID 5, 
Repelling Duſt when Winds diſturb the Air, 

And give a Check to every ill bred Stare. | 


| Light as the Pinions of the airy Fry 
Of Larks, and Linnets, who traverſe the Sky, 
Is the ART AN A ſpun ſo very fine, 
Its Weight can never make the FAIR repine, 
By raiſing Ferments in her glowiug Blood, 
| Which cannot be eſcap'd within the Hood; 


TRE | 
S 2 
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Nor does it move beyond its proper Sphere, 
But lets the Gown in all its Shapes appear; 
Nor is the Straightneſs of her Waiſt deny d 
To be by every raviſht Eye ſurvey d: 
For this the Hoop may ſtand at largeſt Bend, 


It comes not nigh, nor can its Weight offend, 


The Hood and Mantle make the tender faint, 
I'm pain'd to ſee them moving like a Tent. 


By Heather Jenny in her Blanket dreſt, 


The Hood and Mantle fully are expreft, 

Which round her Neck with Rags is firmly bound; 
While Heather Beſoms loud ſhe ſcreams around. 
Was Goody Strode ſo great a Pattern, ſay ? 

Are ye to follow when ſuch lead the Way ? 

But know each FAIR, who ſhall this Sur-tous uſe, 


Yow're no more S CO TS, and ceaſe to be my MUS E. 


The ſmootheft Labours of the Perſian Lom 
Lind in the PLAID, ſet off the Beauty's Bloom 
Faint is the Gloſs, nor come the Colours nigh, 
Tho white as Milk, or dipt in Scarlet Dy, 
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The Lillie pluckt by fair PRINGELL 4 grieres 
Whoſe whiter Hand outſhines its ſnowy Leaves; : 


No wonder then white Silks in our Eſteem, 
Match'd with her fairer Face they ſully? 4 f. rem. | 


1 ſhining red CAMPBELL A's Cheeks adorn, 
Our Fancy ftreight conceive the bluſhing Morn, 
Beneath whoſe Dawn the Sun of Beauty lies, 

Nor need ye Light but from CAMPBELL A's Eyes 


Ik un-d with green STUART A's PLAID! we vie B 
Or thine R A MSE IA edg'd around with blue; 
One ſhews the Spring when Nature is moſt kind, | 


The other Heay'n, whoſe Spangles lift the Mind. v 
| 9275 2 BL 

A Garden Plot, enrich'd with choſen Flowers, N. 
In Sun Beams basking after vernal Showers, W 
Where lovely Pinks in ſweet Confuſion riſe, : Al 
And Amaranths and Eglintines ſurpriſe z Sc 
Hedg'd round with fragrant Brier and Jeſſamine; A 


Tue rojie 1 hoin and variegated Green, 


Ci 33 Y 
Cheſe give not half that Pleaſure to the View; 
\s when, FERGUSTIA, Mortals give 0 . 


Y ou raiſe our Wonder, and our Love engage, 


hich makes us curſe, and yet admire the Eedge; 
The Silk and Tartan Hedge, which does conſpire 


ith you, to kindle Love's ſoft ſpreading Fire, 
How many Charms can every fair one boaſt! 


How oft's our Fancy in the Plenty loft ! 


heſe more remote, theſe we admire the moſt. . 


hat's too familiar often we deſpiſe, 
But Rarity makes ftill the Value riſe. 


If Sv! himſelf ſhou'd ſhine through all the Day, 

We cloy, and loſe the Pleaſure of kis Rayz 

But if behind ſome marly Cloud he ſteal, 

Nor for ſometime his radiant Head reveal, 

With brighter Charms his Abſence he repays, 1+ Mb 
And every Sun-beam ſeems a double Blaze. i £08 
So when the F AIR their dazling Luftres ſhroud; || 
And difappoint us with a TART AN Cloud, 
How fond iy do we peep with wiſhful Eye, 
Tranſporged when one lovely Charm we ſpre 


hd! 


- 


Tw 3 
Oft to our Coft, ah me ! we often find 
The Power of Love ſtrikes deep, tho he be blind g 
Perch'd on a Lip a Cheek, a Chin, or Smile, 


Hits with Surpriſe, and throws young Hearts in Jail, Im 
From when the Cock proclaims the riſing Day, | = 
And Milk-maids fing around ſweet Curds and Whey, 7 
Till gray-ey'd Twilight, Harbinger of Night, 
Purſues o'er + Silver Mountains ſinking Light, 
I can unwearied from my Caſements view | x 
The P LAID, with ſomething ſtill about it new. " 
How are we pleas'd, when with a handſome Air Fe 
We ſee HEPBURNA walk with eaſy Care; W 
One Arm half circles round her ſlender Waift, 1 
The other like an Ivory Pillar plac d, : 


To hold her PLAID around her modeſt Face, 
Which faves her Bluſhes with the gayeſt Grace; 
11 in white Kias her taper Fingers move, ; 
or unconfin'd jet thro the ſable Glove. 


With what a pretty Action X E1TH A holds 
Her PLA[D, and varies oft its airy Folds; 


8 Z 3 
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H-w does that naked Space the Spirits move, 
Between the rufi'd Lawn and envious Glove ? 
We by the Sample, tho no more be ſeen, 
Imagine all that's fair within the Skreen. 


| Thos Belles in Plaids vail and diſplay their Charms, 
The Love. ſick Youth thus bright HUME A warms, 
And with her graceful Mein her Rivals all alarms. 


The PLATD itſelf gives Pleaſure to the Sight, 
To ſee how all its Setts imbibe the Light, | 
Forming ſome Way, which even to me lies hid, 
White, black, blew, yellow, purple, green and red. 
Let Newton's Royal Club gbrough Priſms ftare, 
To view Celeſtial of with curious Care, 

I'll pleaſe my ſelf, nor ſhall my Sight ask Aid 
Of Criſtal Gimcracks to ſurvey the P LAID. 


How decent is the P LAID when in the Pew, «. 
It hides th' inchanting FAI R from Ogler's view. : 
The Mind's oft crowded with ill tim'd Defires 
When Nymphs unyail'd approach the ſacred Quires; 
| 5 Even 


EK 


| Even Senators, ws guard the Common-weal, 


\ 
Their Minds may rove __ Are Mortals made of Steel i \ 
The finiſht Beaux ſtand up in all their Airs, f 
And ſearch out Beauties more than mind their Prayers: 
The Wainſcot Forty Six's are perplext | \ 
To be eclips'd, Spite makes them drop the Text. E 
The younger gaze at each fine Thing they ſee, \ 
The Orator himſelf is ſcarcely free, I 
| Ye then who wou'd your Piety expreſs, 

To facred Domes ne'er come in naked Dreſs. 
The Power of Modeſty ſhall ſtill prevail E | 8 
Then SC 0 TI AN Virgins uſe your native Vail. N 
5 . v 
Thus far young Coſmel reg, then ſtar'd and curſt, E 
And ask't me very gravely how Lows | 0 
Ad vance ſuch Praiſes for a Thing deſpis'd, 8 
He, ſmiling, ſwore I had been ill advis d. B 
To you, ſaid I, perhaps this may ſeem true, 7 


And Numbers vaſt; not Fools, may ſide with you: 
As many ſhall my Sentiments approve, 
* me what's not the Butt of Scorn and Love? _ I 


** | Were 


IS; 


ere 


oy i 


Were Mankind all agre'd to think one Way; 


What wou'd Divines and Poets have to ſay? | 


No Enſigns wou'd on martial Fields be ſpread, 

And Corpus Juris never wou d be read 

We'd need no Councils, Parliaments, nor Kings, 
Ev'a Wit and Learning wou'd turn filly Things, 
Yop miſs my Meaning ftill, Im much afraid, 

I would not haye them always wear the PLA I D. 


Old Salem's Royal Sage, of Wits the Prime, 


Said, For each Thing there was a proper Time: 


Night's but Auroras PL ALD, that ta'ne away, 
We loſe the Pleaſure of returning Day; 


Ev'n through the Gloom, when view'd in ſparkling Skles, 


Orbs ſcarcely ſeen, yet gratifie our Eyes: 


So through HAMILLA' 8 opned PLAID we may 
Behold her b Face, and heaving milky Way. 


Spaniſh Reſerve, join'd with a Gallick Air, 
If manag'd well, becomes the Scotian Fair. 


Now you ſay well, ſaid he, but wher's the Time 
That they may drop the PLAID without a Crime ? 8 


Then 


„ 
1 P 
** 
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: | | 0 
, : W 
Leſt, O fair Nymphs, ye ſhould our Patience tire, 

And ſtarch Reſerve extinguith gen'rous Fire, | 
Since Heaven your ſoft vitorious Charms deſign'd Te 
0 form a Smoothneſs on Mats rougher Mind; = £1 
When from the bold and noble Toils of War, „ rn 
The rural Cares, or Labours of the Bar; H1 


From theſe hard Studies which are learn-d and grave, Wan 
And ſome from dang' rous riding o'er the Wave, OY 
The Caledonian manly Youth-refort 
To their Elina, Lover great Mart and Port, 

And crowd her Theatres with all that Grace | 

Which is peculiar to the Seotran Race; 
At Conſort, :Ball, or fome FAI R's Marriage Day, 

O then with Freedom all that's ſweet: diſplay. | 
When Beauty- 5 to be judg'd without a Vail, G 

And not its Powers met out as by Retail, 
But Wholeſale, all at once, to fill the Mind 

With Sentiments gay, ſoft, and frankly kind; 
Throw by the PLAI D, and life the Lamp of Day, 

| When there's no Cloud to intercept his Ray, 
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So ſhine, MAXELL A, Dor their Cenſure fear, 


Who, Slaves to. Vapours, dare not fo appear. 
On Ida's Height, when to the Royal Swain, 
To know who ſhould the Prize of Beauty gain, 


70% E ſent his two fair Daughters and his Wife, 


That he might be the Judge to end the Strife; 
HERMES was Guide, they found him by a Tree, 
And thus they ſpoke with Air divinely free, 

Say, PARIS, which is faireſt of us three. 

o FOYE*s high Queen, and the Celeftial Maids, 
er he wou'd paſs his Sentence, cry'd, No PLAIDS. 
Quickly the Goddeſſes obey'd his Call, 

In ſimple Nature's Dreſs he vie wꝰd them al, 

hen to CT THERA gave the Golden Ball. 


Great Criticks hail ! our Dread,whoſe Love or Hate, 
an with a Frown, or Smile, give Verſe its Fate, 
Attend, while o'er this Field | my Fancy roams, 

Pre ſome what more to ay, and here it comes. 


H 2 When 
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When Virtue was a Crime, in Tancred's Reign, 
There was a noble Youth who wou'd not deign 
To own for Soveraign one a Slave to Vice, 

Or blot his Conſcience at the higheſt Price; 
For which his Death's devis d with helliſh Art, 
To tear from his warm Breaſt his beating Heart. 


„Fame told the tragic News to all the Fair, | Th 
Whoſe nu m'rous Sighs and Groans bound through the Air: Bei 
All mourn his Fate, Tears trickle from each Eye, | WI 
Till his kind Siſter threw the Woman by; | IR 
She in his Stead a gen'rous Off *ring ſtay d, Al 
And he the Tyrant baulk'd, hid in her PLAID. I Th 
So when Aneas with Achilles ſtrove, 3 i 
The Goddeſs Mother haſted from above, 1 
Well ſeen in Fate, prompt by maternal Love, 1 Hi 


Wrapt him i in Miſt, and warded off the Blou, 
That was . him by his valiant Foe. 


I of the PL Al D . tell 3 hundred Tales 
Then hear anothes linde chat Strain prevails. 


Homes. 


ir: 


T 
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The Tale no Records tell, it is ſo old; 

t happned in the eaſy Age of Gold, 

hen am'rous Jove Chief of th' Olympian Gods, 
Pall'd with Saturnia, came to our Abodes | | 


A Beauty- hunting; for in theſe ſoft Days, 

[Nor Gods, nor Men, delighted in a Chace 
That would deftroy, not propagate their Race. 
Beneath a Fir-Tree in + Glentanar's Groves, 
Where, cer gay Fabricks roſe, Swains ung their e 5 


IRIS lay ſleeping in the open Air, 

A bright TART ANA wail'd the lovely FAIR 
The wounded God beheld her matchleſs Charms 
With earneſt Eyes, and graſp'd her in his Arms, 

Soon he made know to her with gaining Skill! 
His Dignity, and Import of his Will. 

Speak thy Defire, the Divine Monarch ſaid. 

Make me a Goddeſs, cry'd the SCOTIAN Maid, 
Nor let bard Fate bereaue me of my P LAID, 
Be thou the Hand-maid to my mighty Queen, N 
Said 70 / E, and to the World be often ſeen * 


1 ——— 


4A large Wood in the North of Scotland, 
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With the celeflial * War and thus appear 
| Clad with theſe radians Colours as thy Wear. 


Now fay my MUS E, &er thou forſake the Field, 
What Profit does the PLAID to SCOTIA yield, 


Juftly that claims our Love, Eſteem, and Boaſt 
Which is produc'd within our native Coaft :; 

On our own Mountains grows the Golden Fleece, 
Richer than that which Jaſon brought to Greece * 

4 beneficial Branch of ALB1ON's Trade, 

And the firft Parent of the TARTAN PLAID, 
Our fair ingenious Ladys Hands prepare 

The equal Threeds, and give the Dyes with Care IF 

| Thouſands of Artifis ſullen Fours decoy 

On rattling Looms, and view their Webs with Joy. 


May ſhe be curft to ſtarve in Fre land Fenns, 
To wear a Fale * raggd at both the Ends, 
Groan ftill beneath an antiquazed Suit, 

And die a Maid at fifsy fve to boot; 


Ar > 


p — woes by the Dunch Women, 
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May ſhe turn quaggy Fat, or crooked Dwarff, 

Be ridicuPd while primm'd up in her Scarf, 

May Spleen and Spite fill keep her on the Fret, 

. And live till ſhe onivẽ her 'Beauty's Date; 

oy all this fall, and more than 1 have ſaid, 
[Upon that Wench who difregards the PLAID: 


But with the Sun let ev'ry Joy ariſe, 
And from ſoft Slumbers lift her happy Eyes; 
May blooming Youth be fixt upon her Face, 
Till ſhe has ſeen her fourth deſcending Race, 
Bleſt with a Mate with whom ſhe can agree, | 
And never. want the, fineſt of Bebea; 
May ne'er the Miſer's Fears make her afradl, 
Who joins with me, with-me admires the PLAID. 
Let bright TARTANA'S henceforth ever ſhine, / 
And CALEDONIAN GODDESSES enſhrine. 


FAIR JUDGES to your Cenſure I ſubmit, 
If you allow this POEM to have Wit, 
1 I'll look with Scorn upon theſe muſty Fools, 
Who only moye by old Worm-eaten Rules ; 


"5 Ws I] 
But with th ingenious if my Labours take, 
I wiſh them ten Times better for their Sake: 


Sn do 
— 


Who ſhall efteem this vain are in the wrong; | 
Pl prove the Moral is prodigious ſtrong : 

I hate to trifle, Men ſhould act like Men, 

And for their Co. atry only draw their Sword and Peg: 
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The happy Lover's Reflections. 
* 
H E laſt Time I came o'er theMoor; [ 
1 leſt my Love behind me; 
ve Pow” rs! What Pain do Lendore 


7 | When oft Ideas mind me ? | 
2 2 Soon as the ruddy Morn dil play * 


The beaming Day enſuing, -(M N | 
I met betimgs my lovely M AID, 

In fit Retreats for wooing. : JED BE CR 
—_ 4 Re 
Beneath the cooling Shade we lay "In 

| Gazing, and chaftly ſporting 3 | 
| We kiſs'd and promis'd Time away; CA 9 — _ 


- 


. 
* 


Tin Night ſpread her black Curtain n ʒð 
? 7 2 N FI 1 - 
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1 pitied all beneath the Skies, 


Ev'n Kings, when ſhe. WAS nigh me; 
In Raptures I beheld her Eyes, | 
Which could but ill deny me. 


- * 


Shou'd I be call'd where Cannons rore, 
Where mortal Steel may wound me, 


Or caſt upon ſome foreign Shore, 
Where Dangers may ſurround me: 
Yet Hopes again. to ſee my Love, 
To feaſt on glowing Kifſes, 1 
Shall make my Cares at Diſtance move, 
In Proſpett .of ſuch Blifſes. 


Ll 


In all my Soul there's not one Place 


To let a Rival enter; 
Since ſhe excells in ev'ry Grace, 
In her my Love ſhall center. 
Sooner the Seas ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
Their Waves the Alps ſhall cover, | 
On Greenland Ice ſhall Roſes grow, 55 
Before 1 ceaſe to loye her, 


* 
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The next Time I go oer the Moor 

She ſhall a Lover find me, | 
And that my Faith is firm and pure, 1 

Tho I left her behind mꝶ : 
Then Hymen's ſacred Bonds ſhall chain 

My Heart to her fair Boſom, 


There, while my Being does remain, 
My Love more freſh ſhall bloſſom, 


ELLE e 


The Laſs of Peattie s ah Nu. 


H E Laſs of Peattie's Mill, 
So bonny, blyth and, gay, 
in ſpite of all my Skill, 
Pe ſtole my Heart away. 
hen tedding of the Hay. 
Bare-headed on the Green, 
ie midſt her Locks did play,” 


Nad wanton'd in hr Een. 
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Her Arms white, round and ſmooth, 
Breaſts riſing in their Dawn, 2 
| = Sh 


To Age it wou'd give Youth, 
To preſs em with his Hand. de) Won * 
Thro' all my Spirits ran.” r 

An Extaſy of Bliſs, 

When I ſuch Sweetneſs fand : 


Wrapt in a balmy Kiſs. A 35 
A : 8 NN |” | FE | 4 o 


Without the Help of Art, | 

Like F lqwery which Erace the wild, x N of 

She did her Sweets impart, | | | 
When e'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd. 


27 8 Wi 

Her Looks they were ſo mild, 8 A4 n 
5 i 

Free from affected Pride, - Tit 


She me to Love beguil'd, | 
I wiſh'd her for my Brille. 
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Hoptoun's high Mountains fill, ; | X Abit 


. * | G 
; Infur'd long Life and Health, 2 


And Pleaſures at my Wills 
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14 promiſe and fulfill, 
That none but bonny She, 
The Laſs of Peattio's Mill 


Shov'd ſhare the ſame wi' me. 


eee ese ee 
To the Tune of Green Sleeves. 
2 


E watchful Guardians of the F AI R, 
Who skiff on Wings of ambient Air, 
Of my dear DEL1A take a Care, 
And repreſent her Lover : 
With all the Gayety of Youth, - 
With Honour, Juſtice, Love and Trath, 
Till I return, her Paſſions ſooth | 


For me, in Whiſpers move her. 


2 


ne carefull no baſe ſordid Slave, 

With Soul ſunk in a golden Grave. 
0 Who knows no Virtue but to ſave, b 22 7 
{ With glaring Gold bewicch her 


„ 5 
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Tell her for me ſhe was deſign'd, „ | | : E. 


For me who know how to be kind, 
And have more Plenty in my Mind, 


Than one who's ten Times richer. 3 
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| Let all the World turn upſide down, 
And Fools run an eternal Round, | 
In Queſt of what can ne'er be found, 
To pleaſe their vain Ambition. 
Let little Minds great Charms eſpy 
In Shadows which at Diftance W 
| Whoſe hop'd for Pleaſures when come nigh, 
5 Prove nothing in Fruition. 
„ 
But caſt into a Mold Divine, 
Fair DELI A does with Luftre ſhine, 
Her virtuous Soul's an ample Mine, | - 
Which yields a conftant Treaſures 8 
Let POETS in ſublimeſt Lays, 
Imploy their Skill her Fame to raiſe; 
Let Sons of Muſick paſs whole Days, 
With well tun'd Reeds to pleaſe her, 
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The Tellow-hair'd Laddie. 
W | 


N April when Primroſes paint the ſweet Plain, 
Ard Summer approaching rejoiceth the Swain, 
he Telow-hair'd Laddie would oftentimes go 
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0 Wilds and deep Glens where the Hawthorn trees grow. 


. 7 2 | | 25 
There under the Shade of an old W Thorn, 


ith Freedom he ſung his Loves, Ev'ning and Morn 


le ſang with ſo ſoft and inchanting a Sound, 
hat Silvan and Fairies unſeen danc'd around. 


The phat thus ſung, Tho young M A YA be far, 


ler Beauty is daſh'd with a ſcornful proud Air; 
ut SUSI E was handſome and ſweetly could | ing, 
er Breath like the Breezes pe:fum'd in the Spring. 


That MA DIE in al the gay Bloom of her Youth - 
ike the Moon was unconſtant and never ſpoke Truth ; | 
But SUSTE was faithful, good humour'd and free, 
ind fair as the „ 2 from the Sea. 


as aukwaraly airy, and frequently ſowr ;- 
ben, ſighing, he wiſhed, would Parents agree, 
* ſweet SUSIE his Miſtreſt * be. 
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That Mamma's "I 8 with all her greac Down, | 
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HIL. E ſome for Pleaſure pawn their Health | 
*Twixt Tais and the Bagnio, 


I'll fave my ſelf, and without Stealth 
Kiſs and careſs my NA NNT..-0, 


She bids more fair t' ingage a FOYE No 
Than LE PDA did or DANAE-0, For 
Were I to paint the Queen of Love, Th 
None elſe ſhou'd fit but NY ANNT.0, _ 
K*% A 
How ;oyfully my Spirits riſe, A 
| When dancing ſhe moves finely--.O, 
I gef what Heav'n is by her Eyes, 
Which ſparkle ſo divinely O, . 
Attend my Vow, ye Gods, while I 2 3 
Breath in the bleſt Britannia, | . 
None's Happineſs I ſhall envy, 47 
As long's ye grant me NANNT...0, : He! 
= | But 
CO a 62:02 _ 


M bonny, bowny N ANN Y---O, But 
My lovely charming N ANN x O PI 
1 care not tho the World know ber 2 9 
How dearly Ilove NANN Y---O, 


4 e — ; 
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0 V E's Goddeſs in a Myrtle Grove 
Said, CUP1D, bend thy Bow with ſpeed, 


| 
1 

0 
11 


Nor let the Shaft at random rove, 

For FE ANI E's haughty Heart muſt bleed, 
Tre ſmiling Boy, with divine Art, 

From Paphos ſhot an Arrow keen, 

Which flew unerring to the Heart, 

And kill'd the Pride of bonny FEA N. 


No more the Nymph, with haughty Air, 
Refuſes WIL LIE's kind Addreſs, 


Her yielding Bluſhes ſhew no Care, 


But too much Fondneſs to ſuppreſs. 


No more the Youth is ſullen now | _ 


pac looks the gayeft on the Green, © 3+ 
nülft every Day he ſpies ſome nen 2 ol | | 
rprifng Charms i in bonty F E A N. | { © 12 


. 
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A Thouſand Tranſports crowd his Breaſt, 


He moves as light as fleeting Wind, 


His former Sorrows ſcem a Jeft, 


Now when his FEAMNIE is turn'd kind: 


Riches he looks on with Diſdain, 

The glorious Fields of War look mean, 
The chearful Hound and Horn give Pain, 
If abſent from his bonny FE AN. 


9 
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The Day he ſpends in am'rous Gaze, 
Which even in Summer ſhorten'd ſeems, 
When ſunk in Downs with glad Amaze, 


He wonders at her in his Dreams. 


All Charms diſclos'd, ſhe looks more bright 


Than T3oy's Prize the Spartan Queen, 
With breaking Day he lifts his Sight, 
And pants to be with bonny JEAN. 
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The Kind Reception. 
To {be Tune of Auld lang ſyne. 


80% 


H 0 ULD auld Acquaintance be forgot, 

7 Tho they return with Scars? 
I Tick are the noble HER O E's Lot, 
| Obtain'd in glorious Wars: _ 
welcome my ARO to my Breaſt, 

Thy Arms about me twine, 
And make me once again as  bleft, 

As I was lang ſx ne. 
Methinks around us on each Bough, 

A Thouſand Cupids play, 
Whilft thro' the Groves I walk with you, 

Each Object makes me gay. 


Since your Return the Sun and Moon 
With brighter Beams do ſhine, 7500 — | 
Streams murmure ſoft Notes while they run, | | 
As they did lang ſy ne. 
rep 12 


* -3 
Def piſe the Court and Din of State, 
Let that to their Share fall 
Who can eſteem ſuch Slav'ry great, 
While bounded like a Ball? 
But ſunk in Love, upon my Arms 
Let your brave Head recline, 
We'll pleaſe our ſelves with mutual Charms, 
As we did lang ſyne, 
O'er Moor and Dale with your gay Friend 
You may purſue the Chace, 
And after a blyth Bottle end 
All Cares in my Embrace: 
And in a vacant rainy Day 
You ſhall be wholly mine; 
We'll make the Hours run ſmooth . 


And laugh at lang ſyne. 
Ob | 


The HER OE pleas'd with the ſweet Air 


And Signs of gen'rous Love, 
Which had been utter'd by the FAIR, 
Bow'd to the POW RS above; 


k » 


ET, 1 
Next Day with Conſent and glad Haſte 

Thi approach'd the ſacred Shrine, 1 ES 
Where the good Prieſt the Couple bleſt, 

And * them out of Pine, = 


do 6450 0729 036 C25. E Gd Ge ci 09 o de 
The PENITENT. 
To the Tune of the Laſs of Living ſton. 
AIN'D with her lighting FAMI1E's Love, 
BEL dropt a Tear. BEL L dropt a Tear, 
The Gods deſcended from above, 


Well pleas'd to hear, — Well pleas'd to hear. 
They heard the Praiſes of the Y outh 
From her own Tongue, — From her own Tongue, 
Who now converted was to Truth, a 
And thus ſhe ſung, And thus ſhe ſung, 

Bleſt Days when our ingen'ous Sex, 
More frank and kind,. More frank and kind, 


F 


Did not their lov'd Adorers vex, 
But ſpoke their Mind. But ſpoke their Mind: 
| Repent; 


TJ: 
Repenting now he promis'd fair, - 
Wou'd he return. Wou'd he return , 
She ne'er again wou'd give him Care, 


Or cauſe him mourn Or cauſe him mourn. 


CEN 
Why loy'd I the deſerving SWAI N, 
Yet ftill thought Shame, vet ſtill thought Shame, 
When he my yielding Heart did gain, = 


To own my Flame. To own my Flame? 


Why took I Pleaſure to torment, 

And ſeem too coy,—— and ſeem too coy, 
Which makes me now alas lament | 

My lighted Joy, — My lighted Joy? 

Ye FAIR, while Beauty's in its Spring, 
Own your Deſires 


Own your Deſire, | 
While Love's young Power with his ſoft Wing 
Fans up the Fire, 


Fans up the Fire, — 
O do not with a ſilly Pride, 

Or low Deſign. Or low Deſign, 
Refuſe to be a happy Bride, ; 


But anſwer plain. But anſ wer plain. 
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Thus the FAIR MOURNER wail'd her Crime, 

With flowing Eyes,— With flowing Eyes, 

Glad F A MIE heard her all the Time, 

With ſweet Surpriſe,— With ſweet Surpriſe. 

Some God had led him to the Grove, 

His Mind unchang'd,— His Mind unchanged, 

Flew to her Arms, and ery'd, My Love, | 


lam reveng'd! — I am revenge d! | 
SHNESTEEY DELLS EEES EE 08 
LOVE's CURE. 

To the Tune of Peggy I muſt love thee. 


| 6280. 

A S from a Rock paſt all Relief 

The ſhipwrackt CO L1MN ſpying 

His native Home, o'ercome with Grief, 
Half ſunk in Waves and dying; 

With the next Morning Sun he ſpies 

A Ship, which gives unhop'd Surpriſe, 

New Life ſprings up, he lifts his Eyes 
With Joy and waits her Motion: 


K 8 J 
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So when by her whom long I lov'd, n 
I ſcorn'd was and deſerted, | 
Low with Deſp Ur my Spirits moy'd, _ 1 
To be for ever parted : 
Thus droopt I till diviner Grace : _ Q 
I bound in PEGGT"'s Mind and Face, $ 
Ingratitude appear'd then baſe, | L F 


But Virtue more engaging, 


Then now fince happily Þve hit, 


Ill have no more delaying, 
Let Beauty yield to manly Wit, 
We loſe our ſelves in fiayingz 
I'll hafte dull Courtſhip to a Cloſe, 
Since Marriage can my Fears oppoſe, 
Why ſhould we happy Minutes loſe, 
Since, PEG G, I muſt love thee? 


1 81 1 

Men may be fooliſh if they pleaſe, 
And deem't a Lover's Duty 

To ſigh, and ſacrifice their Eaſe, 
Doating on a proud Beauty: 

Such was my Caſe for many a Year, 

Still Hope ſucceeding to my Fear, 

Falſe BETTY*s Charms now diſappear, 
Since PEG G T's far out-ſhine them. 


EN © E every Thing that can 
Difturb the Quiet of Man ; 
Be blyth my Soul, 
In a full Bowl 
Drown thy Care, 
And repair 
The vital Stream: 
Since Life? $a Dream, 
Let Wine abound, 
And Healths go round, 
We'll ſleep more ſound, 
And let the dull unthinking Mob purſue 
Each endleſs Wiſh, and Riill their Toil renew. 
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BESSY BELL and MA 1 
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BE SST BELT and MARY GRAT, 
They are twa bonny Laſſes, 
They bigg'd a Bower on yon Burn-brae, 
And theek'd it o'er wi' Raſhes. 
Fair BESST BELLI loo'd yeſtreen, 
And thought I ne'er cou'd alter; 
But MART GRAT's twa pawky Een, 
They gar my Fancy falter. 
* 


Now B ESST's Hair's like a Lint Tap, 


She ſmiles like a May Morning, 
When Phæbus tarts frae Tbetis Lap, 

The Hills with Rays adorning: 

White is her Neck, ſaft is her Hand, 

Her Waſte and Feet's fow genty, 

With ilka Grace ſhe can command, 
Her Lips, O wow! they're dainty. 
K 2 
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| . 
| And M 4 RY*s Locks are like the Craw, F 


Her Eye like Diamonds glances g 

She's ay ſae clean, redd-up and braw, 

She kills when e'er ſhe dances ; 

Blyth as a Kid, with Wit at Will, 

She blooming tight and tall is; 

And guides her Airs ſae gracefou fil, 1 
O Jove! ſhe's like thy Pallas. 


EP 


Dear BESST BELL and MARY GRAT, 


Ye unco! fair oppreſs us: 

Our Fancy's jee between you twae, : 
Ye are fic bonny Laſſes: | | 
Wae's me! for baith I canna get, | 


To ane by Law we're ftented ; 


* 8 ' S a 


Then V'll draw Cuts, and take my Fate, 
And be with ane contented. . 
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'O W wat ye wha I met Yeftreen 


Coming down the Street, my Jo, 
My Miſtreſs i in her Tartan Screen, 

Fow bonny, braw and ſweet, my Jo. 

My dear, quoth I, Thanks to the Night 
That never wiſht a Lover ill, | 
Since ye're out of your Mither's Sight, 
Let's take a Wauk up to the Hill, 


Q 


O KA 1 wiltu gang wi me, 
And leave the dinſome Town a while, 
The Bloſſom's ſprouting frae the Tree, 
And a 6 Summer's gawa to ſmile ; 


| * 
MF 
The Mavis, Nightingale and Lark, 
The bleeting Lambs and whiſtling Hynd, 
In ilka Dale, Green, Shaw and Park, 
Will nouriſh Health and glad ye'r Ming, 
2 

Soon as the clear Goodman of Day 
| Bends his Morning Draught of Dew, 
We'll gae to ſome Burnſide and play, 
And gather Flowers to busk yer Brow. 


We'll pou the Dazies on the Green, 
The lucken Gowans frae the Bog; 
Between Hands now and then we'll lean, 
And ſport upo the Van Fog. 


' 2 . 
There's up into a pleaſant Glen, 
A wee Piece frae my Father's Tower, 


A canny, ſafc and flowry Den, 


: Which circling Birks has form'd a Wer: 5 


When cer the Sun grows high and warm, 


We'll to the cauller Shade remove, 
There will I lock thee in my mine Arm, 
And love and kiſs, and kiſs and love. 


LS 
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Y Mither's ay glowran o'er me, 
Tho ſhe did the lame before me, 
I canna get Leave ST = 


To look to my Love, 


Or elſe hen be like to our me. 37 
4 2 T 
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Right fain wad [ take ye'r Offer, 
Sweet Sir, but Tu tine my Tocher, 
Then, Sandy, yell fret, 
And wyt ye'r poot Kate, 
When e'er ye keek in your toom Coffer. r 
4 
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2 
F For tho my Father has Plenty 
Of Siller and Pleniſhing dainty, 


Yet he's unco ſwear 


To twin wi his Gear, 


And ſae we had need to be tenty. 


+ 7 


Tutor my Parents wi' Caution, 


Be wylic in ilxa Motion, | 
Brag well o yer Land 

Ro And there's my leal Hand, 

Win them, ro be at your Devotion. 
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Printed for the AUTHOR at the Meres- 
ry, oppoſite to the Croſs-Well, 1722. 
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SANA AA IAA. 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


HIS Edition of the firſt Canto is copied 
from an old Manuſcript Collection of 
Scots Poems, written an hundred and fifty 
Yearsago; where it is found to be done by King 
JAMES I. Beſides its being more correct, 
the VIII. Stanza was not in Print before ; the 
laſt but one of the late Edition, being none of 
the King's, gives place to this. 

My ſecond Part having ſtood its Ground, 
nas engaged me to keep a little more Company 
with theſe comical Characters, having Gentle- 
mens Health and Pleaſure, and the good Man- 
ners of the Vulgar in View: The main Defign 
of Comedy being to repreſent the Follies and Mi- 
ſtakes of low Life in a juſt Light, making them 
appear as ridiculous as they really are; that 
eich who is a Spectator, may evite his being the 
Object of Laughter. : 

Notwithſtanding all this my publick ſpirited 
Pains, I am well aſſured there are a few heavy 
Heads, who will bring down the Thick of their 
Cheeks to the Sides of their Mouths, and richly 
ſtupid, alledge there's ſomething in it have a 
Meaning. Well, lownit ; and think it hand. 
ſomer in a few Lines to ſay Something, than _ 
talk a great Deal and mean Nothing. Pray, is 
there any Thing vicious or unbecoming in fy. | | 
Ing, Mens Liths and Limbs are ſouple when intoxi- 

1 „ | cated?) 
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EN] | 
cated ? Does it not ſhow, that worſe than bry: 
tal exceſſive Drinking, enervates and unhinges 
a Man's Conſtitution, and makes him uncapable 
of performing divine, moral, or natural Duties, 
There is the moral; and, believe me, I could 
raiſe many uſeful Notes from every Charafter, 
which the Ingenious will preſently find out. 


Great Wits ſometimes may gloriauſly offend, 
And riſe to Faults true Criticks dare not mend; 
From vulgar Bounds with brave Diſorder part, 
And ſnatch a Grace beyond the Reach of Art. 
| | | | Poprg 


Further, when I ſpeak of taking the Teſt, | 
Leriouſly proteſt 1 do not mean an Oath of that 
Name we all have heard of.------ Likewiſe l 
would intreat every News-monger not to offer 
to pump Politicks from this Poem: Wou'd ary 
imagine that the firſt Part, which was wrote 
ſome hundred Years ago, is the Story of S 
 rifſ- Moor, becauſe Rob Roy is named in't; That 
my Bauld Beſs was FX**** , and the Letterga if 
the RKK. I love them who ſometimes 
Find out Wit the Author never mean'd; but 
ſuch gnoramus's are intolerable. 

Any Body that has a Mind to look ſour upon 
it, may uſe their Freedom. 


Not laugh Beaſts, Fiſhes, Fouls, nor Reptiles can; 
That's a peculiar Happineſs of Manx 
When govern'd with a prudent chearful Grace, 
ls one of the firſt Beauties of the Face. 
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CANTO 6 
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By K 


As ne'er in Scotland heard or ſeen; "3/2 

Sic dancing and deray; <; — 
Nowther at Falkland on the I 300 
Nor Peebles at the Play, | 
As was of Woers, as I ween, 1 1 
h At Cagis r's-KIxX on a Pay: | 
There came our X/tties waſhen clean, V! 

R Rs Sd _ 
Fou gay that Day. 


To dance theſe Dameſels them dight, 
hir Laſſes light of Laits, 
8 Their Gloves were of the Raffel right, 
Their Shoon were of the Straits; 
Their Kirtles were of Lincome light, 
Well preſt with mony Plaits, 
They were ſo nice when Men them nicht, 
They ſquecbd like ony Gaits, _ 1 
=_ Fou loud that Day, 


OF all theſe Maidens mild as Mead, 
Was nane ſae jimp as Gillie, 
As ony Roſe her Rude was red, 
Her Lire was like the Lilly: 
Fow yellow, yellow was her Head, 
But ſhe of Love was ſilly, 
Tho a' her Kin bad ſworn her dead, 
She wald have but ſweet Willy, 
Alane that Day. 


Sys ſcorned Jack, and 3 at him, 

And murgeon'd him with Mocks; _ 
He wad have loo'd, ſhe wad na let him, 

For a' his yellow Locks. | 
He cheriſht her, ſhe bade gae chat him, 
Counted him not twa Clocks; 
Sac ſhamefully his ſhort Gown ſer him, 

His Legs were like twa Rocks, 

Or Rungs that Day. 
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TAM LUTTER was their Minſtrel meet; 
Good Lord how he cou'd lance, 
He play'd fac ſhill, and ſang ſae ſweer, 
While Towſie took a Trance; 
Auld Lightfoot there he did forleet, 
And counter fitted France 
He us'd himſelf as Man diſcreet, 
And up the Morice Dance 
| He took that Day. 


THEN Steen came ſteppand in with Stends, 
Nae Rink might him arreſt, 

Plaitſoot did bob with mony Bends, 
For Mauſe he made Requeſt, 

He lap till he lay on his Lende. 
But riſand was ſae preſt, 

While that he hoſtit at baith * 

For Honour of the Feaſt, 


And danc'd char Day: 


SYNE Robin Roy began to revel, 
And Dawny to him rugged : 
Let be, quoth Jack, and cau'd him Jevel, | 7 
And by the Tail him tugged : 
The Kenſie cleckit to a Cavel, 
But Lord as they twa lugged s + þ 
They parted manly on a Nevel : | 44 2 
3 HQ 
Berween 4 ewa 
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* 1 
Anz bent à Bow, fic Sturt did ſteer him: 
Great Skaith was t to have ſcar'd him, 


He cheſit a Flane as did affear him, 


Th' other ſaid, Dirdum, Dardum, 


Throw baith the Checks he thought to ſheer him, 


Or throw the Arſe have char'd him, 

B ane Akerbraid it came nae neer him, 
_I canna tell what marr'd him, 

Sae wide that Da 


WITH that a Friend of his cry'd fy, 
And up an Arrow drew, 


He forged it ſac furiouſly, 


The Bow in Flinders flew 5 
Sac was the Will of Gov, trow I, 
For had the Tree been true, 

Men ſaid, wha kend his Archery, 
That he had ſlain a new, | 
1 Belyve that Day: 


A yap young Man that ſtood him neiſt, 

Loos'd aff a Shot with Ire, : 

He etled the Bairn in at the Breaſt, 
The Bolt flew o're the Bire: 


Ane cry'd, Fy he has ſlain a Prieſt 


A Mile beyond a Mire; 
Then Bow and Bag frac him he kieſt, 
And fled as fierce as Fire e 
Frae Flint 4 Day. 


3 

„ 

An haſty Henzure called Hary, 

| Wha was an Archer hynd, 

Fit up 2 Tackle withoutten tarry, 
That Torment ſae him tynd; 

1 watna whether's Hand cou'd vary, 
Or the Man was his Friend, 

For he eſcap'd throw Mights of Mary, 
As ane that nae ill meand, 

But * that Daß 


Turn. Laurie Vke a Lyon Jap, 

And ſoon a Flane can fedder, 
He hecht to pierce him at the Pap, 

Thereon to wed a Wedder : 
He hit him on the Wame a Wap, 

It buff t like ony Bladder 3 | 
Bur ſae his Fortune was and Hap, 
His Doublet made of Leather 

Sav'd him that Pay! 


Tux Buff ſae boiſterouſly abaiſt him, 
He to the Earth duſht down, 
The tither Man for dead there left him, 
And fed out of the Town. 
The Wives came farth, and vp they refr r 
And fand Life,in the Loun; 
Then wich three Routs on's Arſe they tab d him; 
And _ him out of Soun, 
Frac ——_ that Day: 
M 


e 
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Wr1tH Forks and Flails they lent great Slaps; 
And flang together like Frigs, 

With Bougers of Barns they beft blew Caps, | H. 
While they of Bairns made Brigs. 

The Rierd raiſe rudely with the Raps, 
When Rungs were laid on Riggs, 

The Wives came furth wi' Crys and Claps, N 
Sce where my Liking liggs, 


Fou low this Day. 


W 


. 


THzy girned and let Gird with Grains, 7 1 
Ik Goſſip other griev'd: Ty 
Some ſtrake with Stings, ſome gather'd Stains, | 1 
Some fled and ill miſchicy'd. | | 2 
The Minſtrel wan within twa Wains, | | =1 


That Day he wiſely priev'd, 
For he came hame wi” unbruis'd Bains, 
ore Fighters were miſchicy-d, 


Fou il that Day. 


HIC Hutchon with a BIR Rice, 
'To red can throw them rummil 3 

He maw'd them down like ony Mice, 
He was na Baity Bummil : 

Tho he was wight, he was na wiſe, 
With fic Jangleurs to jummil ;3 
For frac his Thumb they dang a Slice, 

While he cried Barlafumil, 


I'm lain this Day: 


Wuru 


>. 
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WHEN has he ſaw his Blood fac red, 
To flee might nae Man let him; 
He ween'd it had been for auld Feed, - 
He thought and bade have at him: 
He gart his Feet defend his Head, © 
The far fairer i it ſer him, | 
While he was paſt out of all plead, 
He ſoud been ſwift that gat him, | 
Throw Speed that Day. 


Txt Town Souter in Grief was bowden, 
His Wife hang at his Waiſt; : 
His Body was with Blood a* browden, 
He girn'd like ony Ghaiſt : 
Her glittering Hair that was ſo gowden, 
So haid in Love him laiſt, | 
That for her Sake he was not yowden, 
While he. a Mile was chac'd, 
And mair that Day. 


Txt Miller was of manly Make, 
Io meet him was rae Mows ; 

There durſt na tenſome there him take, 

Sae noyted he their Pows: | 

The Buſhment hale about him brake, : 

And bickered him wi! Bows; 4 
Syne traitrouſly behind his Back, 
They hew 'd him on the Howes, 

Behind that Day. J 
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T'w that were Headſmen of the Her- 

On ither ran like Rams, 

They follow'd, ſeeming | right unfear'd, 
Beat on with Barrow-Trams : 

Bur where their Gabs they were : UNgEAr 4, 

They gat upon the Gams; 

While bloody barkn'd was ilk Beard, 

As wy had worried Lambs, 


Maiſt like that Dey 


THE Wives kieſt un a hideous Yell, 
When all theſe Yonkiers yoked; 
As fierce as Flags of Fire-flaughts fell, 
Frieks to the Fields they flocked : 
The Carles with Clubs did others quell 
On Breaſts, while Blood out boa; 
Sac rudely rang the common Bell, 
” a the Steeple rocked 
For Dread chat Day. 


By this Tam Tayor was in's Gear, 
When that he heard the Bell, 
He ſaid he ſhould make all a ſteer, 

When he came there himſel: 
He gaed to fight in fic a Fear, 

While to the Ground he fell ; 
A Wife that hat him on the Ear, 

With a rear Knocking-mell, 

| F him that Day: 


W. 
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Wi:EN bey had berd like baited Bulls, 

And Brain wood brynt in .Bails; 
They were as meck as any Mules, 

That mangit are with Mails; 
For Faintneſs thae forfoughten Fools 

Fell down like faughter'd Fails; 
Freſh Men came in, and hal'd the Dools, 
4 dang them down in Dails, 

Bedecn that Day. 


WHEN a” was done, Dick with an Aix 
Came furth to fell a Fiddirr. 

Quo rn he, Where are yon hangit Smaiks, 
Thar wad have ſlain my Brither? | 

His Wife bad him gae hame Gib Glaicks, 
And fac did Aeg his Mither : 

He turn'd and gave them baith their Paiks, 
For he durſt ding nae ither 

Y But them that Day. 


The End off the Arſt CAN I 0. 
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B Ur there had been mair Blood a} Skaith, 
47 Sair Harſhip and great Spulic, ; | 
| 4 mony a ane had gotten his Death 
By this unſonſy Tooly: | 
But that the bauld Good-wife of vrai, 
Arm'd wi' a great Kail Gully, 4 
Came Bellyflaught, and loot an Aith, 
Sbe d gar them a' be hooly, 
Fou faſt chat Day. 
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BirTH to win aff fac wi' halc Banes, 
Tho mony had clowr d Pows;? 
Ard dragl'd ſae mang Muck any Stanes, 
They look d like Wirry-kows: 
Quoth ſome, who maiſt had tint their Aynds, 
Let's ſce how a Bowls rows; 
And quat this Brulziement at anes, 
Yon Gully is nae Mows, ES. 
| Forſooth this Day. 


QuoTHr Hutchon, T am well content, 
I think we may do war: | 

Till this Time Toumond Iſe indent 
Our Claiths of Dirt will far : 

Wi Nevels Pm amaiſt fawn faint, 
My Chafts are dung a char; 

Then took his Bonnet to the Bent, 
And daddit aff the Glar, 


1AM TAYLOR wha in Time of Battle 


Lay as gin ſome bad fell'd him; 
Cat up now wi an unco' Rattle, | 
As nane there durſc a quell'd him : 
Bauld Beſs flew till him wi' a Brattle, 
And ſpite of his Teeth heſd hint 
Cloſs by the Craig, and with her fatal 
Knife ſhored — wou d geld him, 
For Peace that Day, 


Fou clean that Day. 
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SYN E a wi? ae Conſent ſhook Hands, 
As they ſtood in a Ring; 
Some red their Hair, ſome ſet their Bands, 
Some did their Sark Tails wring : 
Then for a Happ upo' the Sands 
| They did their Minſtrel bring 3 
Where clever Houghs like Willi-wands, 
Ar iuka blythſome Spring, | 
Lap high that Day. 


CL AUD PEKY was na very blace, 
He ſtood nac, lang a dreigh 3 

For by the Wame he gripped Kate, 
And gar'd her gie a Skreigh: 

Had aff, quoth ſhe, ye filthy Slate, 
Ye ſtink o' Lecks, O iguh! 

Let gae my Hands, I ſay, be quict; 
And wow gin ſhe was skeigh, : 

And mim that Day. 


Now ſeul d Goſſies ſat, and keen 
Did for freſh Bickers birlez; 
While the young Swankies on thè Greer 
| Took round a merry Tirle: 
Meg Wallet wi her pinky Een, 
Gart Lawrie's Hearr-ſtrings dirle, 
And Fouk wad threep that ſlit did green, 
For what wad gar her skirle 
And skreigh ſome Day. 


WET 


Taz ity Miller baff and haff, 
Came out to ſhaw good Wil, 
Flang by his Mittens: and his Staff, © 
 Cry'd, Gi'e me Paty'sMill : | | 
He lap Bawk-hight, and cry'd, Had aff 
They rus'd him that had Skill; RED 
He wad do: t better, quoth a Caf, 


Had he another Gill 5 1 24 
5 Uſqubag ; 


Fox TH ſtarted nieſt a — Blade, 
And out a Maiden took ; 
They faid that he was Falkland bred 
And danced by the Book ; | 88 
A ſouple Taylor to his Trade, | 
And when their Hands he ſhook; 
dae them what he got frac his Dad, 
Videlicet the Yuke, 


— 


To daw that Day? 


Wran 2 cry'd out he did fac welly. 
He Meg and Beſs did call up; 
The Laſſes babb d about the Reel, 
Gar'd a' their Hurdies wallop, 5 
And ſwat like Pownies whan they ſpeel 
Up Braes, or when they gallop, . 
Bur a thrawn Knublock hie his Heel, 


_ And Wives had him to hawl up, | bY 
3 Halt d that Da? 
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gor mony a pauky Look and Tale : 

Gae'd round when Glouming hous'd them; 
The Oſler Wife brought ben good Ale, 
And bade the Laſſes rouze them; 


Up wi' them Lads, arid I'ſe- be bail | ST 


They'll loo ye ann ye touze them? 
Quoch Gawſie, this will never fail 


Wi . 
On ſic a Day. 


$rnE Stools and Furitis were drawn afi 25 
And up raiſe willy Dadle, 


A ſhort hought Marty bur fu o- Pride, 


He ſaid the Fidler play'd ill: 
Let's ha'e the Pipes, quoth he, beſide, 
Quoth a', That is nae ſaid ill; 
He fired the Flooreſyne wi' the Bride 
To Cuttymun and Treeladle, 


In the mean Time dn came the Lairdy 
And by fome Right did claim, 


To kiſs and dance wi Mauſie Aird, 


A dink and dortie Dame: 


For back gate frae her Wame, 


Beckin, ſhe loot a Karfu' Raird, 


Vit gart her think great Shame,” 


a 


Thick, chick that Days 


But O poor Malt was aff her guard, 


H 


1 


Avr p Steen led out Maggy Forfyth, 

He was her ain Good · brither; 3 

And ilka ane was unco' blyth 
To ſee auld Fowk ſae clever. 

Quoth Jock, wi” laughing like to rive, - 
What think ye o* my Mither ? 

Were my Dad dead, let me ne'ex thrive, 
But ſhe wa'd get anither 


TAM LUTTER had a muckle Diſh, 
And betwiſhr ilka Tune, 

He laid his Lugs in't like a Fiſb, 
And ſuckt till it was done; 

His Bags were liquor'd to his Wiſh, 
His Face was like a Moon; 

But he cou'd get nae Placę to piſh 
In, bus his ain twa Shoon, | 

- -. By Thrang that ox a 


Taz Tetter gas of baly Rhime, 
Sat up at the Boord-head, 
And a' he ſaid was thought a Crime 
Io contradict indeed: ; 
For in Clerk-Lear he was right prime, 
And cou'd baith write and read, 
And drank ſae firm till ne er a Styme. | 
He cou d keck on a a Bead, 


« Or Book that Dp 8 
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Goodman this Day. Re, 


vans he was fs, w len Chic +: We 
' "Bes Oxter, and be's Collar, | | : 
Held up frac cowping o* the Creeks 
The liquid Logick Scholar : 
When he came hame his Wife did reel: 
And rampage in her Choler, 
With chat he brake che ſpinning WW 
| That coſt a | good Rix-dollar, 
And mair ſome TP 


 Nzan Bedtime now ilk weary Wigh. 
Was gaunting for his Reſt, 

For ſome were like to tyne their Sight, | 
Wi? Sleep and Drinking ſtreſt. 

But ithers that were Stomach tight, 
Cry d our, It was nae beſt 

To leave a Supper that was dight, 

| To Brownies or a Ghaiſt, 


"0 eat ax _ 


On whomelt Tubs lay twa lang Dail, 
On them ſtood mony a Goan, 

Some fill'd wi' Brachan, ſome wi' Kail 
And Milk hett frae the Loan. 

Oft Daintiths they had Rowth and Walen 

Of which they were right ſon!; 

Bur Naithing wad gae down hut * 


* Sr 


TWICE aught Pannockd i in a How: 
And twa good Junts of Beef, 

Wi' hind and fore Spaul of a Sheep, 

} Drew Whitles frac ilk Sheath: | 

Wi Gravie a their Beards did dreep, 
They kempit with cheir Teeth, 

| A Kebbuck ſyne that maiſt cou'd creep 

Is lane pat on the Sheaf, 
e In Stous that Day-⸗ 


Tux Bride was now laid in her Bed, 
| Her left Leg Ho was flung; 
And Geordie Gib was fidgen glad, 
Becauſe it hit Jean Gun, 
She was his Jo, and aft had ſaid, 
Fy, Geordie, had your Tongue, 
Ye's ner get me to be your Bride, 
| Bur chang her Mind when bung, 
That very bay, 


TRE * quoth Tynzie, when ſte fy. 
The Cathsl coming beg tf 
It pypin hett gae d round them @', I 
The Bride ſhe made a fen, 1 
Jo fit in Wyliecoat fae braw, f 
Upon her nether En, | 40 
Her Lad like ony Cock did craw, 
| That meets a Clockin Hen, | 
OM... os were te 


* 


L. 110 4+ 


Tu Souter, Miller, Smith and Dich; 
Laurie and Hutchen bauld, 
Carles that kept nae very tri 
Be Hours, tho they were auld ; 5 
Nor cou'd they c'er leave aff thar Trick, 
Bur. whare good Ale was ſald, 
They drank 4 Night, cen tho Auld Nie 
| Shou'd tempt their Wives to ſcald = 
Them for't neiſt , 


Was neer in Scotland heard or ſeen 

Sic Banqueting and Drinkin, 

Sic Revelling, and Battles keen, | 
Sic Dancing, and fic Jinkin, 1 

And unko Wark that fell ar Een, 

| When Laſſes were haff winkin, . 

| They loſt their Feer and baith their Een; | 

| And Miaidenheads, gen linkin == 

A a that Day! 
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| No fe n Nook of Fife the Damn 
Speel'd Weſtlins up the Lift, 

Cirles wha heard the Cock had crawn, 

Begoud to rax and rift, 
And greedy Wives wi” girning thrawn, 

Cry'd, Laſſes up to Thrift ; 

Dogs barked, and the Lads frac Hand, ET” 
Bang'd to their Breeks like Drift, : 


* 


Be Break of Day; | 
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Bor ſome wha had been fo Yeſtreetly | 
Sic as the Lertergae, 

- Air up had nae will to be ſeen, 
©  Grudgin' their Groat to pay. 
But what aft friſted's no eee 
| When Fowk has nought to ſay; 5 

Yet ſweer were they to rake their Ben, 
* dizy Heads had they, 


And hett that : Day, 


Br thar Time it was fair f foor Days, 1 | $7 
Is, fou's the Houſe cou'd pang, | | 
, ws ſee the young Touk or they raiſes. | ; 8 E 
| Goſſips came in ding dang, | FE 
And wi' 2 Sofs aboon the Claiths, 5 | Sh 

; Ik ane their Gifts down flang; = | 
Twall Toop Horn Spoons down Maggy lays, my Q 


- Baith muckle mow'd' and lang, 
For Kale or Wheys | 


HEA Aunt 4 Pair of Tags faſh/in, a 
Right banld ſhe fpake and fpruce, 0 % 
Gin your Goodman fhalt make a Din, 

And gable like a Gooſe, ela: 
Shorin whan fou to skelp ye re Skir | EE 1 5 
Thir Tangs may be of Uſe ; *** 
Lay them enlang his Pow or Shin, N | 

Wha wins fhn may make Roofe, © 255 
5 Berween you r 
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A015 Boſs in be gd c e 2 


Came wi” her ain Oe Nanny, * Ae 
An odd like Wife, they ſaid that ſaẽw OO 
A moupin runkled Granny, 213 


She fley'd the Kimmers ane and „, 
Word gae'd ſhe was na kanny z- 
Nor wad they let Lucky awa, 
Till the was burnt wi Branny, 
| Rows mony mag 


STEEN freſh 4s Faſtin » mang che reſt 

Came in to get his Morning, . . 
Speer'd gin the Bride had tane the Teſt, 

And how the loo'd her Corning > 

She leugh as ſhe had fund a Neſt, 
Said, Let a be yer Scorning. ' = 

Quoth Roger, Fegs I've done my belt l : 15 9 
= gicr a Charge of Horning, + _.. | 
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As well' I may; Ba 


$ * 
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KI NS as Was Fay a kant) Laſs, : 
Black Ey'd, black hair'd, and bonny; p 
Right well red up and jimp ſhe was, 
And Wooers had fow mony : 
I wat na how it came to paſs, ad SE 
She curled in wr Jonnie, —_ 931 
And tumbling wi' him on the Gras „ 
Dung à her Cockernonny /n 
8 A Jee that Day: 
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Bur Mauſs begrutren was and bleet'd; | 
Look · d thowlefs, dowf and ſleepy; 
Auld Maggie kend the Wyt, and ſneer'd, 

Caw'd her a poor daft Heepy ; | 
Tis a wiſe Wife that kens her Wierd, 
What tho ye mount the Creepy, 
| There a good Leſſon may be lear'd, 


And what the war will ye be 
| | To ſtand a Day: 


Ox Bairns can read, they firſt maun ſpell, 
I learn'd this frae my Mammy, 
And cooſt a Legen-Girth my ſell, 
Lang or I married Tammie : 
Iſe warrand ye have a heard tell 
O bonny Andrew Lammy, 
Stifly in Loove wi' me he fell, 
As ſoon as &'er he ſaw me: 5 
| That was a Days 


Harr Drink, fruſh butter'd Cakes and * 
That held their Hearts aboon, 15 
wi' Claſhes mingled aft wi” Lies, 
Drave aff the hale Forenoon: 
Bur after Dinner, ann ye pleaſe 85 
To weary not o'er ſoun, . 
We down to E'ning Edge wi Eiſe 
Shall loup, and ſee what's done 
I che Dowp o'the Dy. 


No? 
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Now what the Friends wad fain been as, 
They chat were right true blue, F 
Was e'en to get their Wyſons Wat, 2 


And fill young Roger fou: 
ut the bauld Billy took his Maut, 
And was right ſtiff zo bouz =—. 
IHc fairly gae them Tit for Tat, 
And ſcour'd aft Healths anew, 
Clean out that _ 


— 


\ Creel bowt fou of muckle Silas 
They clinked on his Back, 

o try the Pith o's Rigg and Reing, 
They gart him cadge this Pack., 
Now as a Sign he had tane Pains, - 

His young Wife was na ſlack, 
o rin and eaſe his Shoulder Bains, 
And ſneg'd the Nuips fou ſnack, 
We'er Knife that Day. 


— 


rx E the blyth Carles Tooth aa Nail, 
Fell keenly to the Wark; 
o eaſe che Gantrees pf rhe Ale, 


Till Boord and Flogr, and 4 did fail, 
wr ſpilt Ale i'the Dark; 3 


Gart Jock's Fit ſide, and like a Fail 
Mun . 
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And try wha was maiſt ſtark ; 2 
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Tux Souter, Miller, Smith and Dick, 
Et cet'ra, cloſs ſat cockin, 
Till waſted was baith Caſh and Tick, 
Sac ill were they to flocken 
| Gane our to piſh in Gutters thick, 
Some fell, and ſome gaed owt 
Sawny hang ſnecring on his, Stick, - 
| 2 = bauld Hutchon bockin 
Hs NGO hy Day: 


— 


Tk Smith's wWite her black * Gughr, 
| And fand him Skin and Binn 
Quoth ſhe, This Day's, Wark's be dear bought 
He ban'd, and gae a. Girn, 
Ca'd her a Jade, and ſaid ſhe DIE 
* Gae hame and ſcum her Kirn, 
1 N Ladren, for gin. ye ſay ought 
n * wind ye a Pun | 
| " To * Rig Day 


Fu" LL wind a Pirn! Ye guy l, 
Wae· worth ye'r drunken Saul! 
IO ſhe, and lap out o'er a Stool, 
' And claught him be the Spaul; 
_ ſhook her, and ſwate mucke Do 

| Ye's thole for this ye Scaul; 
'S "ot frac aff yer Hipat ths Hobl, 
5 Ant lean ye to be haut 46 
FF oa 
427 N 


Yor! 
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You Tippanizing, ſcant o Gin 


Quoth ſhe, gars me gang duddy 3 
| Our Nibour Pare fin break o'. Days 


Been thumpin at his Studdy, 
Ann it be true that ſome Fouk ſays, 
vel girn yet in a Wood; 
Syne wi” her Nails ſhe rave his Face,! 
* a his a Baird bloody | 
V3 Wi; Scarts that Day: 


A ce that bad ſren the Faught, 
I wat he was nae lang, © 
{ Till he had gather'd feven or aught 
Wild Hempies ſtout and ſtrang; 
They frac a Barn a Kaber raught, 
Ann mounted wi” a Bang, 
Betwiſht twa's Shouders, and fat ſtraughe 
| * _ — the Stang 1 
. On her that Day: 
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Tax Wives and Gytlings 2 1— out 
O'er Middings and o'er Dykes, 
Wi' mony ane unco Skirl and Shout, 
like Bumbees frae their Bykes; 
| Thro thick and thin they ſcour'd about, 
Plaſhin thro Dubs and Sykes, 
And ſic a Rierd rang thro the Rout, | 
Gart a' the hale Town Tykes "gh 
9 Luamph loud chat Dr 


357 


Tc a 7 
Bu r dye ſre fou better bred . n 
Was mensfou Maggy Aurdy, | 
She her Man like a Lamy led 
Hame, wi a well wail'd Wordy, 
Faſt frac the Company he fled, 
As he had tane the Sturdy ; 
She flerch'd him fairly ro his Bed, 
Wy ca'ing tim her Burdy, | 
Kindly that Day. | 


* 


Bur Lawrie he took out his Nap 

| Upon a Mow of Peaſe, 
And Robin ſpew'd in's ain Wife's La P. | 
| He faid it ga'c him Faſe. 
| Hutchon wi a' three lugged Cap, 
His Head bizzin wi' Bees, yo 

Hit Geordy a miſluſhis Rap, 
And brake the Brig 0's Neeſe 

Riight fair that Dar- 


sys ilka Thing gae'd Arſe o'er Head, 
Clhbanlers, Boord, Stools and Stoups, 
Flew thro the Houſe wi' muckle Speed, 
And there was little Hopes 
But there had been ſome ill done Deed, 
They gat fic thrawart Cowps; 
But a; the Skaith that chanc'd indeed, 
F as _y 4 on their Dowps, 
"Wi Fa s that Day. 


4 as } 
3.x. whiles they toolied, whiles they drank; 
Till a' their Senſe was ſmor d; 
And in their Maws there was nae Mank, 
Upon the Furms ſome ſnor' d: 

Ithers frac aff the Bunkers ſank, 5 5 
| Wi' Een like Collops ſcor'd: | 8 
Some ram'd their Nodles wi' a Clank, 

E'en like 4 thick ſcul'd Lotd, 
On Poſts that . 


Tu young Good - man to Bed did clim, 
His Dear the Door did lock in; 
Crap down beyont him, and the Rim 
O er Wame he clap'd his Dock on: 
She fand her Lad was not in Trim, 
And be this ſame good Token, 
That ilka Member, Lith and Limb, 
Was ſouple like a Doken, 


The End of the third Cans 0 
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Bout him that Day, 
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Tou write Pindaricks ! and be 4 —2 4, 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers ; 
None with 11 Nonſenſe will be ſham'd, 
But Chamber.Maids and Butlers. 
In Yother World expect d Blows, 
No Tears ſhall wipe thy Stains out: 
Horace ſhall pluck thee by the Noſe, 
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And Findar beat thy Brains out. „ : | 
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ES, eee 
The SCRIBLERS laſb d. 


pre HAT 1 hon proſtitute my MU SE 
On Theme ſolow, may gain Excuſe; 
When followirg Motives ſhall be 


e wen Do ay 


$ Beſides, a Zeal ">: fl my Soul, 

Which no Conftraint can e'er controul 
In Service of the Government, 

To draw my Pen, and Satyr vent, 

Againſt vile Mungrels of Paznaſſus, 
Who throvgh Impunity oppreſs us. 

'Tis to correct this ſeribling Crew, 

Who as in former Reigns, ſo now 
Torment the World, and load our Time 
With Jargon cloath'd in wretched Rhime, 


Diſgrace of Numbers! Earth! I hate them ! 5 


And as they merit, ſo I'll treat them, 


—* 00 DA nay 
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| And firſt, theſe ill bred Things 1 a, 
The bated Authors of that Traſh, 

In publick ſpread with little wit, 
Much Malice, rude val bvotleſs Spite, 
Againſt the S EX, who have no Arms, 
To ſhield them from inſulting Harms; 
Except the Light'ning of their Eye, . 
Which none but ſuch blind Dolts defy. 
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Ungen'rous War! t attack the E AIR : 

But Ladies fear not, ye're the Care 
3 every WIT of true Deſceg 

At once their Song and Ornament: | 

They'll ne- er neglect the lovely Crowd: 

But ſpite of all the Multitude 

Of ſcribbling Fops, afſert your Cauſe, | 

And execute APOLLO 'S Laws: 5 

APOLLO, who the BARD inſpires | 

With ſofteſt Thoughts and divine Fires; 

Than whom on all the Earth there's no Man 


More complaiſant to a fine Woman, 


Such Veneration mixt with Love, 
Points out 3 POET from above; 


I 
But Zanny's void of Senſe or Merit, 
Love, Fire, or Fancy, Wit or Spirit : 
Weak, frantick, clowniſh, and chagreen, 
Pretending prompt by zealous Spleen, 


T' affront your Head-dreſs, or your Bone. Fence, | 


Make Printers Pnefſes groan with Nonſenſe ; 


But while S0 L's Offspring lives, as ſoon 
Shall they pull down his Sifter Moon. 


They with low incoherent Stuff, 

Dark Senſe, or none, Lines lame and rough, 
Without a Thought, Air or Addrefs, 

All the whole Logerhead confeſs. 

From clouded Notions in the Brain, 

They ſcribble in a cloudy Strain: 

Deſire of Verſe they reckon Wit, 

And rhime without one Grain of it. 

Then hurry forth in publick Town 

Their Scrawls, left they ſhould be unknown ; 
Rather than want a Fame, they chooſe 
The Plague of an infamous MUSE. 
Unthinking, thus the Sots aſpire, 

And raiſe their oun Reproach the higher: | 
By meddling with the Modes and Faſhions 

| Of Women 8 of politſt Nations: 
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perbaps by this they'd have it told us, 


That in their Spirit ſomething bold is, 


To challenge thoſe who have the Skill, 


By Charms to ſave, and Frowns to kill, 


If not Ambition, then tis Spite, 
Which makes the puny Inſects write; 
Like old and mouldy Maids turn'd ſour, 


When diſtant Charms have loft their Pow'r, 


Fly out in loud Tranſports of Paſſion, 


Till by Degrees it creeps right ſnodly 
On Hips and Head · dreſs of the g 
Thus they to pleaſe the ſighing Siſters, 


; Who often beet them in their Miſters, 


wich their malicious Breath ſet ſail, 
And write theſe filly Things they rail. 


Pimps! Such as you can ne'r extend 


A Flight of Wit, which may amend 
Our Morals; that's a Plot too nice 


For you to laugh Folks out of Vice. . 
Sighing, Oh hey! Ye cry Alace! 


This Fardingale's a great Diſgrace ! 
And all indeed, becauſe an Ancle, 
le: 


1 
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or Foot is ſeen, might Monarchs 
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Wben ovght that's new comes firſt in Faſhion; 
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an! makes the Wiſe, with Face upright, 
Look up, and bleſs Heay'n for their Sight. 


In yonr Opinion nothing matches, 
O horrid Sin! the Crime of Patches! 
'Tis falſe, ye Clowns; I'll make't appear, 
The glorious Sun does Patches wear: 
Yea, run thro' all the Frame of Nature, 
You'll find a Patch for every Creature: 
Even you your ſelves, ye blackned Wretches, 
To Heliconians are the Patches. 


But grant that Ladies Modes were Ills 
To be reform'd ; your creeping Skills | 
Ye Rhimers, never would ſucceed, 

Who write what the polite ne'er read, 
To cure an Error of the FAIR, 
Demards the niceft prudent Care ; 

Wit utter'd in a pleaſing Strain, 

A Point ſo delicate may gain ; 

But that's a Task as far above 

Your ſhallow Reach, as Im from 70 7. 


No more „ let the World be vexed, 
With d Baggage empty and perplexed x : 


CL 128 1 
But learn to ſpeak with due Reſped, 
Of PEGGIE's Breafts, and Ivory Neck: 


Such purblind Eyes as yours, tis true, 

Shou'd ne- er ſuch divine BEAUTIES view. 

If NELLIE's Hoop be twice as wide, 

As her two pretty Limbs can ftride : 

What then? Will .any Man of Senſe 

Take Umbrage, or the leaft Offence. 

: At what even the moſt modeft may 

Expoſe to Phebus* brighteft Ray t 

Does not the handſome of our City, 

The Pious, Chafte, the Kind and Witty, 

Who can afford it, great and ſmall, 

Regard well ſhapen Fardingale * ? 

And will you, Mag-pyes, make 0 Noiſe, 

You grumble at the Lady' 8 Choice? 

| Pray leav't to them, and Mothers wiſe, 
Who watch their Conduct, Mien and Guiſe, 
To ſhape their Weeds as fits their | Eaſe ; 

And place their Patches as they pleaſe, 
This ſhou'd be granted without grudging, 
Since we all khow they're beſt at judging, 

| What from Mankind demands Devotion; 
In Geſture, Garb, free Airs, and Motion. 


Cs FT 
But you ! unworthy of my Pen ! 
nworthy to be claſgd with Men! 


aſte to Caffar, ye clumſy Sots, 
and there make Love to Hottentots. 


Another Sett with Ballads wafte f 
Our Paper, and debauch our Taſte 
ith endleſs larms on the Street, 


Where Crowds of circling Rabble meet. 


The Vulgar judge of Poetry, 
By what theſe Hawkers ſing and cry; 


Yea, ſome who claim to Wit amiſs, 


Cannot diſtinguiſh that from this. „ 3 
Hence POETS are accounted now , 


In SCOTLAND a mean empty Crew; 


Whoſe Heads are craz'd, who ſpend their Time, 


In that poor wretched Trade of Rhime. 


Yet all the learn'd diſcerning Part 

Of Mankind own the heav'nly Art 

Is as much diftant from ſuch Traſh, 

As lay'd Dutch Coin from Sterling Caſh, 


Others in lofty Nonſenſe write; 
Incomprehenſible's their Flight; 
B 


— : 


Such 


# 
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Such magick Pow'r is in their Pen, ED, Ot 
They can beſtow on worthleſs Men heck 2 = 8 
More Virtue, Merit and Renown, 5 A 
Than ever they cou'd cal their own, | S By 
They write with arbitrary Power, = K 
And pity 'tis they ſhou'd fall lower; | Ss | 


Or ſtoop to Truth, or yet to medd le 
With common Senſe, for Crambo didle. 


But none of all the rhiming Herd - c 
Are more encourag'd and rever'd - . 
By heavy Souls to their's ally'd, | | 

Than ſuch who tell who lately dy'd. ; 


No ſooner is the Spirit flown, | 
From its Clay-Cage, to Lands unknown, 
Than ſome raſh Hackney gets his Name, 


And thro' the Town laments the ſame ; 
An honeſt Burgeſs cannot dy, 

But they muſt weep in Elegy E 

1 Even white the virtuous Soul is ſoaring | 


Thro' middle Air, he hears it roaring, 


| Theſe Ills, and many more Abuſes, 
Which plague Mankind, and yex the MUS KR 
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On Pain of poverty ſhall ceaſe, 
And all the FAIR. ſhall live in Peace: 


And every one ſhall die contented, | - - 
Happy when not by them lamented. _ 
For great APOLLO, in his Name, 


Has ord'red me thus to proclaim; = 


« FORASMUCHAS a grov'ling Crew, 
„with narrow Mind, and brazen Brow, 
© Wou'd fain to Poets Title mount, 
« And with vile Maggots rub Affront 
6 On an old Virtuoſo Nation, „ 3 
e Where our loy'd Nine maintain their Stations b 2 
* We order ſtrict, that all refrain 
« To write, who Learning want, and mk 
* Pedants, with Hebrew Roots 0 *ergrown, 
* Learn'd in each Language but their own. | | 
Each ſpiritleſs half ſtarving Sinner, | I f 
“ Who knows not how to get his Dinner: P _ 
| © Dealers in ſmall Ware, Clinks, Whim . 
* Acrofticks, Puns, and Anagrams; 
And all who their Productions grudge, 
To be canvaſt by skilful Judge, 
« Who can find out indulgent Trip, 
0 - Whill tis in harmleſs N 


n 
cc But to all them who diſobey, 
& And jog on ftill in their own Way J 


« Be't kend to all Men, that OUR WILL is, 


cc Since all they write ſo wretched ill is; 
i They muſt diſpatch their ſhallow Ghofts, 
< | 6 To Pluto's Jakes, and take their Poſts : 
cc There to attend, till Dis ſhall deign 
© To uſe their Works; the Uſe is plain. 


Now know, ye Scoundrels, if ye ſtand 
To Humph and Ha at this Command, 
The Furies have prepar'd a Halter, 

To hang, or drive ye helter skelter, 


Through Bogs and Moors, like Rats and Mice, 
Purſu'd with Hunger, Rags and Lice, 


If cer ye dare again to Croak, 

And God of Harmony provoke. 
Wherefore purſue ſome Craft for Bread, 
Where Hands may better ſerve than Head; | 
Nor ever hope in Verſe to ſhine, 
| Or ſhare in HOMER's Fate or —. 
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N Muſſ ck, neay blown Scams, 
Confſpir'd to ; ſooth the Mind, and pleaſe each Senſe'; 
Then down a ſhady Haugh I took my Way, 

Delighted vith e each Flower and budding Spray ! c * 
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EE Coats 
Muſing on all that Hurry, Pain and Strife, 
Which flow from the phantaſtick Ills of Life, 
'Enlarg'd from ſuch Diſtreſſes of the Mind, - 
Due Gratitude to Heav'n my Thoughts, refin'd, ; 
| And made-me in the laughing SAGE's Way, 
As a mere Farce the murm' ring world ſurvey. * 
Finding imagin'd Maladies abound, 
Tenfold for One which gives a real Wound. 


Godlike i is he whöm no falſe Fears annoy, 
Who lives CONTE NT, and graſps the preſent Joy; 
Whoſe Mind is not with wild Convulſions rent 
Of pride, and Avarice, and Diſcontest: : ; : 
© Whoſe well trainid Paſſions, with a pious Aw, 
Are al ſubordinate to Reaſon's Law.: > 9 
Then ſmooth CON * ENT ariſes lik the Day, 
And makes each rugged Phantom lee away. . 
To loweſt Men ſhe gives a. lib tal Share 


Of ſolid Bliſs, ſhe mitiga tes our Care, /. 
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| Enlarging Joys, adminiſtrating Health; 
The rich Man's Pleaſure, and the Poor Man's Wealth 
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A Train of Comforts on her Nod attend, _— 
And to her Sway Profits and Honour bend. 
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Hail bie CONTENT! uno art by Heav'ndeſign'd 
parent of Health and Chearfulneſs of Mind; 
- Serene CONTENT ſhall animate my Song, 
| And make th' immmortal Numbers ſmooth and ſtrong. 
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$11 ENUS, thou whoſe hoary Beard and Head 


Experience ſpeak, and Youth's Attention plead, | 3 

of; Retail thy*gather'd Knowledge, and diſcloſe 'Y 
What State of Life enjoys the moſt Repoſe, tt, |, g 
Thus Iaddreſt:— And thus che ancient Bard 2 

Firſt, to no Stats of Liſe fix thy Regard. BY : 

| All Mortals may be happy, if they pleaſe, * 2 

Not rack d with Pain, nor lingering Diſeaſe. . 1 

| TT A681 4 


1 AS the Wretch, wrapt in his patched Ragy, 
With empty Pauneh, fits brooding o'er his Bags; 
| Meager his Look, his Mind in conftant my. 
If Winds but move his Windowsig-the: Nighe ; 
If Dogs ſhoud bark, or but a Mouſe:make Din, 229 5 i 
He ſweats and farts, and muas the Thief's got in; Y 
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bas Sleep forfakes him til the Dawn appears, pl 
Which every Thing but ſuch a Caitiffchears EE, 
It gives him Pain to buy a Farthing Light, 
He jums at Home in Darkneſs all the Night. 
What makes him manage with ſuch cautious Pain: 2 
"T would break a Sum; a karrhing ſpent ſo vain ! 
If &er he's pleag'd, tis when ſome reedfull Man 
Gives Ten per Cent with an inſuring Pawn. 
Tho he's provided in as much would ſerve _ 2 
Whole Beftor's Years, he ever fears to ſtarve. 
Ten him of Alms, alace! be-d rather chuſe 
Damnation, and the promis'd Bliſs refuſe. 
And is there ſuch a Wretch beneath the Su: 


- Yes, he return d, Thouſands inſtead of one, 
To whom CON TENT is vtterly unknown. — 90 
Are all the rich Men ſuch IIe anſwer'd, No 3 
MARCUS hath Wealth, and can his Wealth beſtov 
Upon hinfelf, his Friends, and on the Poor, * | 
Enjoys « enough, and wiſhes far no more. vet 1217 
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Reverſe of theſe, is he who —_ Skie, WT 
Curfing his Maker when he ue the Di: 
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ods, Devils, Fucies, Hell, Heaven, Blood and Wounds, 
Promiſcuous fly in Burfts of tainted Sounds: wu 
He to Perdition doth his Soul bequeath, i 4 
Yer inly trembles when he thinks of Death. _ - = 
Except at Game, he ne'er imploys his Thought 1 I | 
Til hi · d and pointed at, — not worth a Groat. 4 
The deſp'rate Remnant bf a large Eftate 

Goes at one Throw, and points his gloomy Fate, = 
He finds his Folly now, but finds too lates | {4 4 bY 


In brooks my fondl'd Mafter to be poor, : + RY 3 | ; 
Bred up to nought but Bottle, Game, and Whore, = | 
How pitiful he looks without his Rent! . | 5 1 


* who fly Virtue, ever fly C O N TEN T. 5 5 4 


Now I beheld, the 8 AGE look -d leſs ſevere, 
Whilſt Pity join'd his old Satyrick Lear. 
The weakly Mind, ſaid he, is quickly torn, 
Men are not Gods, ſome Frailties muſt be born: 
Heaven's bounteous Hand all in their Turn abuſe, f 


The happieſt Men at Times their Fate refuſe, 
Be fool themſelyes, — and trump up an Excuſe, | | 


. 
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1 ZUC1VS but a Subaltern of Foot? 
His Equal GALLUS is a Coronet. 


STERILLI A ſhuns a Goſſiping, and why ? 
The teeming Mother fills her with Envy. 
The pregnant Matron's Grief as much prevails, 
Some of the Children always fomething ails: 

One Boy is ſick, Cother has broke his Head, 
And Nurſe is blam'd when little Miſs is dead. 


| A Dutcheſs on a Velvet Conch reclin'd, 
Blabs her fair Checks till ſhe is almoſt blind; 
Poor Phili's Death the briny Pearls demands, 


Who ceaſes now to ſnar] and lick her Hands. 


The Politicians, who in learn'd Debates, 


_ With Penetration carve out Kingdoms Fates, 


Look ſour, drink Coffee, ſhrug, and read Gazettes: 
Deep ſunk in Craft of State their Souls are loft, 
And all their Hopes depend upon the Poſt; 


Each Mail that's due they curſe the contrare Wind, 


is ſtrange if this Way Men CONTENTMENT find. 
I — _ 
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Tho old, their HAmors I am yet to learn, | 
Who vex themſelves in what they've no Concern; 


5 


NINNT the glaring Fop, who always runs 
In Tradeſmen- . Books, which makes the careful Dune 
Often &er Ten to break his llumb' ring Ret; 
Whilſt with their craving Clamours he's bret, 
He frames Excuſes till his e akes, 
Then thiaks he juttly damns che curſed Snaken 
The diſappointed Dun with as much Ire, 885 „ of 
Both threats and curſes tin his Breaft's on Fire: 2 
Then home he goes, and pours it on his Houſe, 
His Servants fuffer oft, agu oft his Spouſe. 2 
Some groan thro? Lite amidft a Heap of Cares, 
To load with too much wealth their lazy Heirs ; 5 
The lazy Heir turns all to Ridieule, 
And all his Lite proclaims his Father Fool. 
He toils i in ending. leaves a Threed-bare e 


<> 


To ſcraps ancw as had his Orandũre done. 
Peru | 
How i is the Fair MYR TIA FL 5 Beſom fir % 
1 LE 4 's fable Locks are me admir'd; I 
| B 
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While IL E D A does her ſecret Sighs diſcharge, 


Becauſe her Mouth's a Straw-breadth, ah! too large. 


Thus ſung the Sire, and left me to evits 
The ſcorching Beams in ſome cool green Retreat, 
Where gentle Slumber ſeiz d my weary'd Brain, 
And mimick Fancy op'd the following Scene, 


Methought I ſtood upon a riſing Ground, 
AM plendid Landskip open'd all around, 


Rocks, Rivers, Meadows, Gardens, Parks and Woods, 


And Domes, which hid their Turrets in the Clouds; 


4 


To me approach'd a Nymph divinely fair, 


of Celeſtial Virtue ſhone thou all her Air: 


A Nymph for Grace, her Wdom more renown'd 
Adorn'd each Grace, and both true Valour crown'd, 


Around her heav nly Smiles a Helmet blaz'd; 


And graceful as ſhe mov'd, a Spear ſhe gently rais d. 


My Sight at firſt the Luſtre ſcarce could bear, 


Her dazling Glories ſhone ſo ſtrong and clear 2 


A Majeſty ſublime, with al that's ſweet, 1 


= Did Adoration claim, and Love invite. 
1 felt her Wiſdom's Charm my Thoughts inſpires 


25 Her dauntles Courage: ſet wy Wow on Fire, 7B 3 MW | 
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The Mail, when thus I knew, I ſoon addreſt, 
My preſent wiſhful Thoughts the Theme ſuggeſt; : 
« Of all th etherial Powers thou nobleft Maid, 


* * humane Weakneſs lend'ſt the readieſt Aid: 

To where CON TEN T and her bleſt Train cells, | 
© Immortal PALL AS, deign to be my Guide. 

With my Requeſt well pleas'd, our Courſe we bent, 

To find the Habitation of CON T ENT. 


Thro' fierce BE LLIONA's Tents we firſt adyanc'd, 
| Where Cannons bounc'd, and nervous Horſes pranc'd: 
nere 7 & armis fat with dreadful Aw, 

And daring Front, to-prop each Nation's Law ; 

Attending Squadrons on her Motions wait, 

Array'd in Deaths, and fearleſs of their Fate. 

Here Chiftain Souls glow'd with as great a Fire, 

As his who made the World but one Empire. 


Even in low Ranks brave Spirits might be found, 
Who wanted nought of Monarchs but a Crown. 5 


But ah! Ambition ſtood a Foe to Peace, 

Shaking the empty Fob and ragged Fleece; | | 

Which were more hideous to theſe Sons of wat, 

Than oe, Smoak, and Storms of Bullets are. 
B 7 RE AD! 
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Here! ſaid my Guide, CONTENT is rarely foun 
A Blood and noiſy Jars beſet the Ground, 


Trade's yealthy Warehouſe next fell in our Way, 
Where in great Bales Part of each Nation lay, 
The Spaniſh Citron, and Heſperia's Oil, 
Perfiors ſoft Product, and the Chineſe Toil; 
Warm Borneo's Spices, Arabes ſcented Gum, 
The Poliſb Amber, and the Saxon Mum, 
The Orient Pearl, Holland's Lace and Toys, 
And Tinfie Work, which the fair Nun imploys. 
From India Iyory, and the clouded Cane, 
And Cocheneal from Straits of Magellan, 
| The Smndinqvian Roſin, Hemp and Tar, 
5 The Lapland Furs, and Ruſſia's Caviare, 
. The Gallick Punchion charg'd with Ruby Juice, 
bu” "Which makes the Hearts of Gods and Men rejoice, 
F "Britannia here pours from her plenteous Horn, 
Her ſhining Mirrours, Clock. work, Cloaths and Corn 
Here Cent per-Cents ſat poring o'er their Books, 
While many ſhew'd the Bankrupts in their . 
Who by-Miſmanagement their Stock had ſpent, 
Cur theſe © hard Times + and blam'd the Goyortinent 
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Was a fall yellow hair'd young penſive Swain; 
Him IL addreft,— © O Youth, what heavenly Power 
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The miſſive Letter, and peremptor Bill, 
Forbade them Reſt, and call d forth all their; u. 
Uncertain Credit bore the Scepter here, 


And her prime Miniſters were Hope and Fear. 

The ſurly Chufs demanded what we ſought, 
CONTENT, faid I, may ſhe with Gold be bought? 
CONTENT! aid one, then tar'd and bit his Thumb, 
And leering ask'd, 1 was worth a + Plum. 


Love's ftagrant Fields, where mildeſt veſtern Gales, 
Loaden with Sweets, perfume the Hills and Dales, - 
Where longing Lovers haunt the Streams and Glades, 


And cooling Groves whoſe Verdure never fades © 


EY - 4h an ' = * 2 5 ; 
 Thither with Joy and hafty Steps we firodez 97 Og 


There ſure I thought our long · d for Bliſs abode, '« * 
Whom firſt we met on that enchanted Plain, 


1 Commands and graces yon Elyſian Bower of 4 
Sure *'tis CONTENT, elſe much I am ry 


The Shepherd ſigh'd, and told me that I rav... 
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Rare ſhe appears, unleſs on ſome fine Day 
She grace a Nuptial, but ſoon haſtes away: 
If her you ſeek, ſoon hence you muſt remoye, 
8 Her Preſence is precarious in Love. i 


Thro⸗ theſe and other Shrines we * long, 
Which merit not Deſcription in my Song, 
Till at the laft, methought we caft our Eye 7 
Upon an antique Temple, ſquare and high, 
Its Area wide, its Spire did pierce the Sky ; 8 


On adamantine Dorick Pillars rear'd, 


Strong Gothick Work the maſly Pile appear'd ; | 


Nothing ſeem'd little, all was great deſign- d, 

5 Which pleas'd the Eye at once, and fill'd the Mind. 
Whilſt wonder did my curious Thoughts ingage, 
Tous approach'd a ſtudious rev' rend Sage; 55 

Both Aw and Kind neſs his grave Aſpect bore, 
{2 --Which ſpoke him rich with Wiſdom's fineſt Store. 55 
He ask d our Errand there straight I reply'd, 
«CONTENT; In theſe high Towers does ſhe relide? 
Not far from hence, ſaid he, her Palace ſtands, 
| urs ſhe regards, as we do her Demands, | | 
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| biloſophy ſuſtains ber peaceful Sway, * 


Br OCR AT ES and EPICTETUS Wrought, « 
| mproved ſince, made eaſter to the Sight, 
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and in Return ſhe feafts us every Day. 
hen ſtraight an antient Teleſcope he brought, 


Lengthgn'd the Tube, the Glaſſes ground more bright: | 
hrough this he ſhew'd a Hill, whoſe lofty Brow | 


In pitchy Clouds, encircled it around, 


Where Phantoms of moſt horrid\Forms abound ; «| . 
The ugly Brood of lazy Spleen and Fear, N t 7 


Frightful in Shape, moſt monſtrous appear, 
Then thus my Guide 


Your Way lies through yon Gloom, be not an: +7 Y j 
Come briskly on, you'll jeſt them when they're paſt : 2M 


Mere empty Spectres, harmleſs as the Air, 


Which merit not your Notice, leſs your Care. \." = 
Encourag'd with her Word, I thus addreſt © 


My noble Guide, and grateful Joy expreſt: 


* O ſacred WISDOM! thine's the Source of Light,: ' 13 3 
* Without thy Blaze the World would grope in Night,” * 


Enjoy'd the Sun, while Vapours all below, - 2525 | F ; | | | 


© Of Woe: and Bliſs thou only art the Teſt, " 72 2 ) 4 


Fabse and Truth before the ftand conſeſt: 25 33 
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< Thou mak'ft a double Life : One Natite 6 gave, 8 


But without thine, what is it Mortals have? 
* A breathing Motion grazing to the Grave J | 


1 Now through the Damps 8 we boldly mu 
| Smiling at all th⸗ Grins of Diſcontent: 8 | 
©," - Tho oft pull back, the rifing Ground we gain'd, 
3 Wniiſt inward Joy my weary d Limbs ſuffain'd ; 
Arriv'd the Height, whoſe Top was, large and plain, 


4 And what appear'd ſoon recompens'd my Pain, 
E 13 Nature's whole Beauty deck d the enamell'd Scene. 


= 2 A Amidft the Glade the ſacred Palace ſtood, 


* 


l Architecture not ſo fine as good, 
Nor ſcrimp, nor gouſty, regular and plain, 
| Plain were the Columns which the Roof ſuftain ; 
An eaſy. Greatneſs in the whole was found, 
| Where all that Nature wanted did abound. 
5 But here no Beds are ſcreen'd with rich Brocade, 
28 : * Nor Fewel- Logs in Silver Grates are lata: 
1 No broken china Bowls diſturb the Joy 
$3 % . Of waiting Hand-maid or the running Boy; 
1 | .. N Nor in the Cupboard Heaps of Plate are 3 
F Toke wich each We Faſhion ane 
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| Fear none but him whoſe Will directs thy Fate; 
With Smile auſtere he lifted up his Head, 
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A weather beaten Sentry watchd the Gate, 
Of Temper crols, and praftis'd i in Debate: 3 ? | | 
Till once acquaint with him, no Entry here; 1 
Tho brave as CESAR, or as HELEN fair; 

To Strangers fierce, but with Familiars tame, 


And Touchfone Diſappointment was his Name, 


This fair Inſcription ſhone above the Gate, 


Pointed the Characters, and bid us read. 


We did, and ftood reſoly'd. The Gates at laſt 


Op'd of their own accord, and in we paſt. 


Each Day a Herauld, by the QU E EN 's Command, 


Was order'd on a Meunt to take his ſtand, 


And thence to all the Earth this Offer make, 
* Who are inclin'd her Favours to partake, 
* Shall have them free, if they ſmall Rubs cangþeary, « 


« Of Diſappointment, Spleen and bug-hear Fear. | | | . 
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on 2 Throne within the outer Gate, 
f A ſat, her Vot*ries round her wait; 
; The — 2 DIVINITY diſclosd 


Sweetneſs ſublime, which rougheſt Cares compor'd ; ; 


Her Looks ſedate, yet joy ful and ſerene, 
; Not rich her Dreſs, but ſuitable and clean : 


Unfurrow'd was her Brow, her Cheeks were en 
Tho old as Time, enjoy d immortal Youths E 
And all her Accents ſo harmonious flow d, 
That every liftning Ear with Pleaſure glow 'd. 
An Olive Garland on her Head ſhe wore, 
And her right Hand a Cornucopia bore. 
Croſs Touchſtone fill'd a Bench withodt the Door, 
To try the Sterling of each humane Ore : 


= Grim Judge he was, and them away he ſent, 
Unfit tapproach the Shrine of calm CONT ENT- 


ki fr! 8 


ON 


To him a hoary Dotard load with Bags: 
 Unweildy Load! to one who hardly drags 
His Being. More than Seventy Years, faid key - 


8 2 ye ſought this Court, till now unfound by me 3 


Ko 


ait: 


And hinders it in open Day to ſhine, 


"#2337 F 

Now let me reſt.— Tes, if ye want no mores 
But e're the Sun has made bis annual Tour, E | | 
Know, grov'ling Wretch, thy Wealth's without thy Power.. 
The Thoughts of Death, and ceaſing from his Gain, 
Brought on the old Man's Head ſo ſharp a Pain, 
Which dim'd his optick Nerves, and with the Light 
He loft the Palace, and crawl'd back to Night, TY 


Poor gripping Thing, how uſeleſs is thy Breath, 
While nothing's ſo much long'd for as thy Death ? 
How meanly haft thou ſpent thy Leaſe of Lears? 
A Slave to Poverty, to Toils and Fears; 
And all to vie with ſome black rugged Hill, 
Whoſe rich Contents Millions of Chefis can fill, 5 
As round the greedy Rock clings to the Mine, 


Till Diggers hey it from the Spar's Imbrace, - 
Making it circle, ſtampt with CESAR's Face; 
So doſt thou hoard, and from thy Prince purloin 
His uſeful Image, and thy Country Coin, 

Till gaping Heirs have free'd the impriſon d slave, 
When to their Comfort thou haſt fill d a Grave. 


4 The 
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Ar 
The next who with a janty Air approach'd, = Is 
Was a gay Youth, who thither had been coachd ; T] 
sleek were his Flanders Mares, his Liv'ries fine, | Tet 
With glittering Gold his Furniture did ſhine. T. 
Sure fuch methought may enter when they pleaſe, A 
| Who have all theſe Appearances of Eaſe. 60 
Strutting he march'd, nor any Leave he crav'd, 6 
Attemp't to paſs, but found himſelf deceivd: 
Old Touchſtone gave him on the Breaſt a Box, 
Which op'd the Sluces of a latent Pox, 1 
Then bid his Equipage in haſte depart. 1 
The Youth look'd at them with a fainting Heart; E 
He found he could not walk, and bid them ftay, 0 
Swore three cramp Oaths, mounted and wheel'd away ? 
| ] 
| The Pow'r expreſsd herſelf thus with a Smile, \ 
& Theſe changing Shadows are not worth our we; : 


| With male ft Trifles oft their Peace is torn, f 
If here at Night, they rarely wait the Morn. | 


Another Beau as fine, but more vivace, 


. - Whoſe Airs ſat round him with an eaſy Grace, 


* 


ay, 


Lo, 5 
And well bred Motion, came up to the Gate, 
[ lov'd him much, and tremb'd for his Fate, 


The Sentry broke his clouded Cane, — He ſmil'd, 5 


Got fairly in, and all our Fears beguil'd. 

The Cane was ſoon renew'd which had been broke, 
And thus the VER T UE to the Circle ſpoke, 
«© Each Thing magnificent or gay we grant, 


© To them who're capable to bear their Want. 


Two handſome Toafts came next, them well I knew, 
Their lovely Make the Court's Obſervance drew; 
Three Waiting Maids attended in the Rear, 
Each loaden with as much as ſhe could bear: 
One mov'd beneath a Load of Silks and Lace, 
Another bore the Offsets of the Face; | 
But the moſt bulky Burden of the Three, 

Was hers who bore thy Utenſils of Bobee. 
My Mind indulgent in their Favour pled, 
Hoping no Oppoſition would be made: 

So mannerly, ſo ſmooth, ſo mild their Eye, 
Enough almoſt to give CONT EN T Envy. 
But ſoon I found my Error, the bold Judge, | 
Who ated as if prompted by ſome Grudge, 
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Them thus ſaluted with a hollpw Tone, 


= 


| 
© You're none of my Acquaintance, get you gone; # 

ce What Loads of Trump'ry theſe ? --Ha, where's my Croſs? 
II try if theſe be ſolid Ware or bols, . . 
2 . The China felt = Fury of his Blow, 5 
And loſt a Being, or for Uſe or Show; 5 
For Uſe or Show no more's each Plate or Cup, 1 
| But all in Shreds upon the Threſhold drop. % 
Now every Charm which deck'd their Face before | T1 
Give Place to Rage, and Beauty is no more. Be 
= -. The briny.Stream their roſy Cheeks beſmear'd, 0 
4 5 Whilft they in Clouds of Vapours diſappear'd, 
W 
A ruſtick Hynd, attir'd in home-ſpun Gray, | 7 


With forked Locks, and Shoes bedaub'd with Clay, 


Palms ſhod with Horn, his Front freſh, brown and broad, : 
With Legs and Shoulders fitted for a Load; 1 
He midſt ten bawling Children laugh'd and ſung, 
While Conſort Hobnails on the Pavement rung: 
| Up to the Porter 3 he came, N 
Forcing along his Offspring and their Dame. 1 
Croſs Touchfione ſtrove to ſtop him, bot the Clown x 


At Handy-cuff him match'd, and threw him down 3 ; 
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And ſpite of him into the Palace went, 
Where he was kindly welcom'd by CONT E NT. 


Two Busbian Philoſophs put in their Claims, 
GAMALIEL and CRITIS were their Names; 
But ſoon's they had our BRITISH HOMER ſeen, 
With Face unrufffd waiting on the the QUEEN, 
Envious Hate their ſurly Boſoms fir'd, — 
Their Colour chang'd, they from the Porch retir'd : 
Backwatd they went, refleQing with much Rage 
On the bad Tafte and Humor of the Age, 

Which pay'd ſo much Reſpect to nat'ral Parts, 
While they were ſtarving e Arts. 

The Goddeſs fell a laughing at the Fools, 

And ſent them packing to their Grammar Schools; 
Or in ſome Garret elevate to dwell, 

There with S:ſyphian Toil to teach dull Beaus to ſpell. 


Now all this while a Gale of Eaftern Wind 
And cloudy Skies oppreſs'd the humane Mind 


The Wind ſet Weſt, back'd with the radiant Beams, | 


FOO warm'd the Air, and danc'd upon the Streams, | 
Eat | 


L vy6 7 
Exhal'd the Spleen, and ſooth'd a World of Souls 

Who crowded now the Avenue in Shoals, 
Numbers in black of Widowers, Relicts, Heirs, 
Of new wed Lovers many handſome Pairs ; 

Men landed from Abroad, from Camps and Seas; 
Others got through ſome dangerous Diſeaſe: 

A Train of Belles adorn'd with ſomething new, 
And even of ancient Prudes there were a few, 
Who were refreſh'd with Scandal and with Tea, 

Which for a Space ſet them from Vapours free. 

Here from their Cups the lower Species flockt, 


And Knaves with Bribes and . Methods ftockt 
5 


The Pow'r ſurvey'd the Troop, and gave command 
They ſhould no longer in the Entry ftand, 
But be convey d into Chimera's Tower, 


There to attend her Pleaſure for an Hour. 


Soon 28 they entred, Apprehenſion ſhook 
| The Fabrick : Fear was fixt on every Look, 
Old: Age and Poverty, Diſeaſe, Diſgrace, 
With oo Grin, ſtar'd full in every Face, 


Mb hich 


If 


"0 WY 
Which made them, trembling at their unknown Fats 
Iſſue in haſte out by the poſtern Gate. 


None waited out their Hour but only two, 
Who had been wedded Fifteen Years ago. 
The Man had learn'd the World, and fixt his Mind: 
His Spouſe was chearfal, beautiful and kind: 
She neither fear'd the Shock, nor Phantom's Stare: 
She thought her Husband wiſe, and knew that he was there: 
Now while the Court was ſitting, my fair Guide 
Into a fine Ehſium me convey'd z | | 
I ſaw or thought I ſaw the ſpacious Fields 
Adorn'd with all prolifick Nature yields, 
Profuſely rich, with her moſt valu'd Store: 
But as m' inchanted Fancy wander d o'er 
The happy Plain, new Beauties ſcem'd to riſe, 
The Fields were fled, and all was painted Skies. 
Pleas'd for a while, 1 wiſh'd the former Scene 


Straight all return'd and eas'd me of my Pain. 
Again the flow'ry Meadows diſappear, 
And Hills and Groves their ftately Summits rer; 


Theſe fink again, and rapid Rivers flow, 33 


Next from the Rivers Cities ſeem to grow. WES 2 
BA EE |  & 3 
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Sometime the fleeting Scene I had forgot, | Ti. 


In buſie Thought intranc'd, with Pain I ſought Ani 
To know the hidden Charm, ſtraight all was fled No 


And boundleſs Heay' ns o'er boundleſs Ocean ſpread ; Yo 
Impatient I obteſt my noble Guide, | Fr. 
Reveal this wond' rous Secret. She reply d, © 


We carried on what greatly we delign'd, | 5 
When all theſe humane Follies you reſign d, 


5: Ambition, Lux' ry, and a cov'tous Mind: 


Yet think not true CONTENT can thus be bought Ur 
There's wanting ſtill a Train of virtuous Thought. Tc 
When me your Leader prudently you choſe, Fa 
And liſtning to my Counſel, didft refuſe W. 
Fantaſtick Joys, your Soul was thus prepar'd N 
For true Content; and thus 1 do reward Et 
Your gen'rous Toil. Obſerve this wondrous Clime z 
Of Nature's Bleſſings here are hid the Prime : 
But wiſe and virtuous Thought in conftant Courſe, A 
Muſt draw theſe Beauties from their hidden Source 1 


The ſmalleſt Intermiſſions will transform e * 


The pleaſune von and * each perle8 Charm," Ard 
. "4; 8 


ht, 


ri 


ST 97 
'Tis ugly Vice will rob you of C ONTEN 1 
And to your View all helliſh Woes preſent. 

Nor grudge the Care in Virtue you imploy, 

Your preſent Toil will prove your future Joy, 

Then ſmil'd ſhe heav'nly ſweet, and parting ſaid, 
Hold faſt your virtuous Mind, of nothing be afrai'd, 


A while the charming Voice ſo filld my Ears 
Igrie vd the divine Form no more appears. 
Then to confirm my yet unſteady Mind, 
Under a lonely Shadow I reclin'd, 
To try the Virtues of the Clime 1 ſought: 
Then ſtraight call'd up a Train of hideous Thought, 
Famine, and Blood, and Peſtilence appear, 
Wild Shricks and loud Laments diſturb mine Ear 5 
New Woes and Horrors did my Sight alarm, | 
Envy and Hate * the wretched Charm, 


Soon as I ſaw, I art the hateful Views 
And thus I ſought paſt Pleaſures to renew. 
To heav'nly Love my Thoughts I next compoſe, 
Then _ as Thought the following Sights diſcloſe 3 
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Streams, Meadows, Grotto's, Groves, Birds carolling, 
| Calmneſs, and temp'rate Warmth, and endleſs Spring, 
& perfect Tranſcript of theſe upper Bowers, 

The Habitation of th' immortal Powers. 


Back to the Palace raviſhed I went, 

. Reſolved to reſide with bleſt CONTENT, 
Where all my ſpecial Friends methought I met, | 
In Order *mongft the beſt of Mandind ſet; 22 
My Soul with too much Pleaſure overcharg d, 
The captiy'd Senſes to their Poſt enlarg'd ; 
Lifting mine Eyes I view'd declining Day, - 


Sprang from the Green, and homeward bent my War, 
Reflecting on that Hurry, Pain and Strife 
Which flow from falſe and real Ills of Life, 
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RICHT and SANDY, 


PASTORAL 


Mr. Toe " þ Addiſon. 


87 CHF 
HAT gars thee look ſae dowf? dear 4 8 
Chear up dull Fallow,take thy Reed and play, 


ing. 
ing, 


ly Ap ron Deary, —— or ſome wanton Tune; 
ze merry, Lad, and keep thy Heart aboon. 
SANDY 

Na, na! It winna do! Leave me fo inane 
This aught Days twice o et tell'd I'll whiftle nane. 

© BT © TH 

| Wow Man, that's unco* ſad, =—— is that ye'r Jo + 
Has ta'en the Strunt? — Or has ſome Bogle- be 
Glowrin frac *mang auld Waws gi'en ye 2 Fleg Ph: 


Or has ſome da 2 
r has ſome n ANDY. 
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Naithing like that, fic Troubles ith were Borg, 
What' iBogles,nmmeWodderg,—or what? sMauſy scon «la 


Our Loſs is meikle mair, and paſt Remeed, | lis! 
Fdit that play'd and ſang ſac ſweet dead. IN 
"$2 6 H T. Ic v 


Dead, ayſt thou! Oh! Had up my Heart Oe! 
Ye Gods! What Laids ye lay on feckleſs Man! 
Alake therefore! I canua wyt yc'r Wae, 
I'll bear ye Company for Year and Day. | 
A better Lad ne'er lean'd out o'er a Kent, 
Or hounded Coly ver the moſſy Bent; 
Blyth at the Bught how af: ha* we three been, 
HFartſome on Hills, and gay upon the Green. | 
| 4 e 
That's true indeed! But now thae Days are gane, 1 


And with him a'* that's pleaſant on the Plain. \nd 
A Summer Day I neyer thought it lang Be: Hac 
To hear him make a Roundel or a Sang. | He 


| How ſweet he ſung where Vines and Myrtles grow, Ha 
And wimpling Waters which in Zatium flo. WW 
T: try che Mantua Herd wha lang ſinſyne Ki. 


ö Beſt ſung on aeten Reed the Lover's Pine, 2 An 
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ad he been to the fore now in our Days, 
„. Edie he had frankly dealt his Bays: 
corgs lang's the Warld ſhall Amarylis ken, 
lis Roſamond ſhall eccho thro' the Glen: 
hile on Burn-Banks the yellow Gowan grows, 


Ic wand'ring Lambs rin bleeting afcer Ews, 

lis Fame ſhall laſt, laſt ſhall his Sang of Weirs, 
hile Britiſb Bairns brag of their bauld Forbears. 
'e'll mickle miſs his blyth and witty Jeſt 


t Spaining Time, or at our Lambmaſs Feaſt, 
D Richy, but *tis hard that Death ay reaves 
way the beſt Fowck, and the ill anes leaves. 
ing down ye'r Heads ye Hills, greet out yer Springs, 
pon ye'r Edge na mair the Shepherd ſings, 
% #4 C H-L 
Then he had ay a good Advice to gi'e, 
\nd kend my Thoughts amaiſt as well as me; 
Had I been thowleſs, vext, or oughtlins ſour, 
He wad have made me blyth in haff an Hour, 15 
Had Rofe ta' en the Dorts, — Or had the To 5 


Worry'd my Lamb, — or vere my Feet ill _ 2 
Kindly he'd laugh when ſae he ſaw me dwint, 
Ang tauk of Happineſs like a Divine. 


- C167 
Of ilka Thing he had an unco' Skill, 
He kend be Moon Light how Tides ebb and fill: 
He kend What kend he no? E'en to Hair, 
He'd tell oer · night gin nieſt Day wad be fair. 
Blind Fobn, ye mind, wha ſang in kittle Phraſe, 
How the ill Sp'rit did the firſt Miſchief raiſe z 
Mony a Time beneath the auld Birk-tree 
What's bonny in that Sang he loot me ſee. 
The Laſſes aft flang down their Rakes and Pails, 
And held their Tongues, O ſtrange! to hear his * : 
| $64 NOT: 
” Sound be his Slap, and ſafe his Wak'ning be, 54 
He's in a better Caſe than thee or me; 11 
He was o'er good for us, the Gods hae talen ; 
| Their ain but back, — he was a borrow'd Len, 
Let us be good, gin Virtue be our Drift, 
Then may we yet forgether boon the Lift. 1 
But ſee the Sheep are wyſing to the cb 
Ties has loos'd his Ouſen frac the Pleugh, 
 Maggy be this has beuk the Supper Scones, 
8 And nuckle Ky fiand rowting on the Lones 3 '/ 
8 Come M let us truſs and hame o'er. bend, 


wa 8 make the beſt of what ve a: ; 
Kae, 2225 | Seng & pf A 
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EXPLANATION | 
oF: 


RICHY and SANDY. 


By My. - Bunouns- V 


RIGHT. 
HAT makes thee look ſo ſad ? Dear Sandy ſay, | 


W Rouſe up dull Fellow, take thy Reed and wy 


A merry Jig, or try ſome other Art, 
To raife thy Spirits, and cheer up thy Heart, 


SAN DT. 
| ' No, no, it will not do; leave me to moan 3 
| Till twice eight Days are paſt I'll whiftle none. | a 
en ßͤ 
That's firange indeed ! Has Jenny edi thee fad? 
Or, tell me, bath ſome horrid Spectre, Lad, 15 
(Glaring from Ruins old, in ſilent Night) 
Surpriz d, and put thee in a panic Fright? - 


Or e e ought, ay Fayourite? ? 
1 75 Ws A- non” 


Cu 3 1 5 

AN Dr . 

1 Troubles might with much more Eaſe be 3 : Ine 
What's Goblins, wedders, or what's Woman 8 Scorn ? As 
Our Loſs is greater far; for Addy's dedd;* 50 


| Addy, who ſang ſo ſweetly on the Mead. WI 

| RACHI |. AS 

& ' Dead: is he, ſay'f chou ? Guard my Heart, oh Pant Hi 

| * 5 What Burthens, Gods, ye lay on feeble Man! Ez. W 

3 + Alack 1 cannot blame thee for thy Grief; Ss 

# Nor hope I, more than thou, to find Relief. At 

4 A better Lad ne er lean'd on Shepherd's Crook, | * 

be 4 Nor after Game halloo'd his Dog to look. 

5 . How glad mor Ews give Milk have we three wg 


13 Merry on Hills, and gay upon the Green 


nr 
3 7 That's true indeed ; but now, alas! in vain | E 
2 We ſeek for Pleaſure on the ryral Plain: 5 At 
= neger thought a oummer's Day too Ns W 
| =. Io hear his pepe or 15 at Song. 5 


d winding bones whigh in \ old ative 5 7 1 
ze, the Mentian Herd, who long ago 
vnc bel e ten Reed the Lovers wor, 


7 


* 


. | 
Did he, fam'd Bard, but le In theſe our Da, 
. ond öh 8g) tar is wma 
As long as Shepherds Amazylis hear, 

So long his Roſamond ſhall pleaſe the Ear 

While ſpangled Daiſie near the Riy'let grows, 

And tender Lambs ſeek after bleatiog Ews, 

His Fame [all laſt: Laft ſhall his Song of Wars, 
While Britiſh Youngſters boaſt of Anceſtor ' 
Much ſhall we miſs his merry witty jeſts 

At weaning Times, and at our Lambmaſs Feaſts. 
Oh Rich! Richy! Death hath been unkind 

To take the Good, and leave the Ill behind. 
Bow down your Heads, ye Hills, weepdry your a: 


For on their Banks no more the Shepherd gut- | oo 
RICH 7. * 4414 mir 
Then he had always good Advice to give, 1 
And could my Thoughts, like as my ſelf, coneetnay 
When I've been drooping, rexd, of ta the spleen, e 


In one half Hour with him I've ve metry been. 00 
Had Jemry froward been, or Lene 1d bold 


Worry'd my Lamb, or were my Shoes banane 255 
Kindly he'd fmile, when be obſeif'd me ug f 1 
way e Elk Grin n tenen. 


& Lb. 
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450 did all Things to Perſeftion know 3 - 

Saw by the Moon how Tide: vould ebb or flows 

He knew, what knew be not? Een to a Hair 
He'd tell 0 'er Night if next Day would be fair. 

| The fam'd blind Bard ſang in myfterious Phraſe 

How envious Satan did firſt Miſchief raiſe; 5 


But oft beneath the well-ſpread Birchen-Tree 

| The Beauties of that Song he made me ſees 

The Laſſes oft flung down their Rakes and Pails, 

And held their Tongues, Oh ſtrange! to hear his Tales 
£MNDL. ER. 

| Sound be his Sleep, and ſoft his Waking be; 

More happy is he far than thee or me; | 

Too good he was for us the Gods but lent 

z Him here below, when hither he was ſent. | 

Let us be good, if Victue be our Aim, 

Then we may meet above the Skies again. 5 

But ſee how tow rds the Glade the Fatlings go; 

Thowas hath ta en the Oxen krom the Plough z” 

Joan hath prepar'd the Supper 'ginkt we come, _ 

| And late calf d Cows ftand lowing near their Home| 

| Then let's have done, and to our Reſt repair, © "3; 

And what ham, help, wich Patience bear. - 


© 
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Mr. ALLAN RAMSAY-: . 


The» 


1h and SANDY 


Eu thee, Alan, hi in Mother: . 
So ſweetly hath of breathleſs Addy ſung, 

is endleſs Fame thy nat'ral Genius fir d, 

nd thou haft written as if he inſpird, ,, 

Lchy and Sandy, who do him ſurvive, | 

Long as thy rural Janza's lat, ſhat live; 


# -$5 „ 
+ 1 1 {3 us wa 


The grateful Swains thou'ſt made, in tuneful Verſe, .. _ 
ourn ſadly o er their late — loft Patron $ Herſe, 

or would the Mantuan Bard, if living, blame | 
Thy pious Zeal, or think thou'ſ but his Fame, 
ince Adiſars inimitable Lays 24 
e (Sire him an equal Title to the Bays, | 
| hen he of Armies ſang, in lofty Es; on 1908 
It ſeem d as if he in the hoſtile Plaing | We 
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17 
Had preſent been. His Pen hath to the Life 
Trac'dev'ry Action in the ſangulbe str. 
In Council now ſedate the Chief appears, 


Then loudly thunders in Bavarian Ears; | 
And Kill purſuing-che-deftruQive Theme, 
He puſhes them into the rapid Stream. 

Thus beaten out of Blenbeim' s neighb'ring Fields, 
The Gallic Gen- ral to the Victor yields; 3 

Who, as Britannia's Virgil hath obſery'd, 


| as ; 
From threatn'd Fate all e _ pre 


Nor Joft thou, Ramſey, fehrleſs Milton _ 
By ought contain'd i in thy melodious Song; 
For none but Addy could his Thoughts ſublime 
So well unriddle or his my ſtick Rhime. 


And when he deign'd to let his Fancy rove 5 T 
Where Sun-burnt Shepherds to the Nymphs make Lots Bt 
No one e'er told i in ſofter Notes the Tales | St 
Of rural Pleaſures in the ſpangled Vales, _ 
1 Oh Alan! I thy Lines revere, \ 
Such Veneration to his Mem' ry. bear, N 
That I no longer could my Thanks refrain 5 " 
For what thou'ft ſong. of the lamented Swen \ 
2 21. BURCRE? 
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+ Josran BURCUET, Eſq, 


Hirfting foa Fame, at the Picrian Spring 
T The Poet takes a Waught, then ſeys to ſing 2 
Nature, and with the tentieft View to hit 
Her bonny Side with bauldeft Turns of Wit. 
|. {Wtreams ſlide in Verſe, in Verſe the Mountains riſe, * 
gd When Earth turns toom he rumages thy Skies, 
Mounts up beyond them, paints the Fields of Reft, 
Doups down to viſit ilka Laigh-land Ghaiſt. 
O hartſome Labour! Wordy Time and Pains, 
That frae the Beſt Efteem and Friendſhip gains: 
Be that my Luck, and let the greedy Bike 
Stock job the Wark among them as they like. 


In blyth braid Srots allow 1 me, Sir, to ſhaw 
My Gratitude, but Fleetching or a Flaw, 
May Rowth o Pleaſures light upon ye lang, 
Till to the bleſt Ea Bowers ye gang; 
Wie ve elapt my Head ſae brawly for my Sang. 
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When honour'd Burchet and his Maiks are pleagd_ -, 
With my Corn-pipe, up to the Starns I'm beer d - 
Whenee far I glowr to the Fag-end of Time, — 


an 


And view the Warld delighted wi” my Rhime: 
That when the Pride of ſpruſh new Words are laid, 
I like the Claſſick Authors ſhall be read. 

* vont, proud Car, I widna niffer Fame | 
with thee, for a? thy Furs and paughty Name, wt 


If ſic great Ferlies, Sir, my Muſe can y 
As ſpin a three · plait Praiſe where it is due, 
Frae me there's nane deſerves it mair than Jou. ; 40 
Frae me! Frae ilka ane; for ſure a Breaft 
Sae gen'rous is of a“ that's good poſſeſt. 
Till I can ſerve ye mair, I'll wiſh ye weell, 
And aft in ſparkling Claret drink your Heal ; 
Minding the Mem” ry of the great and good 
Sweet Addiſon, the Wale of humane Blood, 
| Wha fell, (as Horace anes ſaid to his Billy) S 
Null _ quam tibi, Virgili. 
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. June 26th, 1719. 


TY 


* Ia POET RIE, 
zut may as ſoon ding down Tamiallan 9 


For ten Times ten, and that's a bundetz 1 
I ha'e been made to gaze and wonder, . 
When frae Parnaſſus thou didft thunder 
1 e Wwe Wit an SW, 
Wherefore rn ſoberiy knock mh 


There's nowther Highlandman nor cog | 


As match wi Thee, Ws 
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ot POETRY the hale Quinteſſence ff 
Thou has ſuck'd up, left nae Exereſcence 
To pert Poets, or ſic Meſſens, 
Tho round thy Stool 
They may * Crumbs, and lear ſome Leſſons 
2 — CANTAT': School, 


Tho BEN and DRTDEN of renown 


Were yet alive, in London Town, 
Like * contending for a Crown 3 


»Twad be a Hoes, | 
Whilk o' you three wad gar Words ſound | | 


» „ oy to King le: 


Transform'd may I be to a Rat, 
Wer't in my Pow'r but I'd creat 
Thee upoꝰ ſight the Laureat 
| | Of this our = ng 
1 thou may fairly claim to that | 
/ | As thy juſt Wage, 


A 


Let modern POET'S bear the Blame 
Gin they reſpect not RAMSAT”s Name, 


T 

Wha ſoon can gar them greet for Shame, | b. 
| To their great Loſs 13 

And ſend them a' right ſnaking hame 5 7 L 


e OuG.; 


cs 1 


Wha bourds wi” thee had need be warry, 
And lear wi' Skill thy Thruft to parry, ' 
hen thou conſults thy Dictionary 

| Of ancient Words, 
hich come frac thy poetick Quarry, | 
As ih as Swords, 


Now tho I ſhould baith reell and rottle, 


And be as light as ARISTOTL E, 
t ung we fall ha'e a Bottle. 1 
of reaming Claret, I 
e that my haff-pay Siller Shottle 4 
| Can fafely ſpare it. E 
At Crambo then we'll rack our Brain, I s 
Drown ilk-dull Care and aking Pain - 
Whilk aften does our Spirits drain | _ 
| Of true Content; 1 1 
Wow, Wow! but we's be wonder fain, nY 8 _ 
| When thus acquaint, ', if 
Wi' Wine we'll gargarize our Craig, 35 
Then enter in a laſting League q : 
Free N AlpeRt or Intrigue, \ 6.” F 
| Au gingou pleaſe it e 
\ Liz Princes when met at the Hague, 2 | \ 4 3 
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Accept of this, and look upon it 
With Favour, tho? poor I have done it; 
S$tel conclude and end my Sonnet, | 
Ibo am moſt fully, 


While I do wear a Hat or Bonnet, 3 
25 Tours — wanton WILLY 


eee eg, K NAA 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Y this my Poſtſcript I incline 
To let you ken my hale Deſign 
Of fic a lang imperfect Line, 


05 5 Hes in this Sentences” 


70 cultivate my dull _ 
| | By your Arquaimtence, | 


\ Your 1 therefore 1 expect, 
And to your Friend yon may direct, 
At 4 Gilbertfield do not n 2 
When you have Leiſure 
Which I'll embrace with great Reſpect bond 
. perfed nie., 
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Edinburgb, July ioth, 1719. 


4 N 10 NS fa me witty, wanton WILLT, 


Gin blyth I was na as a Filly 
Not a fow Pint, nor ſhort hought Gilly, 
| | Or Wine that's benter, 
| Cou'd pleaſe ſac meikle, my dear Billy, 
H thy kind Letter. 


Before a Lord and eek a Knight, 
In Goſſy PO Ns be Candle-light, 
There firſt I ſaw't, and ca'd it right; | 
And the maiſt feck 
Wha's ſeen't indy, they ca'd as tight 
| As that on H EC L. 


du. | 


4... 


Ha, heh! thought I, I canna ſagy 
But I may cock my Noſe the Day, 
When HAMILTON the bauld and ga, . 
Lend mes Heezy, 
Ih Verle that flides fac ſmooth away, 
Web tel d and = 4. 
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Nae ſma did my Ambition pettle ; nw nd © 

My canker'd Criticks it will nettle, ne 
find Genſacbe'te 

5 This Month I'm ſure I winna ſettle, MW Che 

3 x —.— Sac proud T wits 


When I begoud firſt to cun Verſe, 

And cou'd your + Ardry Whins rehearſe, 
Where Bu Heck ran faſt and fierce, 

It warm d my Breaſt; ; 


"Then Emulation did me pierce, 
Whilk ſince ne er Ps. 


May I be licket wi' a Bitle, 
1 Gin of your Numbers I think little; 
Ye re never rugget, ſhan, nor kittle, | 
| But blyth ns gably, 
And hit the Spitit to a Title, 
; of Standart HABB LY 


ven quat your Quill! that were ill uin, 88 
Ye's ſing ſome mair yet, nill ye will ye; 
Oer meikle Haining wad but ſpill ye, 
| And gar ye ſour, 
Then wp and wr them a yet, WILLY, © 
e's in = our Power, 2 
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To knit up Dollers in a Clout, 
ad then to eard them round about, 
yne to tell up, they downa lout 
To lift the Gear 5 
Che Maliſon lights on that Rout, 
Is plain and clear. 


The Chiels of London, Cam and Ox, 
ae rais'd up great Poetick Stocks 
Of Rapes, of Buckets, Sarks and Locks, 
1 Nile we negle® 
0 ow their better, This provokes 


Me to reſtett 


On the lear'd Days of GAWN DUNXELL, 


Our Country then a Tale cou'd tell, 
Europe had nane mair ſnack and ſnell 


: At Verſe or Proſe 
Our KING S were POETS too themſell, 
Bauld and jocoſe. | 


To Ed'nburgh, Sir, when cer ye come, 
ll wait upon ye, there's my Thumb, 
Were t frae the Gill. bells to the Drum, 


And take a Bout, 
And _ I ops we'll not fit dumb, 
i 25 Nor 2 caſt out. 
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EPISTLE II. 
N. --- 1 to 1 R.... 


 Gilberrfield, July 24th, 1719. 


Dear RaMSAY, 


HEN I receiv'd thy kind Enit 
It made me dance, and ſing, and whiſtle; 
0 ſic a Fyke, and ſic a Fiſtle 
I bad about it! 
That &er was Knight of the SCOT'S Thiſtle 
See jon, 1 doubted. | 


The bonny Lines therein thou ſent me, 
How to the Nines they did content me; 

Thbo', Sir, ſac high to compliment me, 

Te might defer'd, 


For had ye bat baff well a kent me, Je 
Some ache wad fir h | 
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8 With joyfou' Heart beyond Expreſſion, a 
Wa T 


Fr bey're ſafely now in my Poſſeſſion; 
MS O gin I were a Winter- Seſſion 
ES | | Near by thy Lodging, 
rd cloſs attend thy new Profeſſion, 
Without e er budging, 


In even down earneſt, there's but few 
To vie with RAMSAY, dare avow 
In Verſe; for to gi'e thee thy due, 
And without fleetching, 
rnou's better at that Trade, I trow, 
Than ſome's at preaching, | 


E 
woo, 


For my Part, till Pm better leart, 
To troke with thee I'd beſt forbear't 3 
For an the Fouk of Ed'nburgh hear't, 
They'll ca me daft, 
I'm unco' irie and Dirt feart 
I make wrang Waft.. 


Thy Verſes nice as ever nicket, 
Made me as canty as a Cricket ; 
I ergh to reply, left I ſtick it, 555 
Syne like a Coof ES * MY l 
I look, or ane whoſe Poutch is picket 1 
As bare's my Tooff. 
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I wad 1 nae care to be thy Vallie, 
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Heh winlom! Hen thy caft ſweet e Stile 


And bonny auld Words gars me ſmile; 


Thou's travel d ſure mony a Mile 
' Charge and CoF, 


To learn them thus keep Rank and File, 


And ken therr Pots | 


For I maun tell thee, honeſt ATLIE, 
T uſe the Freedom ſo to call thee, 


1 think them a' ſae bra and walie, 
And in fic N 


Or thy Recorder. 


Has thou with Roſycrucians wandert? 
Or thro» ſome doncie Deſart danert ? 
That with thy Magick, Town and Landart, 
h For ought 1 ſee, | 
Maun a' come truckle to thy Standart 
Of POETRIE. 


Do not miftake me, deateft Heart, 


As if I charg'd thee with black Art; 


'Tis thy good Genius ſtill alart, 

That does inſpire 
Thee with ilk Thing that's quick and ſmarty 
| | To thy TE 


It 


Fe 
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Een mony a bonny knacky Tale, 
Bra to ſet o'er a Pint of Ale: 
For Fifty Guineas I'll find Bail 
Againſt a Bodle, 
That 1 wad quat ilk Day a Male, 
For ſic a N 


And on Condition I were as cathy 
As either thee, or honeſt HABBT, 
That I lin'd a' thy Claes wi* Tabby, 
Or Velvet Pluſh, 
And then thou'd be ſae far frae ſhabby, | 
Thou'd ook right ſpruſb. 


What tho young empty airy Sparks 
May have their critical Remarks 
On thir my blyth diverting Warks ; 
"Tis ſma N 
To ſay, they” re but unlearned Clarks, | 
— wants the G umption; 


Let Coxcomb Criticks get a Tether | 
To ty up a' their lang looſe Lether; 
If they. and I 8 to forgether, 


The tane may rue it, 
For an they winna had their Blether, 


They's get @ Flemer. 
IF, BY 


AY 
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To learn them for to peep and pry 
In ſecret Drolls *twixt thee and I; 
Pray dip thy Pen in Wrath, and cry, 
And ca' them Skellums, 
I'm ſure thou needs ſet little by 
To bide their Bellums. Adieu, 


0200005050020092029000 
POSTSCRIPT. 


W I' Writing Pm ſo bleirt and doited, 
That when I raiſe, in Troth I ftoited ; 


! * I ſhou'd turn capernoited, 
For wi a Gird, 
Too my Bum I fairly cloited 


On the cald * 


Which did oblige a little Dumple 
Upon my Doup, cloſe by my Rumple: 
But * ye ſeen how I did trumple, 
| Te'd ſplit your Side, 
wr mony a lang and weary Wimple, : 
i Like Troch of Clyde. 
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Edinburgh, Auguſt 4th, 1719. 


lieu, 


My MUSE ſae bonny ye deſcrive her; 3 
Ye blaw her ſae, I'm fear'd ye rive her, 
For w? a Mid, 
Gin ony higher up ye drive her, 1 
She'll rin red - wood. 


Said I,— © Whiſht, quoth the vougy Jade, 
*WILLI A Ms a wiſe judicious Lad, 
® Has Havins mair than e'er ye had, | 
5 Ii bred Bog-flaker 5 
A * But x me ye ne er ſae crouſe had craw'd, 
& Te poor Scull. thacker, 


© It ſets you well indeed to gadge ! 

„ Ferlt APPOLOdid ye cadge, 

And got ye on his Honour's Badge, 

* Unygratefou Beall, 
* Glaſgow O and a Fadge 


De thought « Juſt. 


EAR HAMILTONye'll turn me Dyver, | 
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* Swith to CASTALIUS Fountain Brink, Tik 
Dad down a Grouf, and take a Drink, Tas 
& Syne whisk ont Paper, Pen and Tok, Mang 
« And do my Bidding 3 : 
> Be chanſon, elſe Ile gar ye ſtink 


| The 
« Tet on a Midding.” 8 us 
: My Miſtreſs dear, your Servant 3 get 
Said I, I ſhou'd be laith to drumble ws 
Your Paſſions, or e'er gar ye grumble, W 


"Tis ner be me 


Shall ſcandalize, or ſay ye bummil ua 
Terr * 0 ETRIE, 


Frae whac I've  tell'd, my Friend may learn 
How ſadly I ha'e been forfairn, 


I'd better been a yont Side Kairn. - 

-d-mount, [ trows 
I've kiſs'd the Taz like a gdod Bairn, 

Now, Sir 10 you, © 


Heal be your Heart, gay couthy Carles 


Lang may ye help to toom a Barrel 
Be thy Crown ay unclowr'd i in Quarrel, 
ben thou inc lines 


To knoit thrawn gabbet Sumphs that ſnarl 3 
At our frank ; Lines, - - 


_ 
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Ilx good Chiel ſays ye · re well worth Gowd, 


nd Blythneſs on ye's well beftow'd, 85 | 
Mang witty SCO T ye'r Name's be row'd, 
: er Fame ro tine; 5 
The 1 Clinkers ſhall be cow'd, ; 
. | But ye ſball ſhine, 
Set out the burnt Side of your Shin, 
or Pride in POETS is nae Sin, J 
lory's the Prize for which they rin, | 7 
And Fame's their %; Ny 3 
And wha blaws beſt, the Horn ſhall win, © 5 15 
Aut wharefore no 5 | = 5 
Quiſquis vocebit nos Vainglorious, | £ | . 5 þ Ne 
Shaw ſcanter Skill than males mores, . 2 E 
Multi & magni Men before us ee N Dr. = | 


Did Gump and | ſwoger, = — 
Probatum eſt, exe mplum Horace | 115 
Was 4 bauld Bragger. 


Then let the Doofarts faſl vi” Spleen, 
Caſt up the wrang Side of their Een, Ny ao. 
Pegh, fry, and girn wi' Spite and Teen, — he 

| And fa fining, 1 
Taugh, for the lively Lads will ſcren 
. frac han 


2 


Bright R AMSA 7 , and altho it may 


Tin I made up that happy Number, 
The Pleaſure counterpois'd the Cumber, 


And ſaoor't away like three Hand Omber, 


il; wo 4 F & ET . V,. . 
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If that the Gypſies dinna ſpung us, 


And foreign Whiskers h'ae na dung us; An 

Gin I can ſuifter thro? amen, | * 
. i: Boots and Belt on, 

1 hope to ſee you at St. Mungos . 


Atmeen and Beltan, 


. a 8 a 1 


Gilbertfield Auguſt 24th, 1719. 


CCEP T my third and laſt Eſſay 
Of rural Rhyme, I humbly pray, 


Seem doilt and donſ te, 
Yet thrice of all Things, I keard ſay, 
Was ay thought ſonſie, 


Wherefore I ſcarce can d ſleep or ſlumber, 


In ev'ry Part, 


enn 4 Cart. 


y & The Poets a* to thee's but Jeſt, 3 | J 


339 7 


Of thy laſt Poem, bearing Date 
Aug uſt the Fourth, I grant Receipt : 
It was ſae bra, = me look blate, 
*Maiſt tyne my Senſes, | 
And look juft like poor Country Kate, b 0 
In Lucky S pence” 6. 8 


7 


I ſhaw'd it to our Pariſh Prieſt, 
ha was as blyth as gi'm a Feaſt 


He in « Thou may had up thy Creeft, 
| « And craw fu crouſe, 


& Not worth à Souces 


Thy blyth and cheerfu? merry Muſe, 
Of Complements is ſae profuſe; 
For my goon Haivens dis me rooſe 
| Fae very reli. | 


It were ill Breeding to refuſe 
To thank her kindly, 


What the ſometimes in angry Mood, 
hen ſhe puts on her Barlickhood, 


Her Dialect ſeem rough and rude; N þ 
Tei's neter be lere | 


But take our Bit, when it is od, 5 
© „ And Buffet vin. 


2 


* 


6 


For gin we ettle anes to taunt her, 7 
And dinna calmly thole her Banter, And 
She'll . the Flings; verſe may grow ſcanter, de 

.  Syne wi” great Shame 
We'll rue the Day that we do want her, Ty 


Then wba's to blame? 


But let us ftill her Kindneſs culzie, 
And wi” her never breed a Toulzie, | 
| For vel th bring: 11. but little Spulzie 
| * „ n 
And ſhe'll be fair to gar us fulzie, | 
And cry for Quarter, 


Sae little worth's my rhyming Ware, 
My Pack I fcarce dare apen mair, 
Tin 1 take better wi' the Lair, 
My Pen s ſae blunted ; ; 
And a* for Fear I file the Fair, | Be 


And be affromed., | 


The dull Draff. Drink makes me ſac dowff, 
A' I can do's but bark and vowff; 
Let ſet me in a Claret Howft, 20 


W:* Fowk ths . 
My M 25 E ines. len me then a Gowff | | 
Say 720, np To clear my Fancy, 


1 


Then BAC CH US. like I'd baul and blufter,- 
And a' the MUSES bout me muſter; 
dae merrily I'd ſqueeze the Cluſter, | 
And drink the G "_ 
Twad oi my Verſe a brighter Luſtre, 
And better * 


The Pow'rs aboon be ſtill auſpicious f 
To thy Atchievments maiſt delicious, 
Thy Poems ſweet, and nae Way vicious, 
But blyth and canny 5 ; 
To ſee, I'm: anxious and ambitious, 


Thy dien. . 


A' Bleſſings RAM A 1 on the row, 
Lang may thou live, and thrive, and dow, 
Until thou "_ an auld Man's Pow ; 

And, thro' thy creed, 
Be keeped frac the Wirricow, | 
After thou's 2 Amen. 
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ANSWER II. 


] 
— R — to 3 — Up 
Re 
Edinburgb, September 2d, 1719. ® 
| h 
My Truſly TROJAN, 
HY tat ORATION orthodox, | 
Thy innocent auldfarran Jokes, Ve 
And ſonſie Saw of Three, provokes 8 An 
Me anes again, 
Tod hs like to looſe my Pocks, Be 
And pump my Brain 
By a' your Letters I ha'e red, 
Ie eithly (can the Man well bred, N 
And Sodger wha for Hanour's Bed _ N 
Ju Hat ventur d bauld "I | 
Wha now to Youngfters leaves the Ved | T 


T tend bis ald. 
49 


A 
— 
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That Bang'fter Billy CE SAR JULY, 
Y Wha at Pharſalis wan the Tooly, . 
Had better ſped, had he mair hooly 
Samper d thro' Life, 
And *midft his Glories ſheath'd his Gooly, 
And kiſs'd bis TIP! 
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Had he like you, as well be oo , 
Upon Burn Banks the MUSES woo'd, 
Retir'd betlmes frac *mang the Crowd, 
Ma d been aboon u ? 


The 1 s Durks, and Faction loud, 
Had ne er undone him. 


* 


Yet ſometimes leave the Rigs and Bog, 
Your Howms, and Braes, ang ſhady Scrog, 
And helm-a-lee the Claret-cog, | 

To clear your Nit; 
Be ** and let the Warld een ſhog, 
3 As it thinks fit. 
. | 
Ne'er faſh'abont your nieft Year's State, 
Nor with ſuperior Powers debate, 
Nor Cantrapes caſt to ken your Fate To 
OO There's Il anew | 
To cram our Days, which ſoon grow late, 
1 5s live We nom. 


t 4 7 


When Northern Blaſts the Oceans ſaurl, ] 


And gars the Heights and Hows look gurl, 5 

Then Left * the Bumper whirl, mM 

And toom the Horn, br i 

Grip faſt the Hours which hafty hurl, | 8 
The Morn's the Morn, 

Thus to Z EUCONOE ſang ſweet Z Accus 
Wha nane e er thought a Gilhgacus, , 
_ why ſhould we let Whimſies bauk us, © 
| When Joys in Seaſon, * 
| And thole ſae aft the Spleen to whauk us . 

Out of our — 1 * 
| Tho I were Laird of Tenſcore 1 
Noding to Jouks of Hallenſhakers, F 
Yet cruſh'd wi Humdrums, which the Weaker's 8 
1 Content ment runes, _o 
Id rather rooft wi Cauſey-Rakers, | 
And ſup cauld Sowens, Th 

I think, my Friend, an Fowk can get | 
A Doll of roſt Beef pypin het, | | = 
And wi red Wine their Wyſon wet, . 

And Cleathing dean; ; Ne 


neu aer „„ 
© They're ng 10 Mean. 


C1959 J 


I red this Verſe to my ain Kimmer, 

ha kens I like a Leg of Gimmer, 

Dc lic and ſic good Belly Timmer; 

Quorb ſhe, and leugh, 


. of thae Winter and Simmer, 
« Te're well enough. 


My hearty Goſs, there is nae help, 

But Hand to Nive we twa maun ſcelp 

Up Rhine and Thames, and o'er the Alp- 

= | pines and Pyrenians, 
{The chearfou Carles do ſac yelp 


% To babe e us their Minzons. 


Thy raffan rural Rhyme a rare, 
dic wordy, wanton, hand · wald Ware, 
Sae gaſh, and gay, gars Fowk gae gare, 
To be'e them by them, 
Tho gaftin they v wi Sides ſae ſair, 
en © Mae gee bid 


Fair fa that Sodger did invent 

To eaſe the POETS Toil wi Print; 

Now, WILLIAM wi' maun to the Bent, 
And pouſe our Fortune, 

And crack wi” Lads wha're well content 

V this our Sporting. 
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n 
Gin ony ſowr mou'd girning Bucky 
Ca' me conceity keckling Chucky, 


That we like Nags, whaſe Necks are yucky, 


Ha'e us'd our Teeth : 


ae kiſs ye*r Lucky 
* She dwells i Leith, 


In anſwer fine. 


I ne*er wi 10 Tales faſh my Head, 


But when I ſpeak, I ſpeak indeed ; 
Wha ca's me droll, but ony Feed, 
Pll own am ſat, 


And while my Champers can chew Bread, 
Thurs ALAN | RAMSAY 


Tt 
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The teceiving the ads of a Barrel 
of Loch-fyne HERRINOGS from may, 
19th December, 1719. 
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Our Herrings, Sir, came hale wei f 
Y In healſome Brine a ſoumin, | 
Fu' fat they are, and guſty Gear 
As © er I laid my Thumb on: 
Bra? ſappy Fim 
As ane cou'd wiſh *' 
To clap on Fadge or Scon ; 
They reliſh fine 
| Good Claret Wine, 
: t ares fi 
| * gars our Cc SL von, 


t 6 1 


| Right mony Gabs wi' them ſhall gang 7 P ow. 
£ | "EM About Auld Reeky's Ingle, | e A 
. | When kedgy Carles think nae lang, in ( 
uw | Where Stowps and Trupchers eingle 1 
| [- ©  . , Then my Friend leal 5 
1 We toſs ye r Heal, 
And with bald Brag advance, V 
What's hoorded in 


Lochs Broom and Ene 
Might Wag the Stocks of . „ © 


A Jelly Sum- to carry on 0 | | 
A FISHER Y's deſign'd, | 8 = 

Twa Millions good of Sterling Pounds | | 
By Men of Money's ſign d. 


Had ye but ſen 
How unco' keen 
_ thrang they were about it, 5 | 
| That we are bald, 
Right rich and ald- 
Farran ye nber vad doubted, 


E 199 } 


ow, now 1 hope we'll ding the Dutch 
As fine as a round Robin, 
in Greedineſs to grow ſoon rich 


Invites not to Stock-jobbing ; 
That poor boſs Shads 
Of ſinking Tn 

And Weather-Glaſs politick, 
Which hea ves and ſets, 
As Publick gets 

= A Heezy, or à wee Kick. 


yy, fy! But yet I hope "tis daft 
To fear that Trick come hither 3 
Na, we're aboon that dirty Craft 
of biting ane anither. 
The Subject 1 
| Will gi'a Hitch 
T* increaſe the Publick Gear, 
When on our Seas, 
Like biſy Bees, 
Ten thouſand Fiſhers ſteer. 


f 266 J 


Could we catch the united Sholes 
That crowd the Weſtern Ocean, 
The Indias wad prove hungry Hales, 
Compar d to this our Goſhen : 
Then. let's to wark 


with Net and ** 


Them fi and faithfu* cure up; 
Gin ſae we join, 
We'll cleek in Coin 
Frae a' the Ports of Europe. 


Thanks t'ye Captain for this Swatch 
Of our Store, and your Favour ; 
Gin I be ſpar'd, your Love to match 
Shall ſtill be my Endeavour. 
Next unto you, 
My Service due, 
Pleaſe ge to Matthew Cumin, 


. Wha with fair ag 


Has play'd his Part, 
And ſent them true and trim in, 


SIR, 
Tours, &c. 
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PAT TEand ROGER: 


PASTORAL 


Inſcribꝰd to 


Jos xa BURCHET Ei; 
Secretary of the Admiralty. 


| HE nipping Frofts and driving Sna* 
Are ofer the Hills and far awa 3 


Bauld Bore as ſleeps, the Zephyres blaw, 
And ilka Thing 
Sac dainty ns: gay and bra” 


ie to ſing. 


Then let's begin by greek of Day, 
Kind MUSE skiff to the Bent away, 
To oy anes mair r the Landart Lay, 

With a thy Speed, 799 5 
Since BUR CHE T awns that thou can play 


Upon the Reed, 


_ 


f 201 J 
Anes, anes again beneath . ES 8 8 
Pxert thy Skill and nat' ral Glee 


To him wha has ſae courteouſly, « 
To weaker Sight | 

Set theſe rude Sonnets ſung by me In | 
In true ſt 2 


In trueſt Light may a' that's fine 
In his fair Character ſtill ſhine, 
* Sma' nced he has of Sangs like mine, 
To beet his m—_— 
| For frae the North to Southren Line, 
Wide gangs bis Fame. 

His Fame, which ever ſhall abide, 

While Hiſt'ries tell of Tyrants Pride, 

Wha vainly ſtrave upon the Tide 
T invade theſe Lands 


Where Briton's Royal Fleet doth ride, 
OO Which ſtill commands, 


| Theſe doughty Actions frae his Pen, 
Our Age, and theſe to come, ſhall ken, 
How ſtubborn Navies did contend. 
- Upon the Waves, 
E How free-born Britons faught like Men, 


5 - Their Faes like Naues. 320 


„ 
Sie far inſcribing, Sir, to you, 
This Country Sang my Fancy flew 
Keen ”_ ue 7 Merit to purſue ; 
; | But ab! 1 fear 
In giving Praiſes that are due 
- 1 grate your Ear, 


Yet tent a POE T's zealous Pray'r; 

ay Powers aboon with kindly Carey 
Grant you a lang and mikle Skair 

of 4 ther” s Geod, 


Till unto langeſt Life and mair 
Tou'v bealibfou food. 


May never Cares your Bleſſing ſowr, | 
And may the MUSES ilka Hour 
Improve your Mind, and haunt your Bower, 
Pm but a . - 


Yet may i pleaſe ye while I'm your 
Devoued ALLAN, 
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PATIE and ROGER. 


Eneath the South fide of a Craigy Bield, 
B Where a clear Spring did healſome Water viel 1 
T wa youthfou Shepherds on the Gowans lay, 
Fenting their Flocks ae bonny Morn of May: Ml < 
Poor Roger gran'd till hollow Echoes rang, | 
While merry Patie humm'd himſell a Sang: 
Then turning to his Friend in blythſome Mood, f 


Quoth he, how does this Sunſhine chear my Blood? 
How hartſome is't to ſee the riſing Plants 3 

To hear the Burds chirm o'er their Morning-Rants? 
How toſie is't to ſnuff the cauller Air, 

And a' the Sweets it bears, when void of Care ? 
What ails the; Roger, then ? What gars the grane! 
Tell me the Cauſe of thy in ſeaſon'd Pain. 
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O Patie I'm born to unlycky Fate! | 
I'm born to firiye with Hardſhips dire and. great ö 
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Tempeſts may ceaſe to jaw the rowan Flood, 


2 Cordies and Tods to grein for Lambkins Blood: 
» WM But 1 oppreſt with never ending Grief, 


Maun ay deſpair of lighting on Relief, 
P ATI E. 
The Bees ſhall loath the Flower and quat the Hive, 
viel The Saughs on boggie Ground ſhall ceaſe to thrive, 
| E'er ſcornfou Qieans, or Loſs of warldly Gear, 
Shall ſpill my Reft, or ever force a Tear. 


ROGER. 


Sae might 1 ſay, but its no cafy done 
By ane wha's Saul is ſadly out o' Tune: 
7 Lon have fae ſaft a Voice and ſlid a Fongue, | 
You are the Darling of baith auld and young: 
1 Wis but ettle at a Sang, or ſpeak, 
They dit their Lugs, ſyn up their Leglens cleek, 
And jeer me hameward frae the Loan or Bought, 
Ine! While I'm confus'd with mony a vexing Thought: 
| Yet Lam tall, and as well ſhap'd as thee, | 
Nor mair unlikly to a Lafſe's Eye: r 
For ilka Sheep ye have I'll number ten, £234 Wy © 4. 
3 n as ang might think, come farrer beg 
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„ 
But ablins, Nibour, ye have not a Heart, 
Nor Jowna eithly wi' your cumie part : 
If that be true, what fignifies your Gear ? 
A Mind that's ſcrimpit never wants ſome Care. 
ROGE R. 

My Byar tumbled, Nine braw Nowt were ſmpor'd, 
Three Elf.ſtot were, yet I theſe Ills endur'd. . 
In Winter laſt my Cares were yery ſma, 

Tho Scores of Wathers periſh'd in the Sna. 
- PRES. 
5 were your been Rooms as thinly flock'd as mine, 
Leſs you wad loſs, and leſs you wad repine: 
He wha has juſt enough, can ſoundly lleep, 
The O'ercome only faſhes Fouk to keep. 


ROGER. 
May Plenty flow upon thee for a Croſs, 
That thou may'ft thole the Pangs of frequent Loſs; | 
O map · ſt thou dote on ſome fair paughty Wench, 
Wha ne'er will lout thy lowan Drouth to Quench, 
Till, birſs'd beneath the Burden, thou cry Dool, © - 
And aun that ane may fhet that is nae Fool. 
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PAT IE. 


Sax good fat Lambs, I. ſald them ilka Clute, 


At the Weſt Bow, and bought a winſom Flute x 


Of Plumb. tree made, with Iv- ry Virles round, 


A dainty Whiftle wi a pleaſant Sound; 
ll be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry Dool, 

Then you wr a” your Gear, ye dowie Fool. 

ROGER. 
Na Pie, I am nae fic churliſh Beaſt, 

Some ither Things ly heavier at my Breaſt; 

| dream'd a dreery Dream this hinder Night, 

That gars my Fleſh a creep yet wi' the Fright. 


PATIE. 


Now to your Friend bow filly's this Pretence, 


To ane wha you and a' your Secrets kens : 
Daft are your Dreams, as daftly wad ye hide 


Your well-ſeen Love, and dorty Jennys Pride: 


Take Courage, Roger, me your Sorrows tell, 


And ſafely think nane kens them but your ſell. 


1 
O Patic, ye have gueſt indeed oer true, 
Aud there is naething I'l keep up frac you; 
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Me dorty Jenny looks upon aſquint, 
To ſpeak but till her 1 dare hardly mint; 
In ilka Place ſhe j jeers me air and late, 
And gars me look bumbag'd and unco blate, 
But yefterday I met her yont a Know, | 
She fled as frae a Shellycoat or Kow 3 | 
She Bauldy loo's, Ba that drives the Car, 
But _ at me, and fays I ſmell 0 Tar, 


P A 7 7 * 
But Bauldy loo's nae her night well 1 wat, 
He ſighs for Neps ; j —— ſae that may land for that. 


RO 0 E R. 
I viſh I cord na loo ber, « — but in vain, 
I ſtin maun dote and thole ber proud | Diſdain, 
NM Baw)y is a Cur I dearly like, 1 | 
Tin he youl'd fair ſhe firake the poor dumb Tyte; Seel 
If I had filrd a Nook within her Breaſt, © 
She wad hae ſhawn mair Kindneſs to my Beaſt, 
When I begin to tune my Stock and Horn, 


With a' her Face ſhe ſhaws a cauldrife Scorn : : 
Laſt Time I playd, ye never ſaw fic Spite, 
Oer Begie was the Spring, and her Delyte, 


Meint „! atee on £ : 3 
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et 3 ſhe at her Nivour ſpeer'd 
in ſhe cou'd tell what Tune I play'd, and ſneer a 


Flocks wander where ye like, I dinna care, 


I'll break my Reed and never whiſtle mair. 
| P ATIE. 
E'en do ſae, Roger, wha can help Miſluck, 
Gebeins ſhe be fic a thrawngabet Chuck; 


onder's a Craig, ſince ye ha ve tint a Hope, 


ae till't ye'r ways, and take the Lover's Loup. 
I need na make fic Speed my Blood to ſpill, 
ll warrand Death come ſoon enough a will. 
P ATI E. 
Daft Gowk! Leave aff that ſilly whindging Way, 


it 


| Seem careleſs, there's my Hand ye'll win the Day. 


Laft Morning I was unco' airly out, wo 7 
Upon a Dyke I lean'd and glowr'd about; ET 
I aw my Meg come linkan over the Lee, 


I ſay my Meg, but Maggie ſaw na me: 


. * 
7 


For yet the Sun was wading throw the Miſt, "gp" 


And ſhe was cloſs upon me e'er ſhe wiſt. | 
He: © Coats were kiltit, and did ſweetly ſhaw | 
Her arch bare Legs, which whiter were than 88800 1 8 
13 E. 
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| Yer Cockernony mooded up fou ſleek, 

Her hafet Locks hung wa ving on her Cheek: 
Her Cheek ſac ruddy! and her Zen ſae clear! 
And O! her Mouths like ony hinny Pear. 
Neat, neat ſhe was in Buſtine Waſtecoat clean, 
As ſhe came skiffing o'er the dewy Green: 
Blythſome 1 cry'd, My bonny Mes come here, 
I ferly wherefore ye're ſae ſoon a ſteer: : 


But now 1 gueſs ye're gawn to gather Dew. 


She ſcour'd awa, and ſaid, What's that to you ? 


Then fare ye well, Meg-dorss, and e'ens ye like, 
I careleſs ery'd, and lap in o'er the Dyke. 

I trow, when that the lw, within a Crack 
With a ri ght thievleſs Errand ſhe tame back, 


Miſcau'd me firſt, — then bade me hound my Dog 


To weer up three waff Ews were on the Bog. 
T leugh, and ſae did ſhe, then wi great haſte | 


I claſp'd my Arms about her Neck and Waſte j-+ 


About her yielding Waſte, and took a Fouth 
Of ſweeteſt Kiſſes frac her glowan Month: 


While hard and faſt I held her in my Grips, | 
My Very Saul came louping to my Lips. 1 2 RY N 


Sair, fair te flete wi? me tween ilka Smack, 


But well Lkend ſhe mean d na as ſhe pke, 


* a wy 
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Dear Roger, when your Jo puts: on her Gloom, 
Do ye ſae too, and never faſh yer Thumb 
Seem to forſake her, ſoon ſhe'll change her Mood; 
Gae woo anither, and ſhe · Il gang clean wood. 
ROGE R. 

Kind Patie, now fairfaw yotr honeft Heart, 

Ye'r ay ſae cadgie and have ſie an Art 
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To hearten ane: For now as clean's a Leek 
Ye've cheriſht me ſince ye began to ſpeak ; 
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dae for your Pains I'll make ye a Propine, 

My Nither, honeft Wife, has made it fine; 

A Tartan Plaid, ſpun of good hauſſock Woo, 
Scarlet and Green the Sets, the Borders Blue, wat 
With Spraings like Gou'd and Siller, croſs'd wi * Black, 
I never had it yet upon my Back. 

Well are ye wordy o't, wha ha'e ſae kind - 

Redd up my ravel'd Doubts, and clear'd my Mind, - 


PATTI E. 

Well, ad ye there, and ſince je ve frankly nado E 

A Preſent to me of your bra new Plaid, | ; 
My Flute's be yours, and the too that's ſae nice; 

Shall come a Will, if you'll take my N | 
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R O G ER. 
g ye adviſe III promiſe. to obſery' t, 
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But you maun keep the Flute, ye beſt deſerv't, | 


SVN, 
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Now take it out and gi'es a bonny Spring, 
For I'm in tift to hear you play or ſing. 


 PATIE. 

„Mut firſt we'll take a Turn up to the Hight, 
And ſee gin a our Flocks be feeding Right: 
Be that Time -Bannocks and a Shave of Cheeſe 
Will make a Breakfaſt that a Laird might pleaſe; 
= Might pleaſe our Laird, gin he were but ſac wiſe 
n To ſeaſon Meat wi Health inſtead of Spice: 
| When we ha'e ta'en the Grace- Drink at this Well, 
141 whiftle fine, and ſing t ye like my (ell. 
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2 Tord Marquis of Carnarvon; 
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egg gkl. C OME, my Lord, Hear x 
And furder your Intention - 
ro whate'er Place you ſail or tide + '» i 
CS) To brighten your Invention. 4 
SIP The Book of Mankind lung and þ 
Is well worth your Attention : | i A = 
Whesefore, pleaſe ſometime here abide; Ee, 
And meaſure the Dimenſion 
Of Minds right tout; 
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: 0 that ilk worthy Briziſh reer 


Wad follow your Example, 
My auld Gray Head I yet wad rear, 
And ſpread my Skirts mair ample. 
Shou'd Tondon poutch up a the Gear. ? 


She might ſpare me a Sample: 
In truth his Highneſs ſhou'd live here; 


For without Oyl out Lamp will 
Gang blinkan outs 


Eang ſyne, my Lord, I had a Court, 
And Nobles fill'd my Cawſyz 


But ſince I have been Fortune's Sport 


J look nae haff ſae gawſy. 
Yet here brave Gentlemen reſort, 
And mony a handſome Lafly; — 
Now that you're lodg'd within my roy 
Fou well 1 wat [ED * ſay, 
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For you my beſt Cheer Pl! produce; 
Inn no make muckle vaunting; 
But rowth for Pleaſure and for Uſe, 
Whatever you be wanting, 
You's ha ve at Will to chap and chuſe, 
For few Things I am ſcant in: 
The Wale of well-ſet Ruby is 
When you like to be rantin, 
I can afford, 


Than T, nor Paris, nor Madrid, 
Nor Rowe, I trew's mair able 
To busk you up a better Bed, 
Or trim 2 tighter Table. 
My Sons are hanourably bred, 
To Truth and Friendſhip ſtahle; 
What my detrafting Faes have ſaid, 
=  Youll find a feigned Fable, | 
At eve firſt Sight, 
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| May Claffic Lear and Letters Bell g bet 
And Traveling conſpire; | oF 52 
Ilk unjuſt Notion to repell, 
a And God-like Thoughts inſpire; 
That in ilk Action wiſe and ſneil 
Lou may ſhaw manly Fire; 
ne the fair Picture of himſell, 
Will give kis Grace your Sire | 
lmmenſe Delight? 


Edinb. 17th May, 
1720. 


* * 2 


2 2 


225 22 8 2 
e 


—— e 


1 
41 


5 


The Moody. 


Illi robur & as triples 
Circa pectus erat, qui fragelem trucs 
Commi ſit bel go ratem 
* — 
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Hon. 
Dario and unco” ſtout he was _— 
With Heart hool'd in three Sloughs of Braſs, 7 
Wha ventur'd firſt upon the Sea = 
With Hempen Branks, and Horſe of Tree. 
T3 ever welcome to this Iſle, | 
Deſcend, and glad the Nation with a Smile 5 
See frae yon Bank where South- Sea ebbs and flows,” 


How $and-Blind Chance Woodies and Wealth beben: ; 
| g 
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F Aided by thee ro ſail the wondrous Deep, = 

And throw the crouded Alleys cautious creep. 

Not eaſy Task to plough the ſwelling wave, 
Or in Stock-jobbing preſs my Guts to ſayve: 

But naething can our wilder Paſſions tame, 


Wha rax for Riches or immortal Fame. | 


Long bad the Grumblers us d this murm'cing Sound 
Poor Britain in ber publick Debt is drown'd ! 
At fifty Millions late we ſtarted a , ” 
And wow we wonder'd how the Debt wad fa'; 
But ſonſy Sauls wha firſt contriv'd the Way, 

With Project deep our Charges to defray z 

Ober and aboon it Heaps of Treaſure brings, | 

That Fouk be gueſs become as rich as Kings 

Lang Heads they were that ficſt laid down the Plan; \ 
Into the which the found anes headlang ran, 

Till overſtockt they quat the Sea, and fain wa'd be 
3 ® at Land, rg, 5 | 
Thus when braid Flakes of Snaw have clad the Gree!, 
Aften I have young ſportive Gilpies ſeen 
The waxing Ba- with meikle Pleaſure row, 

Tin uy their rin, it did unwieldy grow. 
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Tis ficange to think what Changes may appear 
Within the narrow Circle of a Year; 
How can ae Project, if it be well laid, 
Supply the ſimple Want of trifling Trade ! 1 
Saxty lang Years a Man may rack his Brain, 
Hunt after Gear baith Night and Day wi' Pain, 
And die at laft in Debt inſtead f ; , WM 
But O Sourk.Sea ! What mortal Mind can run | 
Throu' a* the Miracles that thou haft done ? 
Nor ſcrimply thou thy ſell to Bouads confines, 
But like the Sun on ilka Party ſhines, 


[To Poor ard Rich, the Fools as well as Wile, | 


With Hand impartial ney out the Trig. 


Like W las ſwelling frac bis 0 Head 
Frae Bank to Brae o erflows ilk Rig and Mead, 


Inſtilling ub · ral Store of genial Sap, 
Whence Sun- barn'd Gypſies reap a plenteous Crap: : 
Thus flows our Sea, but with this Diff*rence vide, 

But anes a Year their River bea ves his Tide; 
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Our's, aft ilk Day, t' enrich the Common. Weal, 
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Bangs o er its Banks, _ dings ure ene 
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But your Reverſe their Luck with Wonder view, 


"TE Rich and wi, we own Succeſs your Due; 


How without Thought theſe da wed petts of Fate 


Have jobb'd themſells into ſae high a State, 
By pure Inſtind ae leal the Mark have kit, 


Without the Uſe of either Fear or Wit. 


And ithers wha laſt Year their Garrets kept, 


Where Duns i in Viſion faſh'd them while they flept, 


Wha only durſt in T wilight, or the Dark, 
Steal to a common Cook's with haff a Mark, 
A' their hale Stock. Now by a canny Gale, 


In theo 'erflowing Ocean ſpread their Sail, 


While they in gilded Galleys cut the Tide, 
Look down on Eiſher-Boats wi? meikle Pride. 


Mean time the Thinkers wha are out of Play, 


For their ain Comfort kenna what to ay; - 


| That the Foundation $ looſe, fain wad they ſhaw, 
And think na but the Fabrick ſoon will fa”: 
That's a- but Sham — for inwardly they fry, | 
Vext that their Fingers were na in the Pye, | 
Faint-hearted Wights, wha dully ſtood afar, 


— 


Tholing your Reaſon great Attempts to mar, | 


. we 


Wulle 


jun 


tw7rt 
While the brave Dauntleſs, of ſic Fetters free, 
ſumpt headlong glorious in the golden Sea: 
Where now like gods they rule each wealthy Jaw, 
While you may thump your Pows againft the Wa' 8 


On Summers E'en the Welking calm and fair, 
When little Midges frisk in lazy Aia, 
Ha ve you not ſeen thro? ither how they reel, 
And Time about how up and down they wheel? 
Thus Eddies of Stockjpbbers drive about; 
Upmoſt to Day, the Morn their Pipe's put out. 
With penſive Face, when c'er the Market's hy, | 
Menutixs crys, Ah! What a Gowk way I! 


— 


Some Friend of his wha wiſely ſee ms to ken 

Events of Cauſes maic than ither Men. 
Puſh for your Intereſt yet, Nae fear, he crys, 

For South-Sea will to twice ten . riſe 

Waes me for him that ſells paternal Land, ; 
And buys when Shares the higheſt Sums demand: 4 
He ne'er ſhall taſte the Sweets of riſing Stock, | 


Which faws neift Day: Nae Help for* t. he is broke fl 


Dear Sea, be tenty . thou flows at Shams 8 X 2 


Of Hogland Gabreny in their froggy Pam... #67 285 c d 
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bel in their muddy Bogs thou chance to bak, 
Where thou may ſt ſtatznate, ſyne of Courſe maun fink, 


This 1 forſee, (and Time ſhall prove I'm right; 
For he's nae Poet wants the ſecond Sight, ) 

When Autumn's Stores are ruck'd up in the Yard, 
And Sleet and Snaw dreeps down cauld Winter's Beard; 
When bleak November Winds make Forefts bare, 

And with ſplenetick Vapours fill the Air: 
Then, then in Gardens, Parks, or filent Glen, 
When Trees bear naithing eiſe, they'll carry Men, 
Wha ſhall like paughty Romans greatly ſwing 
Aboon Earth's Diſappointments in a String. | 
Sae ends the towring Saul that downa ſee 
A Man move in a higher Sphere than he. 


Happy that Man wha has thrown up 2 Main, 
Which makes ſome Hundred thouſands a' his ain, 
And comes to anchor on ſae firm a Rock, 

| Britannia's Credit and the South-Sea Stock. 
Ilk blythſome Pleaſure waits' upon his Nod, 
And his Dependents eye him as a God. 
Cloſs may he bend Champain frae Een to Nara 
And look on Cells of Tippony with Scorn, 


Thrice 
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Thrice lucky Pimps, or ſmug fac d wanton Pair, 

That can in a“ his Wealth and Pleaſures skair, | 
Like Fove he fits, like Jove high Heaven's Goodman, 
While the inferior Gods abouf him ſtand, 

Till he permits, with condeſcending Grace, 

That ilka ane in Order take their Place, 


| Thus with attentive Look mensfu* they fit, 
Till he ſpeak firſt, and ſhaw ſome ſhining Wit; 


Syne circling Wheels the flattering Gaffaw, 

As well they may; he gars their Beards wag y 
imperial Gowd, What is'c thou canna grant? 
Poſſeſt of thee, What is't a Man needs want? | 
Commanding Coin, there's nathing hard to thee, 


1 canna gueſs how rich Fowk come to die. 


Unhappy Wretch; link'd to the threed bare Nine, 
The dazling Equipage can never be thine, 
Deſtin'd to toil thro' Labyrinths of Verſe, 
Dark ſpeak of great Stockjobbing as 3 a Farce; 
Poor thoughtiſs Mortal, vain of airy Dreams, 
Thy fly ing Horſe, and bright Apollo Bea ms, 


And Helicows werſh Well thou ca's Divine, | 


Are nathing like a Miſtreſs, Coach and Wine. | 
i f g Wal 
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Wad ſome good Putroji (whaſe ſuperior Sil, 
Can make the South-Sea ebb and flow at Will) ” 
Put in a Stock fot me, I own it fair, 

| In Epick Strain I'd pay him to a Hair, 
Immortalize him, and whate'er he loves, 

In flowing Numbers I ſhall ſing, approves 3 | 

If not, Fox like, I'll thraw my Gab and Gloom, 
And ca» your hundred thouſand a ſour Plum. 


Edinb. June 1720. 
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The * of Plenty : 


5 O E M 


NORTH SEA 


Ba- d, mip piye uipos arndt. 
. A Lib. I, 


HALIA anes again in blyths 


| 8 ; ſome Lays, 

\ 2 In Lays immortal chant the 
= H * NORTH SEA's Praiſe, 

; | Tent how the chm F 

COLOR lang ſupine, 


Begin, mair wiſe, to open baith their Fenn. 
A 2 1 


— 
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And, as they ovght, t'tmploy that Store which Heay'n 


In fic Abundance to their Hands has given. 

Sae heedleſs Heir born to a Lairdſhip wide, 
That yields mair Plenty than he kens to guide; 
Not well acquainted with his ain good Luck, 
Lets ilka ſneaking Fellow take a Pluck; 

*Till at the Langrun, wi a Heart right ſair, 

He ſees the Bites grow bein, as he grows bare: 


Then waning, looks about with glegger Glour, 


And learns to thrive, wha ne'er thought on't before. 


NAE Nation in the Warld can parallel 
T he plenteous product of this happy Iſle: . 
But Paſt'ral Heights, and ſweet prolifick Plains, 
That can at Will command the ſafteſt Strains. 
Stand vont; for Amphitrite claims our Sang, 
Wha round fair Thule drives her finny Thrang, 
O'er Shaws of Corral, and the Pearly Sands, 


To SCCT1I A's ſmootheſt Lochs and Chriſtal Strands 


There keeps the Tyrant Pike his awfu* Court, 


Here Trouts and Salmond in clear Channels Sport, 


W: 
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Wae to that Hand that dares by Day or Night 
Defile the Stream, where ſporting Frys delight, 


+ 


But Herrir.gs, lovely Fiſh, like beft to play 

In rowan Ocean or the open Bay: 

In Crouds amazing thro' the Waves they Shine, 
Millions on Millions form ilk equal Line; x6 
Nor dares the imperial Whale, unleſs by Stealth, 
Attack their firm united Common. wealth. | 

But artfy* Nets, and Fiſhers wylie Skill, 

Can bring the ſcaly Nations to their Will, 

When theſe retire to Caverns of the Deep, 

Or in their oozy Beds thro? Winter fleep, 
Then ſhall the tempting Bait, and ſtented String, 
Beguile the Cod, the Sea Cat, Tusk and Ling. 
Thus may our FISHER Y throu 7 the Year 


Be Rill imploy'd, t increaſe the publick Gear. 


 DELYTFOU? Labour, where the induftrious gains 


Profit ſurmounting ten Times a? his Pains. 


Nae Pleaſure like Succeſs, then Lads ftand be, 


Ye'll find it endleſs in the Northern Sea. 
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ST as } 
O'er lang with empty Brag we have been vain 
Of toom Dominion on the plenteous Main, 
While others ran away with a' the Gain. 


Thus proud Iberia vaunts of ſoy*reign Sway 


O''er Countries rich, frae riſe to ſet of Day: 


She graſps the Shadow, but the Subſtance tines, 
while a' the reſt of Europe milk her Mines. 


BUT dawns the Day ſets Britain on her Feet, 


Lang look'd for's come at laſt, and welcome be't: 


For numerous Fleets ſhall hem Æbudan Rocks, 


Commanding Seas, with Routh to raiſe our Stocks, 


Nor can this be a toom Chimera found, 


Sma is our need to toil on foreign Shores, 


When we have baith the Indias at our Doors. 


Yet for Diverſion laden Veſſels may 


To far aff Nations cut the liquid Way, 


And fraught frae ilka Port what's nice or braw, 


While for their Trifles we mantain them a. 
 Goths, Vandals, Gauls, Heſperians and the Mores, 
Shall a' be treated frae our happy Shores: 


The Fabrick's bigget on the ſureſt Ground, 


The 
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The rantin Germans, Ruſhans, and the Poles, 

Shall feaft with Pleaſure on our gufty Sholes: 

For which deep in their Treaſures we ſhall dive ; 
Thus by fair Trading North Ses Stock ſhall thrive, 


S AE far the bonny Proſpect gave Delight, 
The warm Ideas gart the MUSE take Flight: 
When ſtraight a Grumbletonian appears, 
Peghing fou fair beneath a Lade of Fears; 
% Wow that's braw News, quoth he, to make Fools fain, 
« But gin ye be nae Warlock, How d'ye ken? 
« Dis Tam the Rhimer ſpac oughtlins of this? : 
« Or do ye prophecy juft as ye wiſh ? 
« Will Projects thrive in this abandon'd Place * 
« Unſonſy we had ne'er ſae meikle Grace. 
« J fear, I fear, your touring Aim fa' ſhort, 
“ Alake we winn o'er far frae King and Court ! 
* The Soutbrens will with Pith your Project bawk, 
© They'll never thole this great Deſign to tak. 
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1H Us do the dubious ever countermine, 
With Party wrangle ilka fair Deſign. 
How can a Saul that has the Uſe of Thought, 


Be to ſic little creep'n Fancies brought? 


Will Brztazzs King or Parliament gainſtand 

The univerſal Profit of the Land? 
Now when nae ſep'rate Intereſt eags to Strife, 
The antient Nation's join'd like Man and wife, 
Maun ftudy cloſs for Peace and Thriving's lake, 


| Aff a' the wiſſen'd Leaves of Spite to ſhake : 


Let's weave and fiſh to ane anither's Hands, 

And never mind wha ſerves or wha commands; 
But baith alike conſult the Common-weal, 

Happy that Moment Friendſhip makes us leal | 
To Truth and Right — Then ſprings a ſhining Day, 


| Shall Clouds of ſma Miſtakes drive faſt away, 


Miſtakes and private Int'reft hence be gane, 


Mind what ye did on dire Pharſalia's Plain, 
Where doughty Romans were by Romans ſla in. 


A meaner 
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A meager Phantom nieſt with meikle Dread, 


Attacks with ſenſeleſs Fears the weaker Head. 
The Dutch, ſay they, will ftrive your Plot to fap, 


* They'll toom their Banks before you reap their Crap 3 


Lang have they ply'd that Trade like wa. Bees, 
® And ſuck*t the Profit of the Pid land Seas ; 


« Thence Riches fiſh'd mair by themſells confeſt, 
« Than e'er they made by India s Eaft and wes 


O mighty fine and greatly was it ſpoke ! 
Maun bauld Britannia bear Batavia's Yoke? 
May ſhe not open her ain Pantry-door, 
For Fear the paughty State ſhou'd gi'e a Roar? 
Dare ſhe nane of her Herrings ſell or prive, 
Afore ſhe ſay, Dear Holland, wi Yr leave ? 
Curſe on the Wight wha tholes a Thought ſae way 
He merits not the manly Britain's Name. 
Grant they'r good Allies, yet its hardly wiſe 
To buy their Friendſhip at ſae high a Price. 
But frae that Airth we needna fear great Skaith, 
Theſe People, right auldfaran, will be laith 

B 


% 
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To thwart a Nation, wha with Eaſe can draw 


Up ilka Sluce they have, and drown them a's 


AH flothfu Pride! a Kingdom's greateſt Curſe z 
How dowf looks Gentry with an empty Purſe? 
How worthleſs is a poor and haughty Drone, 

Wha thowleſs ſtands a lazy Looker on 7 

While active Sauls a ſtagnant Life deſpiſe, 

Still raviſh't with new Pleaſures as they riſe, 

O'er lang in troth have we By-ftanders been, 


And loot Fowk lick the Whyte out of our Een: 


Nor can we wyt them, ſince they had our Vata, 


But now they'ſe get the Wiſtle of their Groat. 


HERE did the M U SE intend a while to reſt, | 


Till hame o'er ſpitefou Din her Lugs oppreſt; 
Anither Sett of the envyfou kind 


A 


(With narrow Notions Horridly confin'd) | 


| Wag their boſs Nodles; ſyn with filly Spite 
Land ilka worthy Project in a Bite. 
They force with aukward Girn their Ridicule, 


And ca ilk ane concerned a ſimple Fool, 
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Excepting, ſome, wha a' the lave will nick, 
And gie them nought but bare W a lick. 


MALICIOUS Envy! Root of a' Debates, 
The Plague of Government and Bane. of States 
The Nurſe of poſitive deſtructive Strife, | 
Fair Friendſhip's Fae, which ſowrs the Sweets of Life; 
Promoter of Sedition and baſe Fead, 
Still overjoy d to ſee a Nation bleed. 
Stap, ſtap my L ASS, forgetna „bn ye'r gaun, 
If e rin on, Heav'n kens where ye may land; 
Tun to your Fiſhers Sang, and let Fowk ken 


The NQ RTH SEA Skippers are leal hearted Men, 


Vers'd in the critick Seaſons of the Year, 

When to ilk Bay the Fiſhing-buſh ſhou'd ſteer; 

There to hau! up with Joy the plenteous Fry, 

Which on the Decks in ſhining Heaps ſhall ly, 

Till carefou Hands, even while they' ve vital Heat, 
Shall be employ d to ave their Juices ſweet ; "= 
Strick Tent they'll tak to ſtow them wi” ſtrang Erin 
— Barrels tight, that Dail nae : Liquor tine; 
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Then in the foreign Markets we ſhall ftand 
With upright Front, and the firſt Sale demand. 


This, this our faithfou TRUSTEE 5 have in view 


And honourably will the Task purſue ; 


Nor are they bigging Caſtles in a Cloud, 


Their Ships already into Action ſcud. 


— 


Like eydent Bees gawn out and coming in. 


NOW dear ill-natur'd Billies ſay nae mair, 
But leave the Matter to their prudent Care $2 
They'r Men of Candor, and right well they wate 
That Truth and Honeſty hads lang the Gate: 
Shouder to Shouder let's ſtand firm and ſtout, 
And there's nae fear but we'll ſoon make it out 3 
We've Reaſon, Law and Nature on our Side, 


And have nae Bars but Party, Slowth and Pride. 


WHEN a'sin Order, as it ſoon will be, 

And Fleets of Buſhes fill the NORTHREN SE 
What hopefou' Images with Joy ariſe, 

In Order rang'd before the Muſe's Eyes; 

A Wood of Mafts,--- well man'd,--. their joyial Din 


C20 J 
Here haff a Nation, healthfou, wiſe and fark, | 
With Spirits, only tint for want of Wark, 


ev, ¶ Shall now find Place their Genius to exert, 
While in the Common-good they act their Part. 
Theſe fit for Servitude ſhall bear a Hand, 

And theſe find Government form'd for Command. 
Beſides, this as a Nurſery ſhall breed 


Stout skill'd Marines, when Britain's Navies need. 
Pleas'd with their Labour, when their Task is done, 
They'll leave green Therzs to imbrace the Sun: 

Then freſheft Fiſh ſhall on the Branifler bleez, 

And lend the biſy Browfter-Wife a Heez: 

While healthfou Hearts ſhall own their honeft Flame, 
With reaming Quaff, and whomelt to her Name; 
Whaſe active Motion to his Heart did reach, 

As ſhe the Cods was turning on the Beech. 
Curs'd Poortith, Love and Hymen's deadly Fae, 
(That gars young Fouk in Prime cry aft, Ob bey, 
And ſingle live, till Age and Runkles ſhaw 

Their canker'd Spirit's good for nought at a*; ) 


Now flit your Camp, far frae our Confines ſcour, ? 
Our Lads and Laſſes ſoon ſhall light your Power; 
Fe or, ' 
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Or elle — are * of a Mind wi me. 
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For Rowth ſhall cheriſh Love, and Love ſhall bring ac 


Mae Men timprove the Soil and ſerve the King. But 

' Thus univerſal Plenty ſhall produce © ved 
Strength to the State, and Arts for Joy and Uſe. | And 
A 


OPLEN TY, thou Delyt of great and ima, 


Thou nervous Sinnon of baith War and Law: 


Pl 
The Stateſman's Drift, Spur to the Artiſt's Skill ; 2 
2&8 Bra 
Nor does the very Flamens like the ill. E 


= Anc 


The ſhabby 1 Poet hate thee ! That's a Lie, 


PLE NT ſhall cultivate ilk Scawp and Moor, | 1 


Now Lee and bair, becauſe the Landlord's poor. Ty 
On ſcroggy Braes ſhall Aiks and Aſhes grow, | Oce 
And bonny Gardens clead the Brecken How. . T. 
Does others backward dam the raging Main, : | Ar 
Raiſing on barren Sands a flowry Plain? * 
By us then ſhou'd the Thought o't be endur d, 1. 
To let braid Tracts of Land ly unmanur'd? . - 


Uncul: 


OS 
Uncultivate nae mair they ſhall appear; [EY 
But ſhin: with a' the Beauties of the Year; 
Which ftart with Eaſe frae the obedient Soil, 


And ten Times o'er reward a little Toll. 


ALANG wild Shores, where W Billows 
break, 
Pleniſht with nought but Shells and Tangle Wreck, 
Braw Towns ſhall riſe, with Steeples mony a ane, 
And | ouſes bigget a with Eftler Stane. 
Where Schools polite ſhall lib'ral arffiptay, 


And make auld barb'rous Darkneſs fly away. 


NO w Nereus riſing frae his watery Bed, 
The pearly Draps hap down his lyart Head 
Oceanus with Pleaſure hears him ling, 

T;itons and Nereids form a jovial Ring; 

and dancing on the Deep, Attention draw, 
while a' the Winds in Love, but ſighing, bla w. 
The Sea. born Prophet ſang in ſweeteſt Strain, ö 
* Britains be blyth, fair Queen of Iſles be fain ; 3 


— 


Gang tightly throw what fairly you ve begun; 
spread a“ your Sails and Streamers in the Wind, 


“ Great Neptune's unexhaufted Bank has Store 
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15 A richer ne che Sun, 


« For ilka Power in Sea and Air's your Friend; 


« Of endleſs Wealth, will gar yours a' run 0'er. 
He ſang ſac loud, round Rocks the Ecchoes flew, 
7. true, he ſaid, they a* return'd, *Tis True. 
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POE M wrote withouty Thought, | > 


2 
By Notes may to a SON G be brought, et 


Tho Wit be ſcarce, low the Deſign, 
And Numbers lame in every Line: 


But when fair CHIRSTT this ſhall ſing 


In Conſort with the trembling String, 
O then the POET's often prais'd, 


For Charms ſo ſweet a Voice hath rais'd. 


"OW ſweet's the Lore which meets Retury 

| When in ſoft Flames Souls equal burn; 
Bbt words are wanting to diſcover, 
The Torment of a hopeleſs Loyer. 

Ye Reziſters of Heav'n relate, 

If jacking o'er the Rolls of Fate, 

you there ſee me mark'd'as Marrow | 
To MART SC0T the Flower of Terrow. 


- 
Ali no! ker Form's too heavenly fair, 
Her Love the Gods above muſt ſhare, | 
| While Mortals with Deſpair explore her * 
. at a Difiznce due os her, | 75 5 ; 
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Revive and BR me with a 3 


21 2 12 


Alace if not, you'll ſoon debar 2 


ud, 
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be huſh ye Fears uo deſpair, 33 
My MART's tender as ſhe's fair; »T 
Then I'll go tell her all mine Anguiſh, \ - _ -, | 
Sure ſhe's too good to [gt me languiſh; . 2 
With Succeſs crown'd I'll not envy WY. £ 0 a 1 
The Folks who dwell above the Sky, 5 | 
When MART Scr become my Marron, 
We'll make a Paradice on e rt att 


LO LEES; WAS 


COLIN, how Jul 1 to be. „„ 
When a Soul is ſinking wi? Finn. 
To one who is pained like me, © [29M 

My Lifes grown 2 Load, 


And my Faculties oh, 
While 1 en * cold FE ANIE in veins; 


Im lain, l m lain, I'm lain, 

The Wound it is mortal and deep, 1755 

Ay Pulſes beat low in each Vein, * 
And threaten eternal OY EM A | 


Az 


FT L 248 1 
COLIN] Come here's bs Beſt Cure ory Wounds 
A Cure for all thy Wounds, K 


The Bowl, the Bowl, the Bowl, 
' O Bos, the Cordial Bowl! 


With ſoft harmonius Sousads 
Wounds, Wounds, Wounds, Theſe can cure all Wounds, 
With ſoft harmonious Sounds, lt 250% 1 
And pull of the Cordial Bowl: E 


Tune, tune, tune, O S TMO & tune thy Soul. 
Above the Gods bienly bouze, 

5 2 When round they meet in a Ring, 
| They caſt away Care, and carouſe 5900 \ 
Their Ne&ar, while they ſing. | 

Then drink, drink, drink 1 
Theſe make the Blood circle ſine, 
Strike up the Muſick, 
The ſaſeſt Phyſick, 0 
| Compounded with ſparkling Vine, 
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Oer BOGIE.. 


850 
7 will awa' wi my Love, 


1 wil awa wit ber,” 


Tho a" my Kin had ſworn and ſaid 


TI o'er Bogie wi ber. 


If I can get but ber Conſent, 


I dinna care a Strae, 


Tho ilka ane be diſcontent, __ 


Awa' wr her II 4 


| 


I will awa', &c. 


For now ſhe's Miſtreſs of my Heart, | 
And wordy of my Hand. 
And well I wat we ſhanna' part, 


For Siller or for Land. 


7 ma bi ac, 


=: 249 1 
S hp pre ly ea. 


& - £ 4 


Let Rakes delyte to ſwear and drink, 
And Beaus admire fine Lace, 

But my chief Pleaſure is to blink . 
OH, On BETTT's bonny Face 


ay Daw 
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Of Colour, Treats and Air, 
The Saul that ſparkles in her Ben 
Makes her a Jewel rare; 
Her flowing Wit gives ſhining Lis 
To # her other Charms, 
How bleft I'll be when ſhe's my Wife, 
And lockt up in my Arms 
1 wil an, &c. 


There blythly will I rant and — 
While o'er her Sweets I range, 
II cry, Your humble Servant King, 
Shamefa' them that wa'd change 4 
A Kiſs of BETTY and a Smile, 
Abeet ye wa'd lay down © 
The Right ye ha'e to Brizaint's Ife, pa 


TH And offer me 4 r Crown. 5 
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If ſhe love Mirth, Tn kata to fing, © | 


mM lay my Lugs i in Pindus r 
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Oer the Moor to ? MAOY YT: 


ND Pl o'er the Moor to M ao 
A Her wit and Sweetneſs call me, 1 
Then to my FAIR Ill ſhow my Mind, ein 
Whatever may befall me. 


Or likes the Nine to follow, 


And invocate APOLLO.” 


An 

If ſhe admire a martial Mind, 
l'un ſheath my Limbs in Armour; 

If to the ſofter Dance inclin d, 
With gayeft Airs I'll charm hers 


If ſhe love Grandeur, Day and Night 
IU plot my Nation's Glory, 

Find Fayour in my Prince's Sight, 
And thine in future Story. 
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yz Ow” 


A brayeft Men know beſt to pleaſe, 


If in ber Breaft that Flame ſhall burn 


1 H O for ſeven Years 1 mair Honour ſhou'l 


Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, 
| Gang the World as it will, Deareſt believe mes!" 


L 232 3 
Bean can ; Wonders» work 3 Eaſe, | 
" Where Wit is correſponding, © 


With Complaiſance 3 
My bonny MAGGIE's Love can turn 
Ne to what Shape ſhe pleaſes, . 


Which in my Boſom blazes, « | 
NANA ANN ANN NNN AN $8 
TI never leave Thee. 
7 0 V * 
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rea ve me, 
To Fields where Cannons rair, thou need na grieve thee, 
For deep.i in my Spirit thy Sweets are indented, 
And Love ſhall preſerve ay what Love has Tab 


„ WW bt m» HM 


"0 9 I 
SELLFE 
O FONNTTIm jealous, when e'er ye diſcover 
My Sentiments yielding, ye'll turn a loſe Rover; 
And nought i'the Warld wa'd vex my Heart Rien 
If you prove unconſtant, and fancy ane fairer: | 


Grieve me, grieve me, Oh it wad grieve me ! 


A' the lang Night and Day, if you deceive me. 


7 Oo NN 


My : NELL r let never fic Fancies oppreſs Je, 
For while my Blood's warm I'll kindly careſs Yes gd | 
Your blooming ſafc Beauties firſt beeted Love's Fire; » 
Your Virtue and Wit make it ay flame the hyer: 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, 
Gang the Warld as it will, deareſt believe me. 


* _— 


N E L. L TI 3 pA 5 | 4 F 
Then 70 VN. I frankly this Minute allow ye 42 


To think me your Miftreſs, for Love gars me treu "I 


And gin ye prove fa'ſe, to ye'r ſell be it ſal they , - | 7, al 

Ye'll win but ſma' Honour to wrang 2 kind Maiden 5 415 A Y 

FS 5 ar 1 Ec 8 * Fj 3 

Reave me, reave me, Heav'tis! it wa'd reave we, „ 

f „ Sh 


Of my ken Night and Day, i ye deveine we. © 5 
3 „ ee ee 
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JONNT: 
Bid Iceſhogles hammer red Gauds on the Study, 
And fair Simmer Mornings nae mair appear rudyy * 
7 Bid Britons think ae Gate, and when they obey ye, 
But never till that Time, believe I'll betray ye 4 


= Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee; 
The Starns ſhall gang witherſhins er deceive a 


$0600000000500000500656 
Polwart on the Green. 


A® Polwart on the Green | | | 


1 * . 
8 Vp * 
FE 
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IN you'l meet me the Morn, ; 7 
Where Laſſes do cones. 5 ; 
To dance about the Thorn ; 3 
A kindly welcome you r 0 
Frae her wha likes to view 
A Lover and a Lad complete, _— i ge 
1 The Lad and Lover you. RN 
. 8 ii 
13 Let dorty Dames ſay Ne, 
1 As lang as e'er they pleaſe, . 
55 Seem caulder than the Sna', 
While inwardly they beep 


* 2 OT 2 1 


A 


7 % 
4 


Be ever to the Captive kind, 


With Sangs and dancing keen 5 
We'll paſs the heartſome Day, | 
Ar Night if Beds „ thrang laid, 111 WY 
And thou be twin'd of thine, 
Thou ſhalt be welcome, my dear Lad, 


E 255 1 


But I will frankly ſhaw my Mind, 
And yield my Heart to theez 1 K 


That langs na to be free. 


vii . 


At Pol wart on the Green, 


Amang the new mawn Hay, 


To take 4 Part of mine, 
eee 
John Hay's bonny Laſſ e. 


VS 1 

| * ſmooth winding Tay a Swain was * N 5 5 

B Aft ciy'd he, Oh hey ! Maun I Ril livg ping, „ . 4 | 
My fell thus away, and darna diſcover IH. © ES | 

To uy bonny H AT that I am her Lover. 53 


i 
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Mae mair it will hide, the . waxes Apr, 
If ſhe's not my Bride, my Days are nae langer; 
Then I'll take a Heart, and try at a Venture, 


1 / May be c'er we part my Vous may content her. 

li «7.74. + SS 

1 She's freſh as the Spring, and ſweet as Aurora, 
1 When Birds mount and ſing bidding Day a Goodmortos. 
'Y The Sward of the Mead, ename d with Daiſies, | 
Look wither'd and dead when twin'd of her Grages. 


o9 
But if ſhe appear where Verdures invite her, 


"Tis Heav- n to be by, when her Wit is a flowing, 
* Her Smiles and bright Eye ſet my Spirits a glowing: 


S8 - — 
The mair that I gaze, the deeper Im wounded, 


8 


4 | Struci dumb with Amaze, my Mind is confounded j 
* I'm all in a Fire dear Maid to careſs . 
1 For a my Defice is H ar- bonny Laſſie, 


« _ 


* 
« 
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** 


| 'YJ 4; I ̃be Fountains run clear, and Flowers ſmell the ſweete!, 
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Genty Tibby, and fonſy > 
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Nelly: 


T* B BY has a Store of Charms, 
Her genty Shape our Fancy warms, rf 286 
How ſtrangely can her ma' white Arms hs 
Fetter the Lad wha looks but at her Ny 0A 
Frae Ancle to her ſlender Waſte, 
Theſe Sweets conceal'd invite to dawt xl 
Her roſie Cheek and riſing Breaft, _- 
_ _ Garane's Mouth guſh bowt c fo 0 water. 5 12 
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NELLY's ga uſy ſaſt and gay,  * „in 


Freſh as the lucken Flowers in My, N 


She's bonny, O I wonder at her?: 
The dimples of her Chin and Cheek, 

And Limbs ae plump invite to dawt her, 7 
Her Lips ſae ſweet, and Skin ſae fleck, | ; 
Sar mony Mouths beſide mine waters | 
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Ik ane that ſees her cries Ab bey? © 1 


F 
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"Joo: * „ 
*. ſtrike my . in a Bore, 
My Wyſon with the Maiden ſhore, 
Gin I can tell whilk I am for 
When theſe twa Stars appear chegther 
0 Love! Why doſt thou gi'e thy Fires 
Size large? While we're oblig'd to nither 
Our ſpacious Sauls immenſe Deſires, 
And oy be in a hankerin Swither, 
An 
| TI 3578 ti and Airs are fine, 
And NELLTs Beauties are divine; 
But ſince they can na baith be mine, 
Ye Gods give Ear to my Petition, 
Provide a good Lad for the tane, . // 
But let it be with this Proviſion, 
I get the other to my lane, / 
In Proſpe& plano and Fruitian. 
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OW the Sun's gane out o. Sight, 
Beet the Ingle, and ſnuff the Light ; 


In Glens the Fairies skip and dance, 443.2 N 
And Witches wallop oer to France, 5 3 
Up in the Air 
On my bonny grey Marer 
And I ſee her yet, and I ſee her yet, e 
Up in, Sc. 2 A623 


38 ; : 11 L 
| 7 1 4 2 1A 
The Wind's drifting Hail and Sna- * 1 
O'er frozen Hags like a Foot Ba', | # 
Nae Starns keek throw the Azure Slit, Bf | | 
'Tis cauld and mirk as ony Pit, | s 
The Man i'the Moon 
Is carowſing aboon, 
D'ye ſee, dy'e ſee, d'ye ſee him yet. 


The * * 
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WEE 3007; e 
Take your Glaſs to clear your FOE 
'Tis the Elixir tales che Spleen, | 
Baith Wit and Mirth it will inſpire, 
And gently puffs the Lover's Fire, 
Vp in the Air, 


It drives away Cite, Hi * 
Hi'e wi' ye, ha'e wi'ye, and ha'e wi'ye Lads yet, 
Up * Oe bh ; 
1217 5 3 
Steck the Doors, keep out the Froſ t, 


Come WILLY gies about ye'r Toft, 
Tilt Lads and lilt it out, 
| And. let us ha'e a blythſom Bowe, 
"0 "Vp ; wir there, there, 
Dinna cheat, but drin k fair, 


0 139% 208 


Huzza, Huzza, and Horta Lads bee, 2 
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To the Right Honsuruble ">" 
My Lord Ramſay, = 
Now in PARIS 

To which d „„ 28 <P E 
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Tour Pettifoggers, « demn their Sls! © +5" 2, 

To Share with Knaves in cheating Fool, 

And Merchants vent'ring on the Main a 2 $5 0 

„ 9 Rocks, and . = Gen. | 1255 L. 13 9 
== r i 
Printed for the AUTHOR, at the Mercury, 

to Nzddry's-Wynd, and ſold by y T. Jauncy at the: 


ne l London, Cas = wy 3 1 


D”Y ED VOLT CZ” SY WH | _ 


CO 
— «x 
2 1 % ey 
- * } N 
. 8 1 
* 
. f | 
. 
' 
* 
* 


K 263 7 A 
8888 7 e 


. and 18 bp . 
347.30 i. 8 


An EPISTLE to the * Ho- 
nourable my Lord Ramſay. 


To the Mind's Eye Things wal appear 

Ai Diflance, thro an artful} Glaſs, 
Bring but the flatt ring Object near, Ha WE 

ay re all a f. 1 gloomy Maſs. | 


1 
n 10. r 


oh IX. 
My LORD, 
DISD SEES !houtten Preface or Preamble; 


Paſſion, SE 2 
| Viewing our oor bambouz' | 


0 
AR Us 


Biting 1 Nails, her Knuckles wringing, „ 73 V 
Her ce ne ble, her laps ae nate Nau 


— 
8 


Grief =P Vexation 8 like to > kill kw, 
For tyning baith her _ and Siller, , 


Allow me then to make a Comment 
On this Affair of greateſt Moment 
Wich has fa n out, my Lord, ſince _ 85 
Ik Tourbian and the + Edge.mel Tree; 22 
And, with your Leave; I needna ſtickle 
To fy wer're in a ſorry Pickle,” #1 
Since Poortith o'er ilk Head does hover 
| Frae * Foba 4 Groat's Houſe, Sou th to Dover. 
Sair have we pelted been with Stocks,. 
Caſting our Credit at the Cocks. 
Lang guilty of the higheft Treaſon 
Againſt the Government of Reaſon; 
We madly, at Our ain Expences, ” 
Stock-job'd away our Caſh * Senſes; 
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1 An Oak W which s on the ade of a fine Spring, nigh the 
Echiove Dalboufie, very ck obſerved by the . People, 2 
ve out, That before a. of the Family _ a — fell from — 
Eg. well Tree. The Tree tome few 
2 ſprung from che os — which is gow is ow ral ad Teng 
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As little Bairns frae Winnocks hy | 8 
Drap down Saip Bells to waiting N aan — 0 


With Face ere&t and watchfou' Eyes; | 
The Lad wha gleggeft waits upon it, | 
Receives the Bubble on his Bonnet, | 1 380 f 
Views with Delight the ſhining Beau-thing, | 
Which in a Twinkling burſts to Nothing. 8 
Sae Britain brought on a5 her Troubles 


By running daftly after Bubbles, . * 


Impos'd on by langnebit Juglers, - WATT" 
Stock-Jobbers, Brokers, cheating Smuglers, sg, 


Wha ſet their Gowden Girns ſae wylie, WA; :* "4 
Tho ne'er ſae cautious they'd beguile ye. + 
The covetous Infatuation 1 „ — 


Was ſmittle out o'er a* the Nation, „ 


Clergy, and Lawyers, and Phyfciags, 


Mechanicks, Merchants, and Muſicians; .. ., 
Baith Sexes of a* Sorts and Sizes 


Drap'd ilk Defign and job'd for-Prizess = mm 
a 0 204 „„ „ . 
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| Fra Noblemen to Livery Varlets, 
Frae topping Toafts to Hackney Harlots, 
Poetick Dealers were but ſcarce, | 
Leſs 'browden fill on Caſh than Verſe ; : 
Only ae * Bard to Coach did mount, | 
By ſinging Praiſe to Sir Jobn Blountz 
But ſince his mighty Patron fell, ; 5 
He looks juſt like + Fock Blunt himſel. 98 


ba. 11 — 0 ESE We. | 


4 "Jos Lords and Lairds eld Riggs and Co 
= And play'd them aff with tricky Raſcals, 
OY ' Wha now with Routh of Riches vapour, 


| While their late Honours live on paper: 
But ah! the Difference twixt good Land, 
And a poor Bankrupt Bubble's Band. EN 


Thus Europeans Indians rifle, 

Re And give them for their Gowd ſome Trifle, 
As Deugs of Velvet, Chips of Chriſtal, 
4 Facon's Bel, or Baybic Whiſtle 


* * ö * # . 2 8 4 
1 Px — . 8 1 R 1 Fenn 8 4 f 5 4 111 \ „ 
* e LA - 2 „ WEE” N — + 


Vid. Dick Franklin's Epiſtle, 
+ Ti commonly la of 6 Peſo who is out of Countennce # 
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Merchants and Bankers Heads 1 wrang, | 


| They thought to Millions they might ſpang; 


Deſpis'd the virtuous Road to Gain, 2 
And look d on little Bills with Pain: 

The well won Thouſands of ſome: Years 

In ae big Bargain diſappears. | 

'Tis fair to bide, but wha can help it, 8 
Inſtead of Coach, on Foot they skelp it. | 


T he Ten per Cents wha durſtna venture, 

But lent great Sums upon. r 

To Billies wha as frankly war'd it, 

As they out of their Guts had ard it, 

When craving Money they have lent, 
They're anſwer'd, nen, A is is ſpent. 

| The Miſer hears him with a Gloom, 

Girns like a Brock and bites his Thumb, 

Syne ſhores to grip him by the  Wyſon, 
And keep him a vis Days in Priſon. . 
Sae may ye do, replies the Debcer, 


But that can never mend che Matters fu F 


N | 
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| As "ON can 1 mount Charle-wain, * | 2 

: As pay ye back your 'Gear again. 1 | FEY | N 
| 4 28 Poor Mouldy rins quite by himſel, * es : Li 
"nl And bats like ane broke looſe frae Hell — "ep W 
| 1 | It hulls a wee my Mulygrubs, WW Y EO Fe 
| i * To think upon theſe bitten Scrubs, | A 
] F "i When naething ſaves their vital Low, 4 | : = 
| i Dot the . of a Tov. 5 8 T 


Thus Children oft with arefou Hands 

In Summer dam up little Strands, 
Collect the Drizel to a Pool, 

In which their glowing Limbs they cool 
Tin by comes ſome in. deedy Gift, 
Wha i in the Bulwark makes a Rift, 
And with ae Strake in Ruins lays, 
; The Work of _y Art, Care and Days: | 


Even Handy-crafts-m men n too turn'd favey, 5 
And maun be Coattang' t thro* the Cauſy; | 
Syne ſtroot fou paughty i in the Alley, DE 
| Tranzſrring Thouſands with ſome Valley E 
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Nor as they were a ate aa g's 3 - 
Like little Joves they treat the Fair, A 
With Goud frae Banks built ia the Air; 

For which their + Danaes lift the Lap, 


And compliment them with a Clap, X "I 
Which by aft jobbing grows  Pox, 4 5 | | 9 
Till Brigs of Noſes fa* with Stocks. 1 


Here Coachmen, Grooms, or Paſment Trotterz 
Glitter'd a while, then turn'd to Sngter 3 |» 

Like a ſhot Starn, that thro the Air 

Skyts Eaſt or Weſt with unko Glare, 

But found neiſt Day on Hillock Side, FA 
Nae better ſeems nor Paddock Ride. LY. 


Some Reverend Brethren left their Flocks; "4X 
And ſank their Stipends in the Stocks; " 
But tining baith, like ſop's Colly, 

O'er late | they now lament their Folly. 3 (lb bf 
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t Danae the D af hor of 05 i. 
Mir deſcended 0 Dane of foe Ka King r FE 


Fa, 
* 
* 
\ 1 
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We thought that Dealer's Stock an ill ane, 


Might wi? the beſt gane right far ben; 


Well, had this Gowden Age but laſted, 
And not ſo ſoon been broke and blaſted, 


* SG, 
a # 
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For three warm Months, May. Jane, and 2 
© There was odd ſcrambling for the Spulzy; 
And mony a ane, fill he grew tyr'd, 
Gather'd what Gear his Heart deſir d. 


That was not wordy haf a Million, 
0 had this Golden Age but laſted, 
Mad no ſae ſoon been broke and blaſted ; 


There is a Perſon well I ken 


His Project better had ſucceeded, Nek 
And far leſs Labour had he needed: 5 
But *tis a Daffin to debate, 

And aurgle-bargain with our Fate. 


oO wow, my Lord, theſe had been Days 

| Which might have claim'd your Poet's Liys3 
But ſoon alake! the mighty Dagon 

Was ſeen to fa without a Rag on- 
In Harveſt was a dreadfou' Thunder, 
INT bir e Britain in glour and err 
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The fizzing Bowt came with a Blatter, 
And dry'd our great Sea to a Gutter 


But mony Fowk with Wonder ſpeir, 
What can become of a' the Gear? 
For a' the Country is repining, 

And ilka ane compla ins of tining. 
Plain Anſwer J had beſt let be, 
And tell ye juſt a Similie. 


Like Belzze when he nicks a Witch, 
Wha ſells her Saul ſhe may be rich; 
He finding this the Bait to damn her, 3} 
Cafis o'er her Een his cheating Glamour; - 
She ſigns and ſeals, and he affords | 
Her Heaps of viſionary Hoords. | 
But when ſhe comes to count the Cunzie, e 


Tis a“ Sklate-ſtanes inſtead of Money. 


Thus we've been trick d with braw „ Projefors 
Aud faithfou managing Directors, 5 f — # 
Wha ſor our Caſh, the Saul of Trade, „„ 1 g 


Bonny Propines of Paper made, 
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On footing ceay; drawn unco' 1 
Had they not yaniſht into Air. | 


| When South-Sea Tyde was at a Hight; 
+ My Fancy took a daring Flight, 8 

TH ALTA, lovely Muſe, inſpired 

| My Breaſt, and me with Foreſight fired 5 7 
Rapt into future Months, I fa. | 
The rich Aerial Babel fa”. 

ond Seas I ſaw the Upftarts aritting, 

Leaving their Coaches for the lifting. 

Theſe Houſes fit for Wights gane mad, 

1 ſaw cramm'd fou as they cou'd had ; 

While little Sauls. ſunk with Deſpair, 
Implor'd cauld Death to end their Care. 

| But now a f. weeter Scene I view, 

Time has, US Time ſhall prove I'm true, 
For Hair ASTRE A moves frac Heav u, 

And ſhortly ſhall make a? Odds Ev'n. 


L 273 1 
The honeft Man ſhall be regarded, 
And Villains as they ought rewarded, 
The ſetting Moon and roſie Dawn 
Beſpeak a ſhining Day at Hand, 
A glorious Sun ſhall ſoon ariſe, 


* g 
* 


To brighten up Britannia's Skies. 


Our King and Senate ſhall engage 


To drive the Vultures off the Stage 5 


Trade then ſhall flouriſh, and ilk Art, 
A lively Vigour ſhall impart 
To Credit languiſhing and famiſht, 


And Lombard. ſtreet ſhall be repleniſht. 


Got ſafe aſhore after this blaſt, 
_ Britons ſhall ſmile at Follies paſt, 


' GOD grant your Lordſhip Joy and Health, 
Lang Days, and Rowth of real Wealth; 
Safe to the Land of Cakes Heav'n ſend ye, 


And frae croſs Accidents defend ye. 


Edi nb. March 25. 
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3 * Con Projet 


For recovering 


A young Ns: oY 
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To the Tune of, F the Kirk twad let me bi. 


Fs 


a 7 N the Shore of a low ebbing 8 
oo A ſighing young Jobber was ſeen 
1". Staring wiſhfully at an old Tice ; - 


Which grew on the Neighbouring Green; 
There's a Tree that can finiſh the Strife 

5 And | Diſorder that wars in my Breaſt, ce 

What need one be pain'd with his Life, 5 

8 8 a Halter can purchaſe 5 tel? 3 
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Sometimes he would ſtamp and look wild; 


Ay a 
* 2 5 
* * " 
_— 


Then roar out a terrible Curſe | 1 
On Bubbles that had him beguil'd, _ = 
And left ne'er a Doit in his Purſe, | 
A Satyr that wander'd along, „ 
with a Laugh to his Raving reply'd; „ 


= AM 


The Savage maliciouſly ſung, 4 | | ; 
And jok d while the Stockjobber cry d. 


To Mountains and Rocks he complain'd, 
His Cravat was bath'd with his Tears; - 
The Satyr drew near like a Friend, : 
And bid him abandon his Fears. 
. Said he, Have ye been at the Sea, 
.« And met with a contrary Wind, Ne fo 
* That you rail at fair Fortune ſo free, 1 3 5 
* Don't blame the poor Goddeſs, ſhe's blind, : : 1 3 
© Come hold up thy Head fooliſh wigkt, 2 
« J'n teach thee the Loſs to rettlere; 8 
* Obſerve me this Project aright, 1 ©. 


E And think not of hanging, but lives |. | 
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« Hecatiſſs, conceited and old, 
« AﬀeRs in her Airs to ſeem young, 
te Her Joynture yields Plenty of Gold, 
& And plenty of Nonſenſe her Tongue. 
© Lay Siege to her for a ſhort Space, 
7: 700 Ne er mind that ſhe's wrinkled or grey; 
60 Extoll her for Beauty and Grace, 
cc And doubt not of gaining the Day. 
ce In Wedlock ye fairly may join, 
And when of her Wealth ye are ſure, 
% Make free with the old Woman's Coin, 
« And purchaſe a ſprightly young w. 


Che Life and Ars of, 


'OR, 


An ELEOr on PATE. BIINIE > 
The Famous Fidler of Kinghorn; 15 
Who gart the Licges gawff and girn . 
Afi till the Cock proclaim'd"the Morn. + 
Tho kaith bis Weeds and Mirth were pirnj, : 
He ro theſe Things were langeſt worn: 

The' brown Ale Barrel was his Kirn ay, - 

And faithfully be oom d bis Horn. 


And then beſides his valiant Aas, 
Al Bridals he wan mony Placks. 


_Has Sr. or 


. - Ly - 
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N. Sonnet lee the Man 1 ſing _ Fs 
His rare Engine in Rhyme ſhall ring z 


# 4 ww af --4 


ee, 


ha ſlaid the 7985 out o'er the ai ett * . 
: With fic an Arch : 5 
ſha ſang ſhe ſweetly fo the Spring; e 1 
And rais'd the Hearty | 

Lites may rue the thefoy 7 
hat lighted Parie-fo his Ci: = 
ha gart the 7 Billies fy--- © 249. 03 LAT 

$< XY leder ont. 
0 bessa. to bear kiar playgo7 . ho dt 953 

WS 1 And gab ſae th. 
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Fuffing and peghing le wa'd gangs vv 


| And crave their Pardon, that ſae lang 

2; ____ Hed been a coming; | 
= Syne kis Bread avfnger out he'd bang, 3 5 
= | x" e to van . 

50 Tour Honour” $ Father dead and! eine, 


For him he firſt wa'd make his Mane; 
/ —_ But ſoon his Face cou'd make ye fain 

ty * „ | When he did dag, 
: = LC, 22 milta 40 gain? F 
f 5 ee And gran's and 0 


This 1 he made frac b bis ain Head, 
And eke, The auld Man's Mare ſhe's dead, 
Tho Peets and Tures and a's 70 lead, 
O fy upon her! 
A N auld Thing this indeed, 
| An' ike per Hono 


\ elne 

_ —_ After ilk Tune he took a Lewes. 2 
And bann'd wi' Birr the corky Comp, | 15 3 oy 
That to the ae; Country ſcowp COP. 

1 N To lear Ha ha- 


Fre Chich dat fog, hap; flap and lowp,. 


Wantin the Bun 


25 K* 27 1 
That beardleſs Capons are na Men, ; 
We by their fozie Springs might ken; 


But our's, he . cou d Vigour len + _ 
To Men o Weir, 


* 


hor gar them n tout to Battle Sj 
/ : Withoutten Fear. 


- 


How firſt he practisd, ye ſhall bear, 
The Harn- pan of an umquhile Mare, 
He N and ſtrak Sounds ſaſt and clear 
Out of the Pow, 
Which fir d his Saul, and cant his Ear 
With Gladneſs e 


Src ſome auld-gabet Poets tell, 
Jove's nimble Son and Lacky ſnell, 
Made the firft NICE of a * Shell; 
On which Apollo 
With meikle Pleaſure play'd himſell 188 
| | Baitn Jig and 50% Fs 


O Fonny Stocks / What comes of thee ? | 
Im ſure thou'lt break thy Heart and die; 
Thy Birnie gane, thoult never be, „ 
Nor birth, nor 20% 
To wake thy bort Houghs merrily Te,” 
5 . "Opbic@ n 


2 ſeptem 
alias nervis, 


f 
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| How pleaſant was't to ſee thee a4 : 
And dance ſae finely to his Fiddle, © © ._ 
lah Noſe forgainſt a Laſs Middle: 
And briskly brag, | 
M4. ,; Pick cutty Steps to ding their Striddle, 4h 2+ 
And gar b es 


f 


He catch'd a criſhy Wibfter Lown 


At N o' his Deary's Gown, 

aa. wi' a Rung came o'er his Crown, 

For being there I 

But farker Thrums got Patie down, e 
And knooſt kim. fair, 


we vorth the Dog, be maiſt had dera hin; 
 Revengfu Pate aft green d to geld him, 

He aud a Mends, and that he tell'd him, 

1 1 .,_ bann d to dot; | 

Y He took the Tia, and fairly ſen' 4 bim : I 

| For a | Recruit. 


Pate was Cafe of canny gene, oY of | 8 
And wanted ne'er a right bein Spence, | 


| Ang id up Dollar in Defence, 


Wet judging Gear i int future Tents 5 _—_ 1 


or 
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= 27 4 0 1 
vet prpdent Fouk may cabe: the Pety Þ 
Anes thrawart Porter-wad-na let Na 222 vey” 
Him 3h while Latter-meat was het; e 17 2 
EE He guy's fo ur; 
Pang i in his Fiddle o'er the Late bk 
3 Whilk ne'er aid mair, 
But Profit may ariſe frae Loſs, - ; 25 8 1 : 
Sae Pate gat Comfort by his C ol 1 Dy 
Soon as he wan within the cio Ip 
= He douſly drew i in | 
Mare Gear fras ilka gentle Goſs ; , 
K . e 
When tying Bedfaft ſick and fair, F 
To Pariſh Prieft he promis d fair, Zutz 
He no er wad drink fou ony mair: ee 
5 F and tight, | 
He provid the auld Man to a Hate -* 1; 
Strute ilka Night; - 


The hall Dad with Care eflays 


To wile him frae his wanton Ways 
And tell'd him of his Promiſe twice: : 


a EDS Tate anſwer d diver f 
*Wha tents what t Reople raving ſays, : 
FE Whenina bens 


% 

* ; J 1 

9 
1 


3 K 262 3 
At Mees i ts d ts „ ig 7 4. — 
But being wiſe as he was wight, 4-3 ++ 4. WO 
He —_— it U 10 a Saul but * 1 
N Dauftly to fand, 
And let our beriet wrang his Sight, 
2 or Fiddle-Hand, | Sp 
Right pawkily he left the Plain, „ 
Nor o'er his Shoulder look'd again, 
But ſcour'd oer r Moſs and Moor amain, | 
11 8 To Riehy ſtraight, | 
"And tald how mony Whigs were ſlain 5 
Before they faughte 
Sac I've lamented Patie's End ; 5 * 
Zut leſt your Grief o'er far extend, op 
Come * ye'r Cheeks, yer Brows unbend, Th 
| And lift ye'r Head, To 
For to 25 Britain be it kend 15 ' 
5 use is not dead. IM" 
nuary f. „ 1 Stag 
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' PROLOGUE 


* VV 
—— — — 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoke by one of the young Gentlemen, who? _— 
for their Improvement and Diverſi fon, a- 
ded The Dzphan, and cheats “k 
Scapin, the lat Ni lr of the Tear 8749e/: 


B Lads, and bonny Lafſes, welcowe her- F 


But wha's to entertain ye, —— never ſpeer, 
Qietneſs is beſt, —— Tho we be leal and true, of 
Good Senſe and Wit's mair than we dare avow. mm \ 
Some Body ſays to ſome Fowk, We're to blame, K _ 
That 'tis a Scandal and black-barniog Shame 4 
To thole young Callants thus to grow ſas ſnack, ö — 
And lear — 0 mighty Crimes! — to ſpeak and wr 
| Stage-Plays, quoth Dunce, are unco Things indeed? 

He ſaid, he gloom'd, ---and ok hi thick bos lead. 
They're Papery, Papen cry'd his Nibour neift, 
Contriv'd at Rome by ſome malignant Prieft, | + 7 
To witch away Fowk's Minds frae doing well, | T4] | 
As faich Rob Ker, M Ai las and NI. 


* 7 


hs 


Well cheriſh Wit, anl Rota their Feld'o Favour; 6 
wen geld to bring in ative Eloquence, — 


. Tho for a while upon our rande Efpeice, — 


And for the reſt we'll be aboon their Snarls, | | 
Knock down the Fools, wha date with empty Rage, | 


Spit in the Pace of Virtue and the stage. ROS 
_ *Cauſe Hereticks in Pulpits thump and raic, | / 
8 Muſt maithing orthodox b expected there 7 | £ 

Becauſe a Rump cut off a Royal Head, 5 0 


5 | Muft not anither Parli ment ſueceed 3 

Thus tho the Drama's aft debauch'd and rude, | 
Muſt we, for ſome are bad, refuſe the good ; 2 

6 Anſwer me that, If there be ory Log, 
That's come to keek upon us here incog,/ 5 
Anes, --- Twice, Thrice, --- But now I. chiok owt, fa 

Tre ſomething elſe to do, and muſt away. — 
This Prologus was defign'd for Uſe and Sport, 


The Chiel that made it, let him anſwer fort. 
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Pm wrang. Our Fame will mount with « mettled cane, 


f 


To Mr. William Aikman, 


e ee 16; Pains my ty ſpar'd & 
\ Your Merit to'ſet forth, b | 

When there's ſae few wha. claim Regard. 

hat diſna ken your Worth. 5 uo; 3d bet 


Yet Poets give immortal Fame 

To Mortals that excel), 
Which if neglected they're to blame 1 
But you've done that your ſell; ; 


While frac Originals of yours 
Fair Copies ſhalt be tane, 

And fix'd on Braſs to busk our Bow'cs, 
Your Mem- ry ſhall remain. 


To your ain Deeds the maiſt deny'd; 

Or of a Tafte o er fine, | 
Maybe ye! te but o'er right! afraid 
To gak in vert like mine, 


2 wo 


abs © 


c 286 1 


The laſt can ne'er "the beg, prove, | 


1 0 
3 > S & .u« > ww IS 1 
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Elſe wherefore with good in 


Do ye wy nat ral Lays approve, 
And help me. up the _ £ 


— * 


By your Afiftance — 4 
To Courts I can repair, 2 
And by your Art my Way I've gain'd 
Fs Cloſets of the Fair, 


a 1 a Muſe like y Pac; 
For tow'ring Numbers fit, 


— 


Then I th' ingeniaus Mind might ops , | 


In trueft Light to hit. 


But comick Tale and Sonnet flee 
Are cooſten for my Share, 
And if in theſe I bear the Gree, 
Fl think it very faire 


A 
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Cuer D thrown into the Sou ser. 


TRTILL A, 23 like Venus ren 
As &'er an Egg was like avither, | 


* 
1 „ 
— 


Anes Cupid met upon the Mau, N 
And took her for his bonny Mither, "54; 


He wind his Way up to her Breaft 
She ftarted, he cry'd, Mam tis me; 
The Beauty, in o'er raſh a jeſt, 
rung che Arch-Gytling in Suri - Sea. 


Frae thence be raiſe wi guilded Wings, 
His Bow and Shafts to Gowd were change ; 


Deels i” the $8, quoth 1 he, it dings; 
Syne back to Mall a and Park fo. rang d. 


ae 


Breathing Miſchief, the God look'd gurly, = 
With Transfers 1 his Darts were feather dz ; | 


He made 4 horrid burly burly, 
Where Beaus and Belts x were thickeſt gather'd. 


2 9 . 7 1 22 


He tentily Mrtilla ſo ſou „ 5 
And in the thrang Ghange- Ally got | her 2 
He drew his Bow, ang quick as Thought . 
With a bony new whe rw ſhot bert 


4 4 - 
w, 2 705 
720 


ISSN? 
| >< 2} 00 T H E 5 | 
'E R on old Shiner" 5 Plain the 650 roſe, 


Rear'd by thoſe Giants whodurſt Heaven oppoke 
An univerſal Langunge Mankind usd. 


*Till daring Crimes brought Accents more confusd; 


Diſcord and Jar for Puniſhment were burld 
On Hearts and Tongues of the rebellious World. 


The primar Speech with Notes harmonious clea r, 
Tranſpoſing Thought, gave Pleaſure to the kar; z 
Tben Muſi ck in its full PerfeQion ſhin d, 

When Man to * me lodious 1 poke his Mind. 


As vn a richly fraughted Fleet is loſt 
In rolling Deeps, far from the ebbing Coat. 
Down many Fathoms of the liquid Maſs, | 
The Artift dives in Ark of Oak, or Braſs, | 
Snatches ſome Ingots of Peruvian Ore, © 
| And with his Prize r rs, makes the Shores” g 


2 ; DL 255 1 oy ; Fr, * 1 = 
A occ this Attempt i is made, and much they fad; A 
255 They ſwell in Wealth, tho much is left behind. We: 9 


Amphion's Sons with Minds elate and bright, 
Thus plunge th' unbounded Ocean of Delight. 

And daily gain new Stores of pleaſing Sounds 

To glad the Earth, fixing to Spleen its Bounds 3 
While vocal T ubes and Conſort Strings engage 

To f. peak the Dialect of the Golden Age. : 
Then you whoſe Symphony of Souls proclaim 

Your Kin to Heayen, add to your Country' 0 Fame, - 
And ſhew that Muſick may have as good Fate 

In Albiows Glens, as Unbria's green Retreat: 


And with Correlis ſoft Italian Song 
Mix Cowdon Knows, and Winter Nights are 1 6 
Nor ſhould the Ma rtial Pibrough be deſpisd, | 


ou and refin · by you, theſe ſhall the more be priz%dy , f 1 
45 

Each raviſht Ear 50. your Heavenly Art, $ = 
Which ſooths our Care, and elevates the Heart, 3s". 


Whilſt hoarſer Sounds the Martial Ardors move, 
And liquid Notes invite to Shades and Love. 3 ; 


—_—_——  ——_— 
5 r * 9 . * 22 


| T H E Earth-born Clod who hugs his Idol, Pell 


Still ceaſe from Friendſhip when they ceaſe from Drink 


Which to complete the Vertues all combine, 


o The Merits of his Friend without Envy. 


- Whoſe Baſe is not reciprocal Eftcem. 
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Hail fafe Reftorer of diſtemperd Minds, 


That with Delight the raging Paſſion binds ; 


Ertatick. Concord;: only baniſht Hell, 
Moſt perſett vhere the perſect Beings dwell, 
Long may our Vouth attend thy charming Rites, 
Long may they reliſn thy. tranſporting Sweets. 


WM LCECC ELL EEAEELL 


On FRIENDSHIP. 


His only Friends are Mammon and himſelf; 
The drunken Sots, who want the Art to think, 


The empty Fop, who ſcarce for Man will paſs, 
Ne'er ſecs a Friend but when he views his Glaſs. 


Friendſhip firſt ſprings from Sympathy of Mind, 
And only found mongſt Men who can eſpy 


Thus all pretending Friendſhip's but a Dream, 


— ee. a So 
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nir huſß Club, 


*. * T-HE 
AL LAN RAM S Ax. 
F Crawfurd- Moor, born in Lexikil, 


O Where Min'ral Springs Glengonty fin, 
Wich joins ſweet flowing Clyde, 
Between auld Crawfurd.Lindſay's Towers, 
And where Deneetne rapid pours 

His Stream thro” Glones Tide: 
Native of Clyd/dale's upper Ward, 

Bred Fifteen Summers there, 
Tho, to my Loſs, I'm no a Laird 1 Fes 

By Birth, my Title's fair Fs 


12 


. 25 1 N 
To bend wi ye, and fend wi” 
An Evening, and gaffawy 
I Merit and Spirit 

; Be found without a Flaws. 


Since douſly ye do nought at Random, | 
Then take my Bill to Adiſandum z | 
And if there's nae Objeclion, 
Ih deem't my Honour, and be glad 
1 To come beneath your Whin- Bufh Shade, 
| And claim to its Protection: 


If frae the Caverns of a Head 


That's boſs, a Storm ſhould blaw;.; 
Ettling wi Spite to rive my Reed, 
And give my Muſe a Fa'; „ 
When poring and bara 
Ober Heliconian Heights, 
She traces theſe Places n 
Where Cymbias delights; | : 8 


11 
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n the Great Eclipſe. of the SUN; the 


22d April, nine a Clock of the Mornings 
wrote a Month before it happened, 1715. 


Ow I do preſs among the leattied Throng, 
To tell a great Eclipſe in little Song. 

t me nor Scheme, nor Demonſtration ask, 

hat is our Gregory's, or fam'd Halles Task: 

is they who are converſant with each _ 
ha know how Planets Planets Rays debar- 

his to pretend my Muſe i is not ſo bold, | 

e only ecchoes what ſhe has been told, 


Our rolling Globe will ſcarce have made the Su 
em half. way up Ohympus to have run, 

hen Night's pale Queen in her oft changed way, - 

ill intercept in direct Line his Way, | 
nd make black Night uſurp the Throtie of Day. « 

he Curious will attend that Hour with Care, 

nd wiſh no Clouds may hover in the Air, 

ro dark the Mediam, and obſtruct from Sight | | © 
Phe gradual Motion and Deoay of Lightz : 


* 
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Whit thoughtleſs Fools will view the Water Pall, 
To ſee which of the Planets will prevail; 3 
For then they thigk-che Sun and Moon make War; 


* NurſesLales oft times the Judgment mar. 


ben this ſtrange Darkneſs overſhades the Plains 
| 'T will give an odd Surpriſe t' unwarned Swains ; / 
Plain honeſt Hinds, who do not know the Cauſe,” 
Nor know of Orbs their Motions or their Laws, 
Will from the half plough'd Furrows'homeward | 

In dire Confuſion, judging that the End 

Of Time approacheth,—— Thus poſſeſt with 


| They'll think the general Conflagration near. 


The Traveller benighted on the Roc 
I Will curn devout, and ſupplicate his God. 
Cocks with their careful Mates and. younger How, | 
As if were Evening, to their Roofts will fly. "a 
The horned Cattle will forget to feed, 
And come home lowing from the graſſie Meads. 
Each Bird of Day will to his Neſt repair, 
And leave to Bats and Owls the dusky Air. 
The Lark and little Robin's ſofter Lax | 
Will not be bens Bf eg . 


* 
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* Now this vin be great Part of runden Cats, | 
- While Pheabe's as a Mask on Phabus' Face. | 7 4 . "a 


The unlcara'd Clowns, who don't our £6 knony 
From this dark Friday will their Ages ſhow * 

As 1 have oſten heard old Country Men * by % 
alk of dark Munday, and their Ayes then. | 100 2 


Not long ſhall laft this ſtrange uncommon Gloomy 
hen Light diſpells the Ploughman' s Fear of pm 
ith merry Heart he'll lift his raviſh'd Sight .. 
Up to the Heavens, and welcome back the 1 
ow juſt's the Motion of theſe whirling Wee Ys + 
hich ne'er can err while Time is mete by Team. 5 
ow vaſt is little Man's capacious Soul! 124 
That knows how Orbs throw Wilds of Zuber roll. 
Flos, great's che Power of that Omnifick. Hand! > 
ho gave them Motion by his wiſe Command, 
hat they ſhould not, while Time had Being, ſtand- 


The GENTLEM AN's Foo SL. 
T1IONS, as debated b y ſome cf the In 
a of the Faſy Club, April 171 T 


Y Rom different Ways of thinking comes Debats 
This we deſpiſe, and that we oyer · rate, 
Juſt 2s the Fancy takes, we love or hate, 
| Hence Whig and Tory live in endleſs Ja 
And moſt of Families in civil War. 
Nene montzſt the eaßeſt Men beventh the Hey 
Even jatheir eaſy Dome Debates ariſe 5 
As late they did with Strength of Judgment fcan 
Theſe Qualities that form 2 Gentleman. 
Firn Tippermaloch pled with Spaniſh Gragp | 
That Gentry only ſprung from antient Race, | 
: Whoſe Names in old Records of Time were mT 
Ins] whoſe rich Veins ſome Royal Blood was ri. 
1 1 being a Poet ſprung from a Diuglas's Lain, 
La this proud Thovght did with the Doftor "I 
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With this Adgitiqn d ee 
Ambitious I, ab ! ad no more Pretence. 5 

Nuabanen with ſtiff Argument and bold, jy | 
Pled Sentry took its Birth from powerful Gold, 
Him Heder Boece join'd, they argued ftrong, 5 | | 
Said they, to Wealth that Title muſt belong, © & | , |} 
If Men are rich, they're gentle and if not, O'S 
You'll own their Birth and Senfe are ſoon forgot; 
Pray ſay, faid they, bow much reſpe&ful Grace 
Pemands an old red Coat and mangled Face, 
Or one if he could like an Angel preach, "I 
If he to 10 rich Benefice can reach. 

Even Progeny of Dukes are at a and | 
How to make out bare Gentry without Land, | "os *Y 
But Rin the Doftor would not galt the Field. 
But that rich Uptiarts ſhould to Birth-right neu. = 
He grew more Riff, nor would the Plea let 137 

Said be was 1 and ſwore ie fbould be fo, 


But happy we who have ſuch wholeſome Lag. | 1 
Which without pleading ean' decide a Cauſe. 
To this good Law Recourſe we had at laſt 1 3 


ve. 


wo 


That throus A and makes our m Mk > 


5 
$ 


* s vote. ; 


Vet that we more re good Ha: mor 
We frankly turn'd the Vote another \ Way, 
As in each Thing 1 ve common Topicks dun, 
So the great Prize, nor Birth nor Riches von. 4 
The Vote was carried thus, That eaſy be 
Who ſhould three Years o ſocial Fellow be, 
And to our Eaſy Club give: no Offence, 
Aſter Triential Tryal, ſhould commence 
A Gentleman, which gives as juſt 2 Claim 
To that great Title, as the Blaſt of Fame 
Can give to them who trade in humane Gore; 
Or thoſe who heap up Hoords of coined Ore; 
Since in our ſocial Friendſhip nought's efignd 
But what may raiſe and brighten up the Mind; 
we aiming cloſs to walk by Virtues Rules, 


TX £2 


To find true Konour' N27 and leave her Shade to Fool 
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And fay, Fairfa the Donors, 
N | 25 
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275 tion on the Gold . 2212 by 
Sir James Cuningham of Milocraig, de. 

An the gaining Edinburghs Prize | 


* D 2275 bn, ry Hades mee. 
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To run three Heats, and pleaſ® the Fair. 
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Inſcription engraven on the Piece of Plat, 
which was a Puneb- botol and Ladle, gi- 


ven by the Captains o of the Train d-Bands 
of Edinburgh, and gain d by n 
Charles Crockat's Swallow. 


Harge me with Nants and uri Spring, 
Let fowr and ſweet be mik * N 
Bend round a Health ſyne to the King, BEES "4 
To Edinburgh Captains next, —_ 
Wha form d me in ae blyth a Shape, I 
And gave me laſting Honours, x . 
Take up my Ladle, fin and lape, 1 
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* | Spoken to two young Ladies who acked if! 
could ſay any tbing on them One ex: 
cell d in a beautiful Compledtion, the . 


ther in fine Eyes. * >a 
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Pon your Cheek fits blooming Youth; | - 
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Theres ſomething ſweet about each Mouth, 
Dear Ladies let me try. — 
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To the Ph—, An ODE. _ 
Vides ut alta ſtet nive rail ee "0 3 
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OO K up to Pentlend's cowring Taps, FE 4 

Buried beneath great Wreaths of os 6. 
„er ilka Cieugh, ilk Scar and Slap, > 
en #5 ony Romas _— 15 IP - = 
102 5574 4-2 _—_— 
Driving their Baus frae Whins or res 1 
Bo OS 0 1 


here's no ae Gowffer to W 
or douſſer Fowk wyſing a-Jee * = 
he Byaſs Bouls on e enen | 


Then fling on Coals, and ripe 
nd beek the Houſe baith Butt 
hat Mutchken Stoup it hads but Dribs, 
hen let's get in the tappit Hon. 


_ 
d Ben, 


Good Claret beſt d out the can 

nd drives away the Widter ſoon, * 
makes a Man baith db ad bauld,* 
heaves his Saul heyoud the Moon; 


ag, % * 
S 
* TB $4, 


Tiere to the Gods y your ka Care, 


3 If that they think us worth their While | | 0 
| 3 They can a Rowth of Bleſſings ſpare, . = 8 
nl Which will our faſhious Fears beguile, 


For what they have a Mind to do, 
That will they do, ſhould we gang wood ; 
If they command the Storms to blaw, I 
Then upo' Sight the Hailſtanes thud. 


But ſoon as Cer they cry, Bequiet, 
The blatt ring Winds dare nae mair move, 
But cour into their Caves, and wait 
T he high Command of ſupreme Fove. 


5 let neift Day come as it thinks fit, 
id L &  . The preſent Minute's only ours, 
* On Pleaſure let's imploy our Wit, 
And laugh at Toca O feckleſs Power. 


1 Be ſure ye Hang . the els - 
= Of ilka Joy when ye ate young, 

Before auld Age your, Vitals nip, 
* lay ye nn o'er a Kung. 


N Sbeet Youths a blyth and beartſome 1 
Then Lads and Laſſes while tis / 
- Bae pu' the Gowan in its Prime, 254 TY 15 4 
Bede u ne and e ee 
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Watch the ſaſt Minutes of Delyte, 
When Jenny ſpeaks beneath her Breath; 
And kiſſes, laying a' the Wyte 
On you, if ſhe kepp ony Skaith, 3 


Ye!ll worry me ye greedy Rook; 
Syne frae your Arms ſhe'll rin away, 
And hide her ſell in ſome dark Nook : - 


| Where lyes the Happineſs ye want, 
And plainly tells you to your Face, 
Nineteen Nay-ſays are haff a Grant. 


Now to her heaving Boſom cling, 
And ſweetly toolie for a Kiſs, 
Frae her fair Finger whop a Ring, 
As Taiken of a future Bliſs, 


| Theſe Benniſons, I'm very ſure, 
Are of the Gods indulgent Grant; 
Then ſurly Carles, whiſht, forbear - 
To r us with your hen, IN 
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Faith ye're ill bred, ſhe'll ſmiling ſay, 


Her Laugh will lead you to the Place 
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Y the delicious Warmneſs of thy Mouth, 
And rowing Eye, which ſmiling tells the 1 Tru 
4 gueſs, my Laſſie, that, as well as I | 
Yo ou're made for Love, and why ſhould Fe demi, 


3 E G 1 F. 
But ken ye, Lad, gin we confeſs 0'er ſoon, - 
ve think us cheap, and ſyne the Wooing's done: 
The Maiden that o'er quickly tines her Pow'r, 


«ike parige Fruit, will taſt but hard and . 


1 PATIE. 
But when they bing o er lang upon the Tree, 

Their Sweetneſs they may tine, and ſae may Yes . 

Red cheeked yon completely ripe appear, : 


ve thol'd, andy 'd 2 han haff Year. 
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Then dinna pu me 3 gently thus TE 
Into my Patie $ Arms for good and IN Ee OG 
But ſtint your Wiſhes to this frank nat | ; 


And mint nae farrer till we've got the Grace. 5 


r * 1 1 
O charming Armfou! Hence ye Cares away, Ts + - 4 
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Pl kiſs my Treaſure a the live lang Dayz „ I 
A' Night I'll dream my Kiſſes o'er again, 74 £2408 
Till that Day come that ye'll be a' my ain, + 323 {5g 


on wall 
Sun gallop down the Weſtlin Her, 1 | Fr | 
| Gang ſoon 10 Bed, and quickly riſes . | b ; Ro *5 ; ] 
-.Q laſh gye'r, Steeds, poſt Time aw 5 * © he : 3 5 
And haſte about our Bridel DH ?:? E 
Ar "i, 
Sleep gin ye like a Week that Night, 5 
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The Mil, Mill O. 4 8 O NC 


Eneath a green Shade I fand 2 fair Maid 
Was ſleeping ſound and ſtill · O, 


= iowan wi” Love my Fancy did rove, 


Around her with good Will --O; 


"Her Boſom I preſs'd, but ſunk in her Reft, 


She ſtir dna my Joy to pill o: 


While kindly ſhe flept, cloſe to her I crept, 


And kiſs d, and kifs'd her my; fill ---O. 


Oblig'd by Command in Flanders to land, 
* employ myi Courage and Skill -O; 


Frae er quietly I ftaw, hoiſt Sails and awa', 


For Wind blew fair on the Bill —. O. 755 
Tua Years brought me hame, where loud fraiſing Fi 
Tald me with a Voice right ſhill =O, 
My Laſs like a Fool had mounted the Stool, 
Nor kend wha'd done er the Ill --:O, 


A Mair fond of her Charms, with my Son in her Arms, 


I ferlying ſpeer'd how ſhe fel —0; 


- Ar the Tear in her Eye, quoth ſhe, Let _ die, 


e wn, gin l can tell 20, 
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C 367) 12 


oye ga e the command, 1 took her by th Handy: 
And bade her a' Fears expell O, 

ind nae mair look wan, for 1 was the Man 

Wha had done her the Deed my ſell ---O. 


y bonny ſweet Laſs on the gowany Graſs, 
Beneath the Shiling-bil --O: 

f1 did Offence I'ſe make ye Amends 

Before I leave Peggy's Mill . O. PI 

) the Min, Mill ---O, and the Kill, Ki- -O, 
And the Cogging of the Wheel —0 

he Sack and the Sieve, a' thae ye maun leave, 
And round with a Sodger reel ---O, 


Colin and Grify parting. 


Wart that we ſbou d ſund, er. 


[th broken Words and down-caft Eyes, 
Poor Colin (| poke his Paſton OE 


\nd parting with his Griſy, cries, 
\h! woes =p Heart that we ſhould ſander, 


=- 


To others 1 am cold as Snow, 
But kindle with thine Eves like Tinder; 
From thee with Pain I'm forc'd to go, 
og Heart that we ſhould ſunders 


SONG, to the Tan of Wadi # 


ry 
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ö 1 4 Chatwd to thy Charms I cannot range, | 
N. Beauty new my Love han hinder, 


9 DE” 5 Nor Time nor Place ſhall ever change 2 
uur von tho were obig to ſunder, 


The Image of thy graceful Air, 

And Beauties which invite our Wonder; 
Thy lively Wit and Prudence rare 
_ Shal) till be preſent tho we ſunder, 


Dear Nyniph believe thy Swain in this, 
_You'l ne er engage a Heart that's kinder; 
Then ſeal a Promiſe with a Ri, 

- Always to love me tho we ſunder, . 


: ve Gods take care of my dear Laſs, 
That as I leave her I may find her: 
| When that bleſt Time ſhall come to paſs 


wen meet en and never ſunder, 
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PAS TO R 4 L lamenting the Death 
4 the Right Honourable MAR 1 . 
toſs of. Wigton. 
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»Er ilka Thing a gen 'ral Sadneſs hinges + 
The Burds ur Melancholy droop their Wings; 
My Sheep and Kye negle& to moup their Food, g 
And ſeem to think as in a dumpiſh Mood. +3 


The very Lift puts on a heavy Gloom; - 7 
My Neibour Colin too, he bears a Part, * 
His Face ſpeaks out the Sairneſs of his Heart 5 


Where haſt thou been thou soren, 5 ſp 22ers 
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Hark how the Winds ſouch mournfu' throu the Broom : = 5 


* | | . 7 | T | "Py * 21 55 fo n - = 
ell, tell me Colin, for my bodding hou F 
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A Bang of Fears into my Breaſt has — D 
1 * 0 3 A 2 „ 
; „ 
<E L Fg N. | r a 5 
4 0 „ 
. I a $a 


25 
* 


L 310 4 

Wha unconcern'd can hear, the common Skaith 
The Warld receives by lovely Keitba's Death? 
The bonnieft Sample of what's good and kind, 


Fair was her Make, and heav' nly was her Mind, 


Tj it mw wh 


| But now this ſweeteſt Flower of a* our Plain 


Leaves us to ſigh, tho a“ our Sighs are vain 


For never mair ſhe'll grace the heartſome Green, 


Ay. heartſome when ſhe deign'd there to be ſeen. 


Speak Flowry Meadows where ſhe us'd to wauk, 
Speak Flocks and Burds wha've heard her fing or taul 
Did ever you ſae meikle Beauty bear ? 


3 Or ye ſae mony heav'nly Accents bear? 
Ye painted Haughs, ye Minſtrels of the Air 
Lament, for lovely Keitba is nae mair. 
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"RING AN. | 

| Ye weſtlin Winds that gently us'd to play , 

5 on ber white Breaſt, and ſteal ſome Sweets away, : 

- Whilt her delicious Breath perfum'd your Breeze, : 

=. © Which gratefu Flora took to feed her Bees. | l 
5 3 hs 4 Bear on your Wings, round Earth, her 1 poteleſs F F ” þ 

. | 22 5 - _ that noble Race from whence the came : 1 
Kepundiog Braes where e' er ſhe us d to „ 3 


2 
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I $22.7 83 And view the c Burn 1 1 0 er oo  Greey, 
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Return your Echoes to our mournfu” Sang, 
And let the Streams in Murmures bear't alang. 
Ye unken'd Powers, wha Water haunt or Air, „ 
Lament, for lovely Keitba is nae mair, =_— * 8 4 
COLIN, | 

Ah! wha cot' d tell the Beauties of her Face, 
Her Mouth that never op'd but wi' a Grace 5 8 8 3 
er Een which did with heav'nly Sparkles bo, 
Her modeft Cheek Auſh'd with a roſie Glow, <q 
Her fair brent Brow, ſmooth as the unrunkled Dees, 
hen a. the Winds are in their Caves aſleepz * = 3 
Her Prefence like a Simmers Morning Ray, =, | 
Lighten'd our Hearts, and gart ilk Place look gay. * . | 
ow twin'd of Life,” theſe Charms look cauld and be, | 
And what before gave Joys now makes us wae, 8 RE. 
Her Goodneſs ſhin'd in ilka-pious,Necd, — Wy” of 8 is _— 
A Subject, Ringan, fora lofty Reed! +. a, * 12 
A Shepherd's Sang maun ſic high Thoughts decline; | - 
Left ruſtick Notes ſhould darken what's divine. i 8. 16 4 * 1 4 
Yeully Beauty, Graces a? ny good oo Fe; i 
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= Tow tenderly ſhe ſmooth'> our Maſters Mind, 

F 4M a When round his manly Waift her Arms ſhe eine, 

| | And look'da thouſand faft Things to his Heart, 

t While native Sweetnefi ſought nae Help frac Art. 
To nm her Merit fiill appear'd mair bright, + 
5 5 'As yielding ſhe own'd his ſuperior Right. 

#Z 0 Baauith ſaſt and ſound he ſlept within her Arms, , 

| * I Say were his Dreams, the Influence of her Charms, 
Y Soon as the. Morning dawn'd he'd draw, the Screen, 
Gee watch the op'ning of her fairer enn 
Whenee fwecteſt Rays guſht out in ſic a haut 
2 — * in my rural et * | 
. „ eee 55 N 
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| * Oc ker, wha was the Glory of our Platts; 

= Pear Innocence with Ns ty 
Which bides the Happlueſ that thou haſt miſt; | 
3B 3 . Mar w rhy Mither's Sweets thy Portion de, 
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She loot us ne'er gae anger to * Kin, ; = A 
And a' ſhe gae, ſhe geed it wi? good Win; , L 
Fow mony, mony a ane will mind that Day | x 


On which'frae us ſhe's tane fac ſoon away, 

Bait h Hynds and Herds,wha' s Cheeks beſpake nae Sean 
And throu' the Howms could whiftle, fiogand —_ 
Will miſs her ſir, till ha ppily they find > 


Anither in her Place ſac good and kind, : 
The Laſſes wha did at her Graces mint 2 
Ha'e by her Death their bonnieſt Pattern tint: = 
1 O ilka ane wha did her Bounty Skair, - : 5 — 4 I 
nent, for gen rous Keiibs is nae mair. | = 
COLIN» BC 
O Ringan, Ringant Things gang Ne . | | x 


1 canna well take up the Will of Heav'n ; {+ 4,4 1 
Our Croſſes teughly laſt us mony a Year, Y +08 15 '2 
But unco ſoon our Bleſlings diſappear. 

RIN G AN. 


tell thee, Colin, my laſt Sunday's Note; 
drann ilka * 3 f 


L 3 1 1 

The Powers aboon are cautious as they're juſt, 
And dinna like to gie o'er meikle Truſt 

To this unconflyaFBarth with what's divine, 
Left in laigh Damps they ſhould their Luftre tine, 
Sac let's leave aff our Murmuring and Tears, 
And never value Liſe by Length of Years: : 

But as we can in Goodneſs it employ, 


Syne wha dies firſt, firft gains eternal Joy. 
Come, Colin, dight your Cheeks, and baniſh Care, 
Our Lady $ happy, | tho with us nae mair, 


ve 
Ti 


The beautiful Roſe Tree endl 3 


Ith Aw and Pleaſure we behold thy Sweets, 
Thy lovely Roſes have their pointed Guards 3 
Yet tho the Gath'rer Oppoſition meets, 


The fragrant Purchaſe al his Pain rewards. 1 
But hedg'd about and watch'd with warry Eyes, 
O Plant ſuperior, beautiful and fair, 
We view thee like yon Stars which gem the Skies, 
But equally to gain we muſt deſpair. [ 
Ah! were thou growing on ſome ſecret Plain, f 
And found by me, how raviſht would 1 meet = > 2 
All thy tranſporting Charms to eaſe my Pain, 6 4 3 
And feaft my raptur'd Soul on all that's feet.. 
| Thus ſung, poor Symon * Symon was in Love, : | " 4 
dis too aſpiring Paſſion made him ſmart; WEIR | 3 4 
The Roſe Tree was a Miftreſs far above, |, © 1 
he Shepherd's Hope, which broke his tender Heart. 
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| Spoken: to three. young Ladies, obo d eroul 
have me to determine which of the 
. was the bonni?ft. 


E anes three Beauties did ſurround, 
And ilka Beauty gave a Wound, 
Whilſt they with Cmiliog Eye, 
Said, Allan, which think ye maiſt fair? 
Gi'e Judgment frankly, never ſpare. 
Hard is the Task (aid I: 
But added, ſeeing them ſae free, 
"28 Ladies ye maun ſay mair to me, 
3 | 8 And my Demand right fair is; 
„ Firſt, like the gay Celeftial Three, 
Shaw a' your Charms, and then ha'e Wi. ye, 
Faith I ſhall be your Paris. 
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A $ Errant Knight with Sword and Fibel, ES. 
Beſtrides his Steed with mighty File y 2 

hen ſtands foe Ti me in | jumbled; Swither . 

o ride in this Road or that ither 3 

t laſt ſpurs on, and dia ca re for 


how, 22 what Way, « or a | wherefore! 
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S And ſaves his Thought frac corrupt Reaſony 


Gowling aloud with Motidns queereft, 
Terking theſe Wards out which. ly TY 


* us| (np longer nnd | i | 
With Similies, left I ſhoyld kaka 


Deſign Taronict of a Letter, 


With Heap of Language and no Matter, J- tr 


Bang d up my blyth auld-faſhion'd' _—_ 


To ſowf ye o'er a ſhort Epifile, 85 
Without Ruls, Com piſſes.oc Charcoal, 
Or ſeripus Study in a dark Hole. | 


| Three Times 1 gae the Muſe a Rog, 
Then bate my Nails and claw'd. oy Logz , 


Still heavy, at the laßt my Noſe | 
1 ptim'd with an inſpiring Dose, 


Then did Ideas dance, (dear ſafe us 5 EF 


A they'd been daft, — Here ends the Pros | 


Good Mr,” James Arbiehte, Sir, © 15 5 

(Thar's Merchants Stile as clean as Fir y | Me 
Ye're veleome back to Caledonie, = : _ 
Lang Life and Thriving light upon ye: — 1 
Harveſt, Winter, Spring and Summer, — 
And ay keep up your heartſome Humor, 
That ye may thro' your meky Task go, 1 
Of bruſhing up our Siſter Glas: 
Where Lads are dextrous at improvingy” \ 
And docile Laſſes fair and loving; 12161 26 IS 
But never tent theſe Fellows Girniygs 
Wha wear their Faces ay in Mourning,  _ 
And frae pure Dulneſs are malicious, 1 
Terming ilk Turn that's, witty, vicious. 

Now, Jamie, in neift Place, Beds. 
To give you what's your Due in wundoy 0 ws 9 
That is to fay hin ber Phraſes, ac! £599 -Thab,. bh 
To tell ye, Men of Mettlg praiſes ; 

Ilk Verſe of yours when they can kghe FE: 
And trouth I think they're in the right end;, j | 
For there's ay re] = # 781K 51 
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in ilka Sample we have ſeen Vet. 


us 
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"at ba 
T hat little better e er has been ot... F 9 Re 

|  Sae much for that. —= MF; Friend Aide A 
25 1 ne er afore ros d ane ſae muckle. . n 1 Te 
Fauſe Flavry nane but Fools wil tickle; 
That gars mg hate it like auld Ni col? + 8 er 

ö But when ane $ of hit Merit conſcious, - 1. 


Hess i in the wrang vben rain d. that bn Wr 


Third ly, Not tether'd to Connektion, 
But rattling by inſpit'd Direction, 125 | 
Y When ever Fame, with Voice like Thunder, : 
=: Sets up a. Chield a Warld's: ms” os 
| Either for ſlaſhing Fowk to dead, 

Le Or having Wind-mills in vie Head 
| Or Poet, or an airy Beau, 
Or ony twa Legd Rary-ſho ſhow, 
They wha have never ſcen't are n 
To ſpeer what Opt vs he, | 


Tmprigitrthenj! for Tallneſy 1 5 f 
Am five Faot:agd: wür- Inches hi * aua 
-> — 


Nor lean, arbeit i Tallow a- 
1 2-7 
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With Phiz of a Moroco Cut, 518 55741 Vol CS 
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Reſembling : a late Man of f Wit, SEE | 


* a * 
202 50 * 27 * 


Auld- gabbet Spec. wh was ſae cunni N . 


0 
To be a Dummie ten Year mig, 2 
Then for the Fabrick of my Mind, = 9 


'Tis mair to Mirth than Grief incl d:! 
I rather chooſe to laugh at Fohmm 1-4 
Then ſho Diſlike by. Melancolly ;. | \ mat a 
Well judging a ſowr, heavy Face © - ron lk ot 
Is not the trueſt N | = i ot 


I hate a Driinkard or a Gluttonj © © 


Yet am nae Fae to Wine and Mutton: | 1 

Great Tables ne'er engag'd my Wiſhes, : 

When crowded with o'er mony Diſhes 85 LES ls. 

A healthfu' Stomach ſharply ſet 3 | 
Prefers « f piping het, : it 


I never cou'd imagin't vicious 


Of a fair Fame to be ambitious ; : 5 ; 
Proud to be thought a comick Poet, 2 : 
And let a Judge of Numbers know ity | 
JE >" 140 fucks: $f ; 
acer ana her | 1 
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Aly Income, Management and Spending?- & 


= 
' 
. * Deaiſon of this lr City 


. " 
ves get a ſhort Swatch of my Creed, "2M 
To follow Method negatively = 


| Ye ken takes Place of poſitively. 
Well then, I'm nowther Whig nor "ul $4 
Nor Credit give to Purgatory, © r El 
Nanſub, Lorena-bouſe, and LINER er 
As Prayers to Saints, Taniet and lame f a % 
Nor Aſgilite, nor Beſs Clarkſonian, 
Nor Mountaineer, nor Mag letonien j 8 
Nor can believe, an' tis nae great Ferly 
fn cot moor Fowk, and Andrew Harl. 


Neiſt, Anti-Toland, Blunt and Wh 
| Know poſitively I'm a Chriftian, . | 
Believing Truths and thinking free, 


Wishing thrawn Parties wad agree. 


Say, wad ye ken my Gate of Fending; © 


Born to nae Lairdſbip, mair's the . 


= 


| 1 make what honeſt Shift Lcany. | x13 260k 
—» dnn my ain Hosen Ges 1 oi 
nich ſtandsen Edinbargh's — "rr 


Where I theek th but, and line the lade $60? 2 5 
df mony a douſe and witty Pab, 15 
nd baith Ways gather in the Caſh; 
Thus heartily T graze nd beau it; 
nd ken Wiſe ay great wi” N 
ontented I hum lic @ Janix, "EY 

; does my Buſineſs to a Hairy . 

nd fain wa'd prove to ilka Ss OY 

hat Poortith's no the Net Lot. 


Fourtbly and laftly baith together; 
Pray let us ken when ye come hither ; 
There's mony a canty Carle and me 
Wa'd be much comforted to ſee ye ; | 


But if your outward be refraQtory, 
3 LS us your inward Manufactory 5 
q At when we re kedgy o'er our Claret, 5 . 
” MC correſpond may with your Spirit. 1 1 . 


1 
- : $ 2. » | C N ö 
| | 26 . =: 1 -Y 
Accept of my kind Wiſhes, dk 
The ſame to Dons Butler and , '. . . : .: 


Healthy, Wit and Joy, Sauk large and fres Loft £5 
Be a your Fates ſa6 GOD be ut ye, 
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Y eaſy Friends, ſince ye think fie 

This Night to lucubrate on Wit; . 
d fince ye judge thas 1 IPs | * eyed ou 
i Thoughts in Rhime better than Ptofe, | 
give my Judgment in a Sang 2 
1 here it comes be't right or LANG Tm we 
t firſt of a* I'll tell a . 
gat with my Caſe runs paraltel, E Me; 


here was a manting Lad in Fift; e 4nd e 

1a cou'd na for his very Life | _ 

-ak without ſtammering very lang 

t never. manted when he ſang, | 

is Father's Kila he anes ſaw burning, 5 
[hich gart the Lad ru breathleſs mourning j T 
ameward with cliver Strides he lap, 2 ene e 


„ * 
0 tell his Daddy. his Miſhap. ' | ] 2 , I 
e> Ji $5 TN | iz ; 
--. 5 «7 
Hin 
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At Diftance e er he reach'd the bel | 
He ſtood and rais'd a hideous Roar. * 
His Father when be heard his Voice, 
Stept out and Gid, Why a' this Noiſe ? 
The Callant gap'd and glowr'd about, ; 
But no ae Word could. he lug out. 

His Dad ery'd, kenoing his Defcd, 

| Sing, ſing, or I ſhall break your Neck. 
Then ſoon he gratifyd his Sire, 

And fang aloud, Tour Kilw's 6 Fire, 


| Now ye'll allow there's Wit in that, 

To tell a Tale fo very pat. 

Bright Wit appears in tony, a Shape, 

Which ſome invent and others ape. 

Some ſhaw their Wit in wearing Claithe, 1 
And ſome in coining of new Aithsz 

| There's crambo Wit in making Rhime, 

And dancing Wit in beating Time: 

There's mettl'd wit in Story-telfing, 

In writing Grammar, and right Spelling; 

wit fhines in Knowledge of Politicks, | 


Sud wow! what Wit's amang the Critickls 


: ff 


ww” 


Ty _ + nn 
So far, my Mates, excuſe me while 11 ; 

n Strains lronick with that heaveniy Ray, 1 

Lays which the humane Intellects refine, 

nd make the Man with brillant Luſtre ſhine, 

arking him ſprung from Origine divine. | 

et may a well rig'd Ship be full of Flaws, 

may looſe Wits regard no facred Laws: * 

hat Ship the waves will ſoon to Pieces ſhake, 

> *midft his Vices ſinks the witty Rake. 

ut when on Firft-rate-yirtues Wit attends, 

t both itſelf and Virtue recommends, | 


nd challenges Reſpect where c'er its Blaze extends. 


To the Right Hononourable, 


| The Town Council of EDINBURGH, 
T. H E 


1 8 2 , 5 > m_ , 7 ; 
1 RR. * o TY 2 - 
2. VP 14 * * 4 i + 7 h 


ArLa * RAMSAY: 


| Our Poet humbly means and Jann, 
That contrair to juſt Rights and Laws 

Ive ſuffer'd muckle Wrang, 

By bar Reid and Ballad Singers 

Wha thum'd with their coarſe dirty ringer 
Sweet Edie's Funeral Sang, 

_ ſpoil'd my Senſe, and ſta y my aſh 
My Muſes Pride rd nk 


SON 


len 

And printing it like their vile a 

The honeſt Lieges whilly& E. 27 ok 

; Thus undone to London 2 

It gade to my Diſgrace, 
Sae pimpin and limpin 
In Rags wi” bluther'd Face, 5 


- + 


vet gleg-ey'd Friends throw the Diſguiſe 
Receiy'd it as a dainty Prize 
For a“ it was fac hav' ren, 
Gart Lintot take it to his Preſs, 
And clead it in a braw new Dreſs, 
Syne took it to the Tavern. 
But tho it was made clean and braw, a 7 
Sae ſair it had been kooited. 
It blather'd Buff befare them a” * a 
And aftentimes turn d doited. 9 
1 It griev'd me, and reav'd me 
Of kindly Sleep and Reſt, 
By Carlings and Gorlings 
To be ſae ſair oppceft, bi 
U Wberefore to you, ne'er kend to guide ill, | 
But wiſely hadd the good Town's Bridle, | 


. 
2 
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My Caſe I plainly tell, 
And, as your ain, plead I may have 
Your Word of weight, when now I crave 

To guide my Gear my fell. 
Then clean and fair the Type ſhall be; 

- The Paper like the Snaw, 

Nor ſhall our Town think ſhame wi' me, 
When we gang far awa. 
What's wanted, if — 
Beneath your honour'd Wing, 
Baith hantily and cantily 
Your Supplicant ſhall ſing, 


] 


To ſome young 9% ah bad 8 . — 


pleas d at a Gentleman s too imprudently 
aſſerting, That to be cbndemn'd to per- 
petual Virginity was the greateſt Puniſh-. _ 

ment could be inflicted on any of their 1 
Sen. 


Hether condemn'd t' a Virgin State Pp 
Bj the ſuperior Powers, = 


Would to your Sex prove cruel Fate, 


I'm ſure it would to our. 


From you the numerous Nations ſpring, | 


| Your Breaſts our Beings ſave, 
Your Beauties make the youthful log, 
And ſooth che old and grave. 


Alas! how ſoon would every Wight 
Defpiſe both Wit and Arms? 
o primitive old Chaos Night 


We'd fink without your Charms. 


* 
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No more our Breath would be our Carez 

Were Love from us exil'd, | 

Sent back to Heaven with all the Fairy 
This World would turn a Wild. 


*% 


Rebardick of theſe facred Ties, 


— Wife, Husband, Father, Son, : 8 | ==> 
| Ml Government we would deſpiſe; 
And like wild Tygers run. 


Then, Ladies, vardod the Miſtake, 


And with th accus'd agree, | VP 
I beg it for each Lovet's ſake, | ' 
Low bended on my Knee. 


And frankly wiſh what has been ſaid 
++... By the audacious Youth, I. | E 
9 5 Might be your Thought, but Pm ad 
It will not prove a Track, 6 


*% 7 ' * 4 A 
. For often, ah! you * us Sroan os coe 
By your too cold Diſdain, #0 £292 V 98. gerte 


| Then quarrel with us when we moan | 
A rave . our Pain; Oy 


— 


„ ** 


To the Right Honourable 


1 &-L-.1--& M. 


| Earl of DALHOUSIE. 


3 2 HOR. 


— 1 


* 


— © 


. d Albouſie of an auld Deſcent, | 
My Chief, my Stoup and Ornament: | 


or Entertainment a wee while, 


ceept this Sonnet with a Smile; 
detting great Horace in my View, 

e to Mecenas, I to you: 4 | 

But that my Muſe may fing with Eaſe; 
. ll keep or drap him as 1 pleaſe; 


r 
: _— | 
y 2 
2 1 
j a 


Neiſt, view the Man with pauky Faggs -  » 


He's pleas'd with his uneaſy State: * 


Where his Forbears had us'd the Yoke ; ; . 


And venture in a rotten Bark, 
- Syne unto far aff Countries fteer 
On tumbling Wayes to gather Gear; © 


- 1 ” 
L Fa ;334 1 


How ifferently are Fowk inclin'd? 5 
There's hardly twa of the ſame Mind | Wa” 
Some like to ſtudy, ſome to play, | 
Some on the Links to win the Day, 

And gar the Courſer rin like wood, 
A' drapin down with Sweat and Blood 1 - 
The Winner ſyne aſſumes a Look 


Might gain a Monarch or a Duke, 


Has mounted to a faſhous Place, 
Inclin'd by an o'er- ruling Fate, 


Glowr'd at a while, he gangs fou braw, 
"Lil il frac his kittle Poſt he fa. ne 


The Lothian Farmer he likes beft 
To be of good faugh Riggs poſſeſt, 
And fen upon a frpgal Stock, 


Nor is he fond to leave his Wark, 


335 * 


The Merchant wreck'd upon the Main 
Swears hel ne'er venture on't again; 
That he had rather live on Cakes, 
And ſpyreſt Swats, with Landart Maiks, 
As rin the Risk by Storms to have, | 
hen he is dead, a living Grave. 
But Seas turn ſmooth, and he grows fain, 
And fairly takes his Word again + 
Tho he ſhou'd to the Bottom fink, 
Df Poverty he dowpa think. : 


Some like to laugh their Time away, 
o dance while Pipes or Fiddles play, 
nd have nae Senſe of ony Want 
s lang as they can drink and rant. 


The rat' ling Drum and Trumpet's Tout, 
Delight young Swankies that are ſtout: 

hat his kind frighted Mother ugs, 

$ Muſick to the Soger's Lugs. 


The Hunter with his Hounds and. * 
angs up afore his Wife awakes 


F 
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Nor ſpeers gin ſhe has ought to fay, 
But ſcowrs o'er Highs and Hows 2 Day, 
Throw Moſs and Moor ; nor does he care 
W hether the Day be foul or fair, 
If he his truſty Hounds can cheer 
To hunt the Tod, or drive the * 


May! be * in my Lays, 

And win a W Wrea th of Bays, . 

Is my Wiſh, —— Wel pleas d to ſi ſiog 
Beneath a Tree, or by a Spring; 

While Lads and Laſſes on the Mead 
Attend my Caledonian Reed, | 

And with the ſweeteſt Notes rebearſe 

My Thoughts, and rooſe me for my V erſe, | 


If you, my Lord, claſs me amang 
Thoſe who have ſung baith ſafe and firang, 
Of ſmiling Love or doughty Deed, _ 
To Starns ſublime Tu life my-Head. 
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Hat chearful Sounds from ey'ry Side I hear, 
How bea ateous on their Banks my Nymphs 


appear; „„ 
Got throw theſe maſſy Mountains at my nnn 


ov» 


O'er Rocks ftupendous of my upper Courſe, 
To theſe fair Plains where I more ſmoothly move, 


£ 


Throw verdant Vales to meet Evana's Love, | #© 
Yonder ſhe comes beneath Dodona's Shade, , © | 

How blyth ſhe looks! How ſweet and. gaylie clade 5 4 
Her flowry Bounds bears all the Pride of Moy". 1 K ; F 
Wh round her b liessen Shepherds hf, W_— 
Hail lorely Nazd, to my Boſom large, : 90 OS 1 


A: 8 


e my Stores commit thy gn... 15 YE. 8 vi 


J 
And ſpeak theſe Joys an thy Deportment ſhews; 
T hat to old Ocean I may have good News. 
With ſolemn Voice thus ſpoke majeftick * 

In ſofcer Notes lov-d Evan thus replyd, 


Great Glotta, long have I had Cauſe to mourn; 
While my forſaken Stream guſht from my Urn: 
2 Since my late LOR D, his Nation's juft Delight, 
* Greatly lamented, ſunk in endleſs Night ;- 

His hopeful ST EM, our chief Deſire and Boat, 
Expos'd to Danger on ſome foreign Coaſt; 
Lonely for Years, re murmur'd on my Way, 


When dark 1 wept, and fightd i in ſhining Day. | 


s he Sire returned, Juft Reaſons for thy Pains, 


So long to wind through ſolitary Plains: 
Thy Loſs was mine, I Fympathizd with thee, 
Since one our Gries then ſhare thy Joys with me; 


Then hear me, liquid Chiftain of the Dale, 1 
Huſh all your Cat'racts, til I tell my Tale, 
Then riſe and rore, and kiſs your bord'ring Flowers, 
And ſound our Joys around yon lordly Towers; 15 
Von lordly Towers, which happy now contain ; 


Dur brave and Oe PR RI NCE return'd . 
| Welcomes 
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Wees in loudeſt Raptures, cry'd the Flood; | 

His Welcome echo'd from each Hill and Wood, 
Enough Evana, long may they contain 
The noble Youth fafely return'd again. 
From the green Mountain where I lift my Head, * 
with my twin Brothers Annan and the Tweed, 2 
To thoſe high Arches where, as Culdees ſing, 

he pious Mungo fiſh'd the Trout and Ring, 

My faireft Nymphs ſhall on my | Margin play, 
\nd make ey'n all the Year one holy Day: 

he Sylvan Powers, and Watches of each Hight, 

here Fleecy Flocks and climbing Goats delight, 
Shall from their Groves and rocky Mountains roam, 

o join with us, and fing his Welcome home. 

ith lofty Notes we'll ſound his high Deſcent, 
His dawning Merits and heroick Bent; 
Theſe early Rays which ftedfaftly ſhall ſhine, 
And add new Glories to his ancient Line 5 
A Line ay loyal, fir'd with generous Zeal, 
The braveſt Patrons of the Common- weal. 


"rom him who plung d his Sword (ſo Muſes ang) 
. WiDcep in his Breaft who durſt defame our King; | 


t % 


we ll fing the Fire which in his Boſon gion 
To warm his Friends, and ſcorch/his et; : 
 Endow'd with all theſe ſweet, yet manly Charms, ' 
As fits him for the Fields of Love or Arms. 

Fixt in an high and independent State, | 
Above to a& what's little to be great. ? 


* 


Guard him, firft Power, whoſe Hand directs the Su 
And teaches me throw Caverns dark to run; 

| Long may he on his own fair Plains reſide, 
And fight my Rival Thames, and love his Chde: 


On the moſt. Honourable | 


he Marqueſs of BO WM ON T's 
Cutting off his Hair, | | 


* 4 v » 
Su 3 
— . . o 
: N l ö e . 3 
- o 


1 Hall Berenice's Trefſes mount the Skies; 

0 And by the Mule to ſhining Fame ariſe, / 

linds's Lock invite the ſmoothet-Lays + 
him whoſe Merit claims the Britiſh Baye: 
ad not, dear Bowmont, beautiful and young,. : 


Ow many tender Hearts thine Eyes hath paind! 
Ow many fightng Nymphs thy Locks dave chain's} 


* 


2 


The God of Love beheld him with Envy, 4 
id on oth! rea's Lap began to cry, Þ io 3 


1 drench'd in Tears, © O Mother help your Soy „ 
Elſe dy a mortal Rival Im undonemm 8 f 
With happy Charms b' encrodches on j S © | | | ; 
7 His Beauty diſconcerts the min | 7 
* we | 9 
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ne graceful Ringlets of thy Head be ſung ? „„ 5 F 
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“ When I've made qu ber humble slave admire, 


15 Straight he appears ; and kindles new Deſire; 
i She ſighs for him, and all my Art beguiles, 
« Whilſt he, like me, commands and careleſs ſmiles, 


T7 > wm wi 


8“ Ah me! theſe ſable Circles of his Hair, 

ce Which wave around his Beauties red and fair, SE 
& I cannot bear! Adonis would ſeem dim, 15 

nas W ith all his fla xen Locks, if plac'd by him,” 


Venus reply'd, ce No more, my deareſt Boy, 

* Shall thoſe inchanting Curls thy Peace deftroy 
os For ever ſep rate they ſhall ceaſe to grow, = 7 

e Or round his Cheek, or on his Shoulders flow: 
« I uſe my Slight, and make them quickly feel, 
« Their Honour's loſt by the invading Steel: 

o yo turn my ſelf in Shape of Mode and Health, 
„ And gain upon his youthful Mind by Stealth: 
5 Three Times the Sun ſhall not have rouz'd the Mo | 
"y er he conſent theſe from him ſhall be horn.“ 


The Promiſe ſhe perform'd, but Labour vain, WI 
Ard Aill ſhall prove while his bright Eyes remain; 
And of Revenge blind Cupid muſt deſpair, | 

| As long's the loyely Sex are grac'd with Hair 3 
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Them yield the conquering Glories of their Heads, 
To form around his Beauty eaſy Shades: 
And in Return Thalia ſpaes and fings, 

5 His lop'd off Locks 1 ſparkle in their Rings. 
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BPISTLE 


To a Friend at eme in * Way to 
Rome. 


Our fteady Impulſe foreign Climes to view, 
5 To ſtudy Nature, and what Art can ſhow, - 
| now approve, while my warm Fancy walks - 

O'er Italy, and with your Genius talks. 

We trace with glowing Breaſt and piercing Look | 

The eurious Galery of th: illuftcious Duke, 

Where all thoſe Maſters of the Arts divine, * 
with Pencils, Pens, and Chizels greatly ſhine, _ 
Immortalizing the Auguſtan Age, 


Og oor Canvaſs, ** or writen Page · * 
L 2 rale 


9 


Profiles and Buſts n expreſs, 

And antique Scrols, old e'er we knew the Preſs, 
For's Love to Science, and each virtuous Scot, 

Z May Days unnumber'd be great cſmur Lot, 


Tbe ſweet Heſperian Fields you'll next explore, 


»Twixt Arnus Banks and Tiber's fertile Shore. 

| Now, now I wiſh my Organs could keep Pace 
With my fond Muſe and yon theſe Plains to trace, 
We'd enter Rane with an uncommon Taſte, 

And feed our Minds on every famous =p 
{Amphitheaters, Columns, Royal Tombs, | 
Triumphal Arches, Ruins of vaſt Domes, 

Oiqh aerial Aqueducts, and ſtrong rav d Roads, 


8 Which ſeem to've been not wrought by Men, but ( 300 


"Theſe viewd, we'd then ſurvey with outmoſt Car 


| What modern Rome produces fine or rare, 
| Where Buildings riſe with all the Strength of Art, | 
Proclaiming their great Architect's Deſert, | 
Which Citron Shades ſurround and jeſſamine, 

And all the Soul of Raphael ſhines within: 

Then we'd regale our Ears with ſounding Notes, 
— Wuien warble tuneful thro' the n an 


2 9 5A » 


. 
joĩn'd with the vibrating harmonious Strings, 
And breathing Tubes, while the ſoft Eanoch figs, 


2 
Of all thoſe Dainties take a hearty: Meal 4 9 8 5 
But let your Reſolution fil prevail; i” 


Return before your Pleaſure grab h Teil. 0 
To longing Friends, and your own nãtive Soll: 
Preſerve your Health, your Virtue ſtill * 


"> 


4 
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5 1 
neee you'll invite Protection from above. \ 4 7 


To Sir WILLIAM BIN Br 9 
Grabber, Bar. 


"Hile now in Diſcord. giddy Changes 1. 
And ſome are rack'd about on Fortune 
We, | 
You with undaunted Stalk, and Brow ſerene, _ 
May tracs your Groves, and preſs the dewy Green; 
No guilty Twangs your manly Joys to wound, 
Or horrid Dreams to make your Sleop unſound, 


_To ſuch as you, at can what's baſe deſpiſe, 
Nature's all beautiful tuirt Earth and Skies. 
Not hurtied with the Thirſt of unjuſt Gain, 
Lou can delight your ſelf on Hill or Plain, 
Obſerving when thoſe tender Sprouts appear, ; 
_ Which crowd with fragrant Sweets the youthful Tear, 
Tour lovely Scenes of Marleſield abound 
With 8s much Cboiſe as is in Britain found ; 


rT 347 1 
Here faireſt Plants trom Nature's Boſom ſtart 
From Soil prolifick, ſery'd with curious Art: 
Here oft the heedful Gazer is beguil'd, | 
And wanders through an artificial Wild, 


While native flowry Green, and chriſtal Strands, 
Appear the Labours of ingenious Hands, | 


Moſt happy he who, can thoſe Sweets enjoy, 
With Tafte refin'd, which does not eaſy cloy, 
Not ſo Plebeian Souls, whom ſporting Fate 
Thrufts into Life upon a large Eftate, 

While Spleen their weak Imagination ſowrs, 

nj They're at a Loſs how to imploy their Hours: 
The ſweeteſt Plants which faireft Gardens ſhow, . +. | 
Are loft to them, for them unheeded' grow, | 
Such purblind Eyes ne'er view the ſon'rous Page, 
Where ſhines the Raptures of poetick Rage, 
Nor through the Microſcope can take Delight, 
T' obſerve the Tusks and Briftles of a Mite | 
Nor by the lengtheo'd. Tube learn to deſcry 

eat, Theſe ſhining Worlds which roll around the Sky. 
Bid ſuch read Hift'ry to improve their Skill, 
Polite Excuſe! Their Memories are Ill. 


L 5 1 
A4 Maps may in their Dining- rooms make how, 24 
But their Contents they? re not oblig'd to-knowg 
And gen'rous Etiendſhip's out of Sight too fine, 
They think it only means a Glaſs of wine. 


Bit be whoſe chearful Mind hath higher flown, 
And adds learn'd LYhovghts of others to his own, 
Has ſeen the World, ard fead the Volume Man, SY 
And ean the Springs and Ends of Actions fan; 1 
Has fronted Deaths in Service of his King, 0 
And drunken deep of the Caſtalias Spring; 

This Man can live, and happieft Life's his 5 
Can be a Friend 3 —— a Virtue knowa to' few; 1 20 
Let all ſuch Virtues Arongly ſhine in you. 
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ORACE ro VIRGIL, on bis taks 
ing a Vo gage to Athens. 


Sic te 15 potens Opri, e 


Cyprian Goddeſs twinkle clear, 
0 And Helen's Brithers 7 3 
e Stars wha ſhed a lucky Light, | = 
uſpicious ay keep in à Sight; 
ing Fol grant a tydie Tirl, 
ut boaft the Blaſt that rudely Whirly + 
dear Ship be canny with your Care, 
t Athens land my Virgit fair: 
oc foon and ſafe, baith Lith and Spauly 
og hame the tae haff of my Saul, 


Daring and unco ſtout he way, 
wich Heart hool'd in three Sloughs of uin, 
[Wha vefitur'd firft bn the rough Se, 
With hempen Branks and Horſe of Tres: 


2 ? * 
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Wha on the wenk 13 durſt ride 


Throu* Tempeſts and a rairing riae; 8 : ; 


Nor clinty Craigs, nor Hurrycane, 
That drives the Alriatich Main, | 
And gars the Ocean gow! and quake, 
Cou'd cer a S401 ſae fturdy ſhake : 
The Man. wha. cou'd. ſic Rubs win o er, 
Without a Wink at Death might glowr, 
: Wha unconcern'd can take his Sleep 
Amang the Monfters of the Deep. 


Fove vatnly twin'd the Sea and Eard, | 
Since Mariners are not afraid. 
With Laus of Nature to diſpence, : 
And impiouſly treat Providence. 
Audacious Men at nought will ſtand 
When vicious Paſſions have command. 
Prometheus ventur'd up and ſtaw 
A lowan Coal frae Heav'ns high Ha'; 


— 


Vnſonly Thift, which Feavers brought 


In Bikes, which Fowk like Sybous hought 3 


Then Death erſt ſlaw began to ling, 
And faſt as Here to dart his Stings 


7 


* 351 4 
Neiſt Dedelus muft contradiq 
Nature forſvoth, and Feathers ſick 
Upon his Back, ſyne upward ſtreek, 


And in at Fove's 5 high Winnocks keek, 


While Hercules, wi's Timber Mell, 
Plays rap upo' the Yates of Hell, 


% 


What is't Man winna ettle at? 
Een wi” the Gods he'll bell the Cat; 
Tho Jove be very Laith to kill, 

They winaa let his Bowt ly fill 5 
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N Ou Gowaus ſprout and Layrocks wigs; 
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And welcome Weft-winds warm the Spring) | 


O'er Hill and Pale. they ſaftly blaw, 
And drive the Winter's Cauld awa. 
The Ships lang gyzen'd at the Peer, 


Bu ſpread their Sails and ſmoothly Jun 
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The Nags and 'Nowt hate viſſend Stras, . =» 


: 1 | And frisking to the Fields they gae; . Ne ; 
1 Nor Hynds wi Elſon and Hemp Lingle, 1 l 
-1 Sit ſolling Shoon out oer the Ingle. | ] 

Now bonny Haughs their Verdure bdafl, 

That late were clade wi Snaw and Froft, = 

With her gay Train the Paphian Queen ] 


n By Moon · light dances on the Green; 
3 She leads, while Nymphs and Graces ing, 
1 And trip around the Fairy Ring. 

Mean Time poor Vulcan hard at Thrift, 
. Gets mony a ſair and heavy Lift, 
Whilft.cinnen down, his haff blind Lads | 
Blau up the Fire, and Amp the Goads, 


Now leave your Fitſted on the Dew, 

Aud busk ye'r ſel] in Habit new} 
Bo gratefu! to the guiding Powers, 

And blythly fend your eaſy Hours, 
Dan F., tutor Time, 
. 5 And live as lang's ye'r in your Prime; 
Trust in bred Death has nac Regard + 
1 To King ot Cotta, or a Laird; 


ö jo * SA 
Ta”. - 


a | ns 4 
L a 33 11 - 
« * 4 
| ho * 3 4 
% : 


As foon a Caftle he'll attack, | + of _— 4 ; 
As Waws of Divots rod vr Thack. © „ 
Immediately we'll a' take Flight 8 85 po g 
Into the mirk Realms of Night, TE — 2 9 


As Stories sang, with Gaiſts torqam, _ 1 
In glowmie Pluto's gowſty Dome; 

Bid fair Good. day to Pleaſure Hue 

of 'bonng Laſſes and red n. 


Then deem ilk little Care 2 « Crims, 
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And ſince our Life's ſae nnco „ den, 
Enjoy it a., ye've nae mair fort. | 
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70 2. H--- B--, an Ode 


V 

1 1 2 i —— Dic 

5 Nullum Vare ſacra vite prius ſtveris arborem, | Or 

Circa mite 2 Tibyris 8 mænia catili. | —_— | 

| HAR, Ss I 

B could theſe Fields of thine | : ; 

Bear as in Gaul the juicy Vine, © WW. 

How ſweet the hoony Grape wou'd ſhine } 
14 TY n Wa's, where now 

* Aplescsgh hicbe, fins ; "0 in 
3.533 Bo 4 2 105 "(Their * bow? 


5 
Since huniane Like 5M A Blink; 
Why ſhould we its ſhort Joys be... Rn 
He diſna live tat anna link . i 
be Glaſt A ; 
„Mes 3 with Wine, like Men we think, 


ned 85 And grow mair hut 


EF». 2 ; * if 9 RY 
i WO 
The cauldriſe Carlies clog d vi C π.Jeu , „ 
Wha gathering Gear gang hyte and gare, 2 244 9 
If ramn'd wi' Red, they rant and rait 3 
Like mirthfu Meny | _ 


It orklyſhaws them they can ſpare 2 2 
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3 1 A Rowth to ſpend, 


What tw when with Wine he's bung 

Did e'er complain he had been dung, 0 To 

Or of his Toil, or empty Spung® s * a | 
Na, o'er his Glad, 

5 ought but braw Deeds employ his Tongue, | 

Or ſome ſect Laſs, 


Yet 3 *tis proper. we ſhould flint = 
Dur ſells to a freſh mod*rate Pint; | N ja 
by ſhould we (the blyth Bleſſing) mint ... : \,, = 

: To waift or - ſpill 3 1 
jince, aften, when our Reaſon's tine r 


we may doill, 99 ! 


Let's ſet theſe Hait-brain'd Fowk in View, 
That when they're ſtupid, mad and fow, 
Do Brutal Deeds, which aft they rue 

| for 2 their Days, 
hich frequently prove very few 
Jo * as theſe; 
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| Then let us grip our Bliſs mair ſicker, | 
And tape our Heal, and ſprightly Liquor, of 
Which ſober tane makes Wit the quicker, © 
| | And Senſe mair ir keenz 
While g. graver Heads that's muckle thicker” 
A. ang Uo 053 | Grane wi! "he Spleen, 


May ne er ſie wicked Fumes ariſe 
| In me, ſhall break a“ ſacred Ties, 


And _ me like a i Fool deſpiſe 
1 With Stifneſs rude, 


Whatever my deft Friends adviſe, 
* : Tho newer fac good. 


"Tis beft then to evite the sn 
Of bending till our Sauls gae blin; 
Leſt m__ our c Glaſs our Breafts grow thin, 
Ro And let Fowk hong: 


[Ach re it i, 3 
| That we ſhould keep. 
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lo Mr. Jos ERH renn, on the ſuie⸗ 
ceſsful Repreſe entation 5 4 Tragedy "Oy 
by him. 


J Vt Jealouſy, dear Io. which aft gives * 
To ſerimpit Sauls, I own my ſell right vaig 
o ſcea native truſty Friend of mine | 

e brawly mang our bleezing Billies ſhine. 

es, wherefore no? ſhaw them the frozen North . 
an towring Minds with heav'nly Heat bring forth 1 bod 
inds that can mount with an uncommon Wing, 

d frae black heath'ry headed Mountains ling, 

s ſaft as he that Haughs Heſperian trades, 

r leans beneath the Aromatick Shades, 

red to the Love of Lit'rature and Arms, 

in ſomething great a Scorriſþ Boſom warms: 

ho nurs d on Ice, and educate in Snaw, 

onour and Liberty eagy him to draw 

Hero's Sword, or an heroick Quin, 

he monfbrous Faes of Right and Wit fo kill, 


av 
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Well may ye further i in your 5 Deſign, 
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To thwart the Gowks,” and gar the Breth'cen tine | 
The wrang Opinion which they lang have had, 


That a” which mounts, the Stage — i is ſurely bad. 


Stupidly dull! But Fools ay Fools will be, 


And nane's Ae blind as them that winna ſees © © 


Where's. Vice and Virtue ſet in juſter Light ? 
Where can a glancing Genius ſhine mair bright? 
W here can we humane Life review mair plain 


Than i in the ha PPy Plot and L Scene 


If in themſells fic fair an Fele id, 
Weme'er had priev'd the ſweet drammatick Skin | 
Of Congrave,, Addiſon, Steel, Rowe and Hill; 
Hil, wha the higheſt Road to Fame- doth chuſe, 
And has ſome upper Seraph for his Muſe: 


It * be ſae, elſe how could he diſplay” 


With ſo juſt Strength the great tremenduous Day? 


Sic Patterns, Jaſeub, always keep i in a View, 
Neer faſh if ye can pleaſe the thinking Few, 3 oe 
| Fhen Spite of Mailer Worth ſhall have its Due. * 


* #4 - 


N. 


N 


e 


The Poe! TTY A mo 


_—c — — oy 


r 
— — — 1 * 2 
o - 


__ - Em 


Quid dedicatum poſcit Apoliqem =” * 17 
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1.4 Rae great Apollo, Poet ſa , . 
| F What is thy Wiſh, what: wadft thou hac, 

When thou bows af his Shrine? 4 TE ; 
Not KerſF ol Gowrie's fertile” Field, 
Nor a' the Flocks the Gramprans ield, 

That are baith ſleek and fine: 5+ a> 
Not coſtly Things brought frac : algry | vu 4196 

As Ivory, Pearl and Genet — 
Nor thoſe fair Straths that ater'd are L . oh 15. 

With Tay and Tweed's ſmooth Streams, wel 

Which gentily aud daintily , 
Eat down the flowry Braevs. 

| os As greatly and quiet 
8 They wimple to the Sass Fe "19 — _ 
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Whaeyer by his kanny Fate 

* Maſter of a god Eſtate, 
That can ilk Thing afford, © 

Let bim epjpy't withoutten Care, 

| 1 with the Wale of curious Fare 
Cover his ample A ro — 
Much dawted by the Gods is A 
Wha to the Indian Plain, RY 
Succeſefu · ploughs the wally Sea, 
And afe returns again 2 
w.iſtn Riches, that hitches | 

| Him high aboon the reft 

| 1 ba · Fowk, and 4, Fowk 
- That are wi * Poortith preſt 


4 „„ mo — —U— oe 
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For me I can by well content 

To « eat my Bannock on the Bent, WS! 
And kitchent't wi freſh Air: "Hb ff 
Of Lang-kail I can make a rea, | 
And cantily had up my Creft, Ts 

And laugh at Diſhes rare. 

| Nought i frac Apollo I demand, 

Rat e throw a  Jengrhen'd Lik a 


i is . 1% 
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My outer Fabrick A may and, 

And Saul clear. withaut Strife WEN " 
May be the 0 but. gi'e then 


Thoſe Bleſſings for my, wat, 
II fairly and ſquairly "A 


Going 4 and ſcek nae mair, 
The Reſponſe of the G 


o keep (hy, Sauk fee puny Bro, 
And heeze thee out of vulgar Life, 


4 We i ina Morning- -Dream, 2 235 
"I Wipers on Min concerning eee, 
| To Marjus ſtretch'd beneath a Trees 4 
Hard by a pop ling Stream Kaden: Ty 1 * 


He full of me ſhall, point the Wang. 
Where thou à Star ſhalt ce, 577 4 
The Influence of whoſe bright R ,; : 16 
Shall wing thy Muſe. to fees - ict sant 
Mair ſpeer na, FO fear na, 
But ſet thy Mind to Reftz - 1, 
C ie ay ill high'r a5 A 
OT an beſt, _ 
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CONCLUS ION 


* the Menntr of Horace, a ad lkrom . 


Ear vent'fous Book, e'en tale thy win, 
And ſcowp around. the Warld thy * 7 6 
Wow! ye re newfangle to be ſeen, || | l 


In guilded Turky clade, and clean. 

' Daft giddy Thing? to dare thy Pate, 
And ſpang o'er Dikes that ſcar the blate; 
But mind when anes ye're to the Bent, 5 


5 Altho in vain ) ye may repent, 


| Alake, I'm flied thou aten meet 
A Gang that will thee ſourly treat, 


5 And e thee dull for af thy Pains, 


| . 
11 


r Damp diftreſs their drouzie bins 
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1 diana doubt whilſt thou art new; 


Thowlt Favour find frae not a few: | 

But when thou'rt ruff'd and forlorn, by 

Sair thumb'd by ilka Coof or Bairn 3 

Then, then by Age you may grow wiſe, 

And ken Things common gies nae Price! | 
1d fret, wae's me! to ſee thee ly 
Beneath the Bottom of a Pye, 

Or cow'd out Page by Page to wrap 

Up Snuff or Sweeties in a Shap. | 


Away ſic Fears, gae ſpread my Fa me, : 


And fix me an immortal Name; 
Ages to come ſhall thee revive, 
And gar thee with new Honours live. 


The future Criticks I forſee 


Shall have their Notes on Notes on dest 2 


The Wits unborn ſhall Beauties find A 
That never nr "= my Mind. 


Now ben cloe til how I was W 
But hough enough to a mean Tradę 3 
To ballance that, pray let them ken 
My Saul to higher Pitch cou'd ſten; 
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And when ye ſhaw rm ſcarce of Gear, 
| Gar a' my Virtues Ws mair clear. i 
Tell, I the beſt and faireft pleaſe, 

A little Man that foo's my Eaſe, 

And never thole theſe Paſſions lang | TY 
That rudely mint to do me Wrang 


Gin ony want to 4 my Age, 
See Anno Dom. on Title „„ 5 N I 
This Year when Sp. ings, by Care and Skit, 
The ſpacious Leaden Conduits fill, 

And firſt flow'd up the Caftle-bil, 


When South-Sea Projects ceaſe to thrive, — 

And only North- Fea ſeems alive, | 8 
Tell them your Author's Thirty five. 
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GLOSSARY; 


EXPLANATION of the Scots 
Words us'd by the Author, which 
are rarely or never found in the 
modern Zngliſh Writings. 
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Some general Rules ſbewing wherein many 
Southern and Northern Words are ori- 
ginally the ſame; having only a Lettap 
changed for another, or ſometimes one ta- 


ken away or added. 


I. In many Words ending with an! 
I. ofter au a. or u. the l. is rare- | 
ly ſounded. 


Scots. 
A Ba, 

Ca, 
Fa, | 
Ca, 
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II. The I. changes to a. w. oy u. 
after o. or a. and is frequently 
Jn before another Conſouant; as, 


Half. 
Hole or Hollow, 
 Holms. 
Malt. 
Poll. 
Roll. 
Sc ald. 
Staln, 
Walk. 


111. 4 o. before Id. changes to an 


a. or au; as, 


Y 


Would. 


IV. The o, oe, or ow is changed to 


a, ae, aw, or ai; as, 
* 
_ Engliſh. 
e. 


Oaten. 


E, or ane, 

| Akten, EA 
; Op. 

Ojten,.. 

-Qa 7. | 

Oath, * 

Ou ithz 5 8s ® 


ithy. . Ke: 
„ 0raWh,.' 


. 
— 


Scots. 
Alane, 
Amaiſt, 
Amang, 
Aits, 

— ts, 
pen, 
Awaer, 
Bein, 
Bair, 
Baith, 


| Blaw, 


Braid, 
Claith, 
_ 
Drap, 

F wig 
Frac, 
Gae, 
Gaits, 
Graue, 
Haly, 
Hale, 

Ha leſom, 
Hame, 
Hait, or Het, 
Laith, 
Laid, 


Lag, 

, 
Mae, 
Maiſt, 
Mair, 
Mane, 
Maw, 
1 
Nane, 
Naithing, 
Pape, 

ae, 
Ra ir, 
Raip, 

aw, 
Saft, 


Saip, 


Lain, or Len, 


Engliſh, 


Alone. 


Almoſt, \ 


Among. 
Ger. 
Oats. 
Open, 
Owner, 
Bone. 
B Nay, 
Both. 
Blu. 


| Broad. 


Cloathy. 
Crow. 
Drop. 
Foz, 


Fro, orſrom, 


Go. 


| Gos's, 


Goa u. 
Holy. 
hole. 


M hole ſoma. 


H ne. 
Hot. 
Leiath, 
Load. 
Loan. 
Long. 
L. 4. 
Moe. 
Mcſt. 
More. 
Moan. 
Mow, 
No, 
None. 


Not hir g- 


Roe. 


Roar. 


Rope. 
Rott. 
Soft. 


Soap. 


| ok 


1 0ngs 


Sew. 
Snow. 


Pope. * 


- 


# 
*. 


4 
* 
% 


Stroh. 


b 


* 


1 


$:0ts, Eogliſh. 
Staw, Stole. 
Stancy Stone. 
Saul, _ 
Tae 0e. 
Taiken, Token. 
T args, Tongs. 
Tap, Top. 
Thing, Throng. 
Wae, Woe. 
Wame, Womb, 
3 , Works. 
ar 0; 

Wark, Work. 
Warll, 12 ld, 
Wha, Who. 


V. To: o. or u. is frequently chan - 
gea into 15 as, 


% , 


367 


| 


: 


| 


of 


* * : \ 
wes - « - : [1 


Scots. Engl 3 

Birn, Burn. 1 | 

Brither, 2 Brother. 

Fit, Foot. RF” 

Fither, _— ; 4, 
Hinny, ony. 

— Other. 

Micher, Mother. 

Nits, Nuts. 2 x, 

Niſe, Noſe, _ x 

Pit, . 

Rin, Rus; 

Sin, Sun. 


— 


Seo! s. Evgliſh 
Nither, Noche r. 
Bill, | Bull. 
Blins, Perhaps. 


„ ton, Above. 

I. erbraid, The Breadth 
of an Acre, 

ir, Long ſiuce. It. Early. Air 
4%, Soon vp, in the Morning. 

Sriw: Lnow: 

Arles, Earneſt of a Bargain. 

Atains, or Atanes, At —_— At 
the ſame Time. 

Auld ſarran, Ingenious, 

Aurglebargin, or E apglchargin;To 
contend or — 


Aynd, The Breath. 


_— 
B , Alis 


Baid, Stayed, Aboje, 
n Chiles, : 


Balen, Whale-bone, 

Lang, Is ſometimes an Aare 
eb 
wits a Bat 14 Ba a 
means a en , * = 

Of Cuſlomeys ſhe bad a Bang. f 


Bang ie, A bluſtering evaring Per- 


01» 


Baunc:ks, A Sort of Bread thickes 


than Cakes, and round, 


hank upon a thing like Bark: 


Humor. 


Barrow Tams, The States of : - 
Hand- barrow. 


Batts, Colick, _ 
Bawbie, Halfpenny. 


* 1 


„. 


. EY R 
. 2 | 


9" 


We ſay he or it 2 * 


Barken'd, When Mire, Blood, Sc. 
Barlikkood, A Fi it of Paſſion o or ill 


| Bawſy, Bawſand fag'd, 91 4 a 
| or Horſe with a M ite 1 


— 


* ** * * 5 8 
8 . * > of 1a. 


| " p * L 7 Is * — 
+ 78 2 N * » 4 - 14 =o 7 
* = 17 1 1 2 * * s "* 8 4 n * 
9 FS". * ; : 3 
* 1 , * 
3 7 7 . 
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: 5e 


rutten, All in Tea 
| 27 To bask 87 
Beuld, Shelter. 
Bein, or Been, Wealthy, 
Houſe, 


A been 
A warm well furniſhed 


one, 
Beit, or Beet, To help, repair. 
Bells, Bubbles. 
Belt an, The 3d of May, or Rood- 
* | 


day. 5 
; Bendea, Drunk hard, 
Benn, The Inner- room of a Houſe, 
| Benſon, Bleſſing. 
Benſ-ll, or Benſail, Force. 
Bent, | he open Field. | 
Beuk, Baked. 
. A wooden Diſh. _ 
:cReying,tighting, Running quick- 
P PL — — Sch 
Stones. 


Bigg, Build. Bigget, Built, Big- 
gings, Building. 

Billy, Brother 

Bire, or Byar, A Cow: ſtall. 

Birks, Birch Trees. 


Birle, To drink. Common People | 


joining their Farthings for pur 


chafing Liquor, they call it Bir. 


ling a lawne. 
Birn, A burnt Mark. 
Birr, Force, flying ſwiftly with a 
© Noiſe. 


Birs'd, Bruiſed. 
Bittle, or Beetle, A wooden Mell 


| © for beating Hemp, or a Fuller's 


Club. | | 
Black a. vic d, Of a black Com- 
. Plexion, 
Blae, Pale blew, the Colour of the 
Skin when bruiſed. Tis uſed 


a Proverb, when one looks 


as 
* ple, or out of Countenance, He. 


ks blae fac dl]. 
Blate, Baſhfull. 
Blatter, A rattling Noiſe, 


Bleex, Blaze. 
Aube, Pech Diſcourſe, Blet ber. 
ex, X Babbler. Stammering is 


3 


* 4 
= 


| Buff, Nonſenſe ;,As, He but 
Buff 
| Bu bt, The little Fold where tht 


2 


ES [Ph Fl * 25 4 
SE N I +: 8 2-4 a * 
* * 7 * 
. ” 


Blin, Ceaſe. Never blin, Neve 
have done, | 
Blinkan, The Flame raiſing and 
failing, as of a Lamp when the 
Oilis exhauſted. | 
Boak, or boke, Vomit. | 
Bodin, or boden, Provided or fur. 
niſhed. | 
| Bodle, Two Pennies Scots, or one 
ſixth of a Penny Engliſh. 
Bodword, An ominous Meſſage. 

Bodwords are now uſcd to exprely 

ill-natur'd Meffages. 
FS 3 —_— 

oſs, Empty. Applic oa Reed, 

Bone, . — 

Bourd, Jeſt or Dalley. We ſay, 4 
ſootb Bourd is nae Bourd. 
Zouxe, To drink. 8 
Brachen, A kind of Water-Gruel 
of Qat meal, Butter and Honey. 
Brae, The Side of a Hill, Bankof 

a River. | | {1 
Brander, A Gridiron. | #4 
Brands, Calvesof the Legs - 
hrankan, Prancing, A capering · 
Branks, Wherewith the Ruſticki 

bridle their Horſes, A Halter 

xt to two Pieces of Wool, 

Nate. hang on either Side ofthe 

ole, 
Bratle, Noiſe, as of Horſe Feet. 
Brats, Rags. 
Braw, Brave, Fine 
Brecken, Fearn. | 
Brent brom, Smooth high Foxee 
1 2, Kids . 

77 Sz ages. 
ty A Badger. 
Browden, Fond. 
Browſer, Brewer, 
Bruliment, A. Broil. _ Ry” 
Bucky, The large Sea · Spal, A 

Term of Reproach, when we en. 

reſs a croſs natur'd Fellow, by 
Bacby. 


in Appatel. 


Ews are incleſe] at N 
| UE. 


= 


Cankerd, Angry, patlionately ſoarl- 
„ ö 


Water at a Spring-head, or a 
Noiſe of a * 5 


Bumbaxed, Cosfalgd, Made to ſtare | 


and look like an Idiot. 

Bung, Completely fudled, as it 
were to the Bug. 

Bunkers, A Bench, or ſort of long 
low Cheſts that ſerye for Seats. 

Bumler, A Bungler, Ore that can- 
not perform his Work hand- 
3 

Burn, A Brook, Any little Torrent 
of Water. | | 

Busk, To deck, Dreſs. - 

Buſtine, Fuſtian (Cloath.) _ 

But, often for Without As, But 

| Feed or Fa rcur. 

By kes, or Bikes, Neſts or Hives of 
Bees or Piſmires. | 


62 Carry. Cadger is a) 
Country Carrier, who jogs 
about with is Fiſh, Fowls,Egge,oc. | 
Callan, Boy, 


Camſchough Stern, grim, of a di- 
ſtorted Countenance. 


Canna, Cannot, | 
Cant, To tell merry old Tales. 
Canty, Chearful and merry. 
Capernoited, Whimſical, 
has . a Blow or Kt on the 


Head that has turned his Judg- 
ment wrong. III natur'd. 
Car, Sledge. : | 


Carle, An oll Word for a Man. 
Carline, An old Woman. Gire.-Car. 
line, A Giant's Wife. 


Cathel, An hot Pot, made of Ale, 


Sugar and Fggs. 
Caularife, Spiritleſz, 
. chearfulneſs in Addreſs. 
Cauler, Cool or freſh, 
Chaſts, Chops. 


Wanting 


| Claug'r, Took hold. 


ne wbo 


7 L 
— +7 L 3 * 
g 7 1 
_ * 


* 


| ſomewhat leſs than an Enghb. 


any Thing is beat a little our of 


dow a little opened, we ſay 
they're a- Char, or a-jar. a 
Charleqzain, Charles-wain. The 
Conſtellation called the Plow, os. 
Urſa major” d 


Chat, A cant Name for the Gallows. 
Chiel, A general Term, like Fellow, 
ved ſometimes with ReſpeR 3 
as, He's a very good Chi; and 
contemptuouſly, Taat Chiel. 
Chirm, Chirp and ſug like a 


Clan, Tribe, Family. 


the Drinker makes it ſpeak for 
more Liquor 3 or, a ſharp Blow, 
Claſhes, Chat. . 1 


Claw, Scratch. 


Cl-ugh, A Deo betwixt Rocks, 
Clincy, Hard, ſtonny- 
Clock, Bretle. 

Cloited, The Fall of an 
Thing. When one f 
he's ſaid to cloit down, 

Cloſs, A Court or Square. And fre- 

quently a Lane or Da 

Clour, The little Lump that riſes 

on the Head, — 

Blow or Fall. 

Clute, Hoof of Cows, or Sheep · 


ſoft moiſt 


oman's Hair, when 'tis wrapt 

or ſnooded up with a Band ar 

Snocd. | x 
Cod, A Pillow, To 

weoden Diſh 


Cheping, An Ale Meaſut or Stoup, 


ce, A fuld Fellow. | 


Chucky, A Hen. . 
Clank, The Digofa Pot Lid,when 


art, . C 
1. Car, or 4. jar, Aſide, When 
its Poſuion, or a Door or Wia- 


4 * 


(lee, To catch as with a Hook. 225 
careleſly, a 


Cockernony, The gathering of 2 


Cog, A pretty 
the Country People put their 
Pottage in. BE 
Cegle, When a Thing moves back- 


wards and forw inclibiog wt 
Tet ms ig $ 


Co 7 In 
Buller, To bubble. The Motion of 


Chaggy, Fortunate, 2 natur id. * = 4 


-— 
: 

1 y 

«3 - ay 

= 


Criſh, Greaſe. * 


* 


Cdoſer, A Ston'd HorſdG. 
Cooſt, Did caſt. Cogſlen, Thrown, 
Corby, A Raven, ED 
Cotter, A Sub-tenant. * 


Corp, To fall; alſo a Fall. 


Cop, To change or barter. 

Cowp, A. Company of People, As 
merry, ſen Fi, corky Corp. 

Cour, To crouch and creep. 

Creel, Basket. 


Croon, or Crun?, To murmure, or 


of Bulls. 

Crouſe, Bold. 

Cryn, Shrink, or become leſs by 
dtying. - 

Culxie, Intice or flatter. 

Cum, To taſte, Learn, Know, 

Cunxie, or Coome, Coin. 


Curſche, A Kerchief. A Linen 


hum o'er a Song. The Lowiog | 


* Dreſs wore by our Highland Wo- 


men, 


Cutled, Uſed kind and gaining Me- 


* thols for obtaining Love aud 
Friendſhip, like little Children 
prefling in upon, and pratling 
agreeably to their Parent | 

Cults, Lots. Theſe Cutts are uſu- 

ally made of Straws unequaliy 


KA 51.7% which one hides between his 


Finger and Thumb while another 
dtays his Fate. * 
Cuity, Short. 


DA 
, \ 44, To beat one Thingagaioſt 


another 


gainſt the Wall, Sc. 
Paji, Fool ſh. And ſometimes, 


Wanton, 


 Daffin, Folly, Waprie, 


Dail, or Dale, A Valley Plain. 
Daintiiks, Delicates, Dainiics. 
8 Is ufed as an Epithet of a 
ine | 


Man or Woman, 


Pander, Wander to and fro, or 
n | 


* 


R 
. ” 
* * 4 x 
N . * 
4 4 5 4 
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| He fell with a 
Had. He dadded his Head 258 


Dang, Did ding, Beat, Thruſt, 
Drive. Ding dang, Moving ha- 
ſtily one on the Back of another. 

Dawty, A Fondling, Darling. To 
datt, To cocker, and careſs with 
tenden l. 

Deave, To ſtun the Ears with 
Noiſe. = 

Deray, Merriment, Jollity, Solem. 
vity, Tumult, Diſorder, Noiſe. 


| Dern, Secret, Hidden, Lonely, 


When one has hid himſelf, we 
ſay, He's dern'd in ſome Place, 
De val, To deſcend, Fall, Hurry, 

or dip down. - | 
B Rags or Shapings of Cloth; 
Didle, To act or move like 3 
Dwarf. | 
Dight, Deck'd, Made ready. Allo, 
to clean. 
Dinna, Do not. | 
Dirle, A ſmarting Pain quickly o- 
ver. | 
Dit, To ſtop or cloſe up a Hole, 
Vit ye'r Gab ww” ye'r Meat. 
Dwvet, Broad Turf. | 
Docken, A Dock, (the Herb.) 


"| Dozlt, Confuſed and lilly. 


Dotted, Dozed or crazy, as in oli 
Age. Daft young, and doited 


Marriage. b 
Doll, A large Piece, Dole or Share, 
Donk, Moiſt. He: | 
Donfie, AﬀeRedly neat. Clean, 
N applied 40 aby little Per 
on, : , 
Doofart, A dull heavy headed Fel- 
low. - | f 
Dool, or Drule, Fhe Goal which 
Gameſters ſtrive to gain firſt (as 
at Football.) 
Dorts, A proud Pet. | 
Dorty, Proud, not to be. ſpoke to; 
Conceited, appearing as diſoblig: 
q 


ed, . 
Dought, Could, Avaibd. 
Doughty, Strong, valiant and able. 
Done, Dives under Water. 


| Dowſe, Solid, Grave, Prudent- 


Deny 


J 


auld, the two Times of fooliſh | 


5 


Corr 2 


Pony. To will, toincline, to 2 


to do good 
Dow'd, 7 . thatꝰs 
has loſt the 8 Spirits, 1 1 
ther d) Plant. 
Dowff, Mournful, wanting Viva- 
city. 
Dowie, Melancholy, Sad, Doleful. 
Downa, Dow not, i. e. Tho one has 
the Power, he wants the Heart 


to it, 
Dowp, The A... .. ſe. The ſmall 
Remains of a Candle. The Bot. 


tom of an Egg-ſhell, Better baff 
Egg as toom dowp. 

Drant, To ſpeak flow, after a figh- 
ing Männer. 

Dree; To ſuffer, Endure. 

Dreery, Wearyſome, Frightfull. 

Dre1gh, Slow, keeping at Diſtance- 
Hence an ill Payer of his Debts, 
we call dreigb. Or when on Jour- 
ney, if tbe Way prove longer 
than we expekted, we ſay, *Lis 
a dreigh Road. 

Dribs, . * 

Drizel, A — Water in a Rivu-|* 
ler, ſcarce appearing to run. 

Droring, Sitting lazily, or moving 
heavily, Speaking with Groans. 

Droxked, Drench'd, All wet, 

Dubs, Mire. 

Dunt, Stroke or Blow, 

Durk, A Poinyard or Dagger. 

Dyales, Trembles, Shakes; To 
have a Touch of a Pain, as 
Gout or Tooth - ach. 

Dyver, A Bankrupt. - 


ts. A 


EA 
E Inc ites, Stirs up. 


Eard, Earth, The Ground. 
tage, Of a Hill, is the Side or 


* 
Een 5 


Etth, Eaſy. 


Feckfow, Able, ARive. 


an Elf or 75. 
2 A Ses maker's Awb 
Elch, Wild, /Hideous, Uninha- 


bited, except by imagivary 


ot, Shot by 


Ghoſts. 
Endlang, Along. 


Ergh , Scrupulous. When one 
* faint Artempts to do a 
Thing without a ſteady Rely: 


| lation, 


| Erft, Time paſt. _ 

Eftler, Hewn Stone. Buildings of 
ſuch we call Eftler-work; 

Ether, An Adder. 


Eile, To aim, Deſign. - 
Eydent, Dione, Eee 


” 


| F A | 
F.. A Trap, ſuch as is uſed 

are, fon of Bread, 
badpe u 

I Shape *> 1 F 


— To tire, or _ we 
Thick Turf, ſuch as are * ſel 
for building Dikes = Folds, 
Inclofures, c. 
Fais, This Word uſed i in England 
eſſes a Deſire or Willingneſs 
todo a Things «s, Fain would * 
J. Beſides its being uſed in the 
ſame Senſe with us, it like» 
wiſe means joyful, tickled wit 
Pleaſure, As, As Fain as # 
Fidler. in good 22 
Fai:, Neat, In Order. 
Fairfaw, When we wiſh well to 
one. That a good or fair Fate 


may befal him. | 
Fa Vex ors Trouble, Faſhous 
2 roubleſoon. | 
Faugb, A Colour between white 
and red, Faugh Rigs, Fallow _ 
F Ke Qu M - 
Teck, art, antity 5 a * 
Feck The — 209 
Nae Feck, va few. f : 


- 


Eithar, Eafier, 


Elbuck, Elbowg "NE , | 


Feckleſs, Feeble, little and weak, 


Bee, 


* 


Fon, — Lending, Living by In- 
duſtry, Make a Fen, Fall op. 
on Methods. 

Fierlie, Wonder. 

4 ww The laſt or bre. run 


Fil, To * ” di PE 
Fi, langt laſh X Lightniv 

" Fyjile, Tos ſtir, A Stir. 6 
Fi ſied, I he Print of the Foot. 
Frezing, Whizang. 


Flaſjng , Moving up and down, raif'| 
ing Wind by Motion, as Bids 
wrth their Wings. 


Flags, Flaſhes, as of Wind and 


Flane, An Arrow. 
Hang, Flung. 


* To pare Turf fo the | 


— 0 cox. 

Flep, Fright. 

Flewet, A 
Foot 


To aflri * Ties, 

3 

THe terrified, gh 

Flinders, Splint ers. 

Flit, To remove. 

Flite or Flyte,, To ſcold, Chide.| 
Flet, BE 2 


f N Mo Ge 


. $ Eve Morin far e 
1 Fair Day bh 
a Dory Befides, © 
| Forebears, Forefathers, Arete 
Ferſ+irn, Abuſed, Befpanter'd, 
| Forjoughten, Weary, 
out of Breath wit 
— — to. 


Faint and 


F ightiog. 


To meet, Encounter. 
. To forſake. A 
The F ore-head. 
Font b, , Abundance, Plenty. 
e, Spun 
mow = AI 4 Noiſe, We uſe 
way one makes a Frais, when 
7 boaſt, * and talk 


& 1 
19 +5 
* 
4 


2? 


WOT ws „ Several. Natrol, B. 1 


| Fremit, Serange, Not à Kin- 


ſmart Blow on the | 


| |Gawky, Idle, ſtaring, idiotical Pe 


3 more of « Morne: chav is low 
thy of, or will beat. 


Fretk 
Preis, A F eh, bght, impeninent 


Fried, T rufte 
Fru ſb, Las, 'kke Bread bakeg 
with Butter. 
Blowing. 


Fuß, To blow, F 
Farder, Profper. ** 


2 Forward. 
Fuſh, Broug he. 


hi 

bye, 15 be reſtleſs, Voest. cla 

Gla 

. . V 

G A 80 

4b, The Mouth. To pat I 2 

Gab ſae gaſh. Gla 

| Gaoving, — pertly. To ga Ge. 

agaias, When Servants give law 61. 

| Cy Rerurns when reprimanded. gl. 

| Gavby, One of a ready and eaſy Ex. \ 

protion, The fame with 2 Glo 

= IG" Glo 

Gadge, To diftate — 1 

15 idiy with a ttupid Gravity Wl c1, 

| Gafaw, A hearty load ter, To Wl Ci. 

| Gawyy Laugh, | 8 

Gams, Gums. 60. 

Gar, To cauſe, make or foces. God 

| Gare, Greed Rapaciou camel Co 

. 
5 10us ; t 

long out Chi, we call Gafb a. 

1 Gaovet, or G aſh Beard. Go 

Gate, Way. 

Gaunt, Yawn. Go 


WE Going, 

Gawſy, Jolly, Buzome. 

Greck, To mock. | 

Geed, or Gade, Went. 

[Genty Handſome, Genteel. 

Get, Brats A Child, by Wey q 
Contempt or Derifion. 

Gif, If. 


bn] 
* 


E As 


9 or Gi 
ns *g 


Gig 


25% A Nett. * J 


— To gri 
or Trap, 
Horſe ie eo each 

Girth, A Hoop. — 

Glaiks, Au idle, * RE 

Fellow. CR Roy Wan-| G 

ton, Light. — the Glaiks, 


dakey 


To beguile one him 
his —— for his an | 
Clajſier, To bal or bark. 
colour, Jugli When Devils, 
Wizards, or rs deccive the | 
| -Sight, they are ſaid to caſt Gla- 
peat nur o'er the Eyes of . 
p gab 
Lau- 
od. 
EI. 
auld Gloom, To ſcoul or frown. - 
thy Glowmin 9, The — 
ing · C 


vit 
„ To Glen, To ſtate, look ſtern. 


umble. 
Gran, A wooden Dith for Meat, 
weſt Gool ie „ A la e Knife- 7 
Ne Ae Young un- 
owans, Dazies 
Gove, To look bead asd taut, 
3 the Face. 
Pep CGorrf, Beſides the known Game, 


Racket or ſound Blow on the 
Cha 6, we call a Gowf on the 


Gowk, The Cackout, tn Derifipu 
we call a thoughtleſa Fellow, and 
one who harps too long on one 


a Ani, To bellow and 


(LE! 


Promiſed, 
42 A ch . a 
| c Hewp 1 
B . {oe 


. | Wha 
To ly flat on the Bel7+ 
he „To 

Gryſe, 


2 tion, 


e 


, cold (Wes: 


[7% 


eſſel i is ſhrunk with dryneſs. 
Gyth gs, a Children. : | 


* 1 


ä 


= J edt Ads. T 
a 1 . * 
7 ' 3 g 
N 


iv moſſy Ground, 
Hain, To ſave, Manage narrow 


hole, 


Hallen, A Sessen, ot Fence of | 


Stone, Turf, pak A Ha 


BY hang the Brow 5 or Paraſite is called a H4 
H 


Ker. 
ameld, Domeſtick. 
Hag, Friendly, Frau, obe 
1 Convenient, Haadſomel 
Harns, 5.0 3 *. 
Scull. * 
x | Harſhip, Ruin. 


on the Sides of — oe IS 
Ha vins, Good Breeding 
Hawſ,, The Throat, or fort Part of 
the Neck. 
Heal, or Heel. Health, 
Hey, A Perſon * 


ito — 
bs 
 whow th 7 


yo / 


. 


= 
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mu 
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92 2 When the Wood of any 


2 The aaa 
| Hags, Heal, Peat Pits, ot Breaks 


 Haleſome, Wholeſome 3 as 325 


Haveren, o Hau Bet, eben 
Hanghs, Valleys; or a =; wy 


3 — 
7 1 


Heat, Ruined in, Ente, broke, 
ſpoil'd, impoveri 
Heſp, A Claſp or Hook, Bar or 
s * 3 alſo in Yarn a ctiraiti Num- 
ber of Threeds. 
| ng A Rock or ſteep Hill ; alſo 


at- -pir- 
Hiddils, or Hidlings, Lurkirg, hi 
o do a thing in 


| 


| - Places. 5 
i. e. private 
Mil, „ — flowly Lad lamely. 
Hirfle, To move as with a ruſtliog 
Noiſe. 
Ho, A fingle Stocking. 
Hool, Husk. Hool'd, Inc loſed. 
Hooly, Slow. 
Hp, or Wh:ft, To cough. 
How, Low Ground, 4 Hollow. 
Huw ! 2 a 
Hot, To FMS 
Hwms, 8e le, Riner Sie SN 
H: wt! E 
Hurkle, To crouch or bow together 
like a Cat, 8 or Hare 


8 


_ 
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22 Jacket, 


75 To prick 5 with a Pin. 
aw, A Wave or Guſh of Water. 
- „ The daſhing of W ater. 


'er, Icicles. 
Fee,” 41 


incline toone Side. Toj je 

K and fore, is te move like + 
| Balk up and down to this and the 
other Side. 
T8 


To pp make a Noiſc like a 
Tims bo — 1 5 
185 u Every. 
* gl-, Fire : 
0, Sweet- 3 
. Alam bow ! : 
e, F earful, terrified, x as if 18444 


of ſame Ghattos A ti I 
fo lancholy. ne 


£ 4 wy 
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Kia, Did caſt. wid. Corft 


unt, A large Joint or Plope i 
2 Dom, or dead Liquor 
F To . Give, 1 Taunt. 


KA 


Aber, AR | 
Kale, or Kail, Colewort, a 
.metimes Broth. 

Kane, Comb. . 

Kauny, or Canny, Fortonate alf 
warry: One who manages his Af. 
fairs diſ.teetly. 

K-bnek; A Cheeſe, 

Keckle; To laugh, to be noiſe. 

K-dgy, Jovial. | 

Ke, To peep. Ag — 

Kemp, To dduve who ſha 
— of We ſame Work in the 
ſame Time, equal to that Pio 

verb, (Fool's Haſte is no Speed) i, 
X »mpers ſhave nar Corn, | 

Ken, To know ; uſedin En + 7 

2 Noun. Athing within 
- within View. 

Kent, A long Staff, ſach as Shep- 
herds uſe Br jeapivg, over Ditches, 

Rejp, To catch a dag hen 


towards one. 


* 


Kilted, Tuck'd up. 
Kimwer, A Female Goffip. 4 
Kirn, A Churn. J tem, To chury. 


N ene 4 


2 e 3 


Kirtle, An upper Petticoat. 
Kitchen, All Suit of Eutables, es. 
cept Bread. 
Kink, Difficult, N 
5 "oy (Writin | er, 
Kiste, To ings) Tickliſh. 2 
| Knathy, Witty and ms" 7 
Kuoit, To beat or ſtrike ſhary F 
Knoos , Ruffeted and bruiſ Ln. 
Rnortv, A Hillock. jr: Leug 
Knublock, A Knob.. " Leu 
Knuckles, Qaly — i in $oots for the Lib 
Joints of the F Fingers next chebatt Lick 
of the Hand. * 
Kuuiſt, A Lump or large Quant 1 ft 
En, ACcblis, . wn bs: 


| lad 


Hands in aw to o Aiſoblige, an] 


fears. 


, Kine, or Cows 
-, To appear. He'll kyth i in bis 
8 ain Colours. 
500 LA 
1 Aggert, Beſpatter'd, Corer's 
; alfo * Clay. 2 
4s Al. L gh, Low. . 
L415, Manners. 
, ak, or Lack, Vida: Con- 
. ten 5 as, He that lak, wy Mare, 
would buy my Mare. 
andart, The — or belovg- 
rform ing toir, Ruſtick, 
u thi gens Languiſhing, Melanc ho 
Pio To hold one out of Lugo, 
4) e. divert him. 
Link TOR Coleworts uncut down. 
nd, Leape d. 
5, i . KE , fCrudled, or clotted- 
Lire, A place for lying, or that 
Shep- has been "ye ig. 
tebel. Lare, B. 
more Ive, Tus Reſt, or en e 


i, A Tavem — 

Li land, Low Co un 

Lavrock, The Lark. 

N has or Lawtith, Juſtice, Fide- 

, Honeſly, 

pat True, U>right, Honeſt, faith- 
fall to Truſt, Loy al. A leal 
Heart never lied. ' 

Fear, Learning, to learn. 

„ Until'd Ground 5 alſo an open 

Craſſy Plain. 

Leglen, "A Milkiog-Pale with one 

* ar Handle. | 

Lends, Ruttocks, Loins. 

Leugh, Laughed. i 

Leu warm, ukewarurq 

Libbit, Gilded. x 

Lick, To whip or beat, If. AWaz, 
or Cheat, Me call a great Lick,” 

Lift, The n 


bags Lyes 


$, e. 


_— 


+ the 
- back 
utiej. 
0 on 


| 


| 12 


Lick, To — Shut 


| MA 


J 


G 
# - \ x 


K Is 1 


Lill, The Holesof a Wind ba, 

ment of Mufick : Hence, Lilt « 

a Spring, Lilt it ant, Tak 

Sg Perl merrily · 
ohalt. 

A Cataraft. | 

Ling, A quick carrrtin + urg 

Lane. "— 0 gallop. * 

Li-gle,Cord, Shoe makers Threed, 

Linkan, Walkin ſpeedily- 

Lire, Breaſts. . Item, *he moſt 

5 muſtular Parts; ſametimes the 

Li S of the Face. 

= 


1 The Flank. 
A, Joint. 

oe A litile Conn near 00 

Country Vier * ** 

milk their Co 2 
Loch, A b e . 
Los, "Ta love. 
Loo, The hollow of the Hand. 
Looms, Tools, Lultenments in 2 
| neral, Veſſcls. 8. 
Loot, Did let, 
Low, Flame, Lowan, Flawing- | 
Low», Calm, Keep ev, Be ſecrets 

He fits fox lown that haz & riven 
| Breech. 
Loun, . Villaio, 
Lout, To bow down A 

tefie, Ta ſtoop, 80 

, Faftens 


— 


Hence, Lacken hand 74. 2 
* Lucken Coma na, "Boorhs, 


5 Grandmother, or Cody. 
Lrg, Ear, Handle of a Por on 
Pete 


Lyart, Hoary eee 


1 - 
q 1 
75 
* : 
8 * 


4s i, To gle: | 
ener, Match) 
Equal, Masi, Machlels. 


Mak 7 e 22 


5. 


14 


\ 


| Marcb, or Merch, A 
Border of Lands. + 


Mi, 


4 Miſlſhous, Malicious, 
Adlers, Neceflitics, Wants. 


4 . N * * 
4 9 . 
* * q 4 0 


1 


1 Cab or wl by b 


Want, 
T's Rammer in Speck. 


or 
ank, 
ant, 


1 

March, The Manow. 

Marrow, Mate, Fellow, Equal, | 
Comrade. We ſay, 
. yo, Husband or be, and the 

Marrozy of 4 Shoe or Clove. 


Mask. To maſh,in Brewing Mas. 


king Loom, Maſh. Vat. 
Mann, Muſt. Maunna, Muſt not, 
Moth: 15 h, Bj Great, Large. 
eikle, Muc t t, 
Meith, Limit MS, Sign. 
Mends, 2 A e, Re · 
t aliation. To make a ds, + 
To make a grateful Return. 
2 3 Sobriety, good 
Mens ſe 8 overly. 
Ne 5 en, Arm 
12 Followers. " 
Meſſe ſen, A. _— Nen 
Midding, A Dung in. 
den Costa, little Fhes. * 
Aﬀettedly modeſt, - 
2 oi] n 
irk, 
Miſcam, To Names. | 
J fer Mb ia ſortune · 
Mison, Toneglect 
tice of one; alſo, ug alone. 
Rough, 


Mony, Many. 
Mon, Mouth. 


Hay, Sheaves 
Mop, To eat, cnerally ae of 
Children, or of old People, who 
bave but few Toh, and make 
their Lips move fait, tho they 
Eat but . 5 
xckle, See M' ikle. 


a 15 allied, * en e 
Teuto, ; 


Halj. mar- 


Mens A Pile os Bi ing, as i ma 


5 | Noit, See Xvoit.,. 
| Nowt, Cows, Kine. 


or not take no p 


N * 1 * * * * * % * o 
4 ade} n A n « 
* FS x * 
— * * * * 9 3 
2 4 * 
4 < 


N A 


TAcky, or $545 "Ret 
Aaivein ſmall Affairs, 
Net Noſe. 
I fret or vex. 
»% 1 , Fond of a new thing 
Neve) 4 ſound Blow with the Nie 
or Fi 
Nick, To bite or cheat. Nicked, 
| Cheated; alſo as a cant Wo, 
to drink heartily 5 as, He wick 


Ne. 
eft, Next. 
Niffer, To exchange or batter 
Nither, To ſtraiten. Nithert 
Hungered or balf No 


enance. 


; Nive, The Fiſt. 


ny och Sd 
or Spindle. 


} 
Nowther 
Nad, Ne 


ee | 


w _— (Cons) 


OE 
E, A Grand bill. 
Y Ger, or ore, Too mui 


—— — 


eak. 
Oughtlens, In the leaſt, 
Owſen, Oren, 5 

' Owtbir, Either. 


| 


Orte, The Arm. pit. . 


Pang To  ſqueez, 1 

ing into anot 

Pau * Proud, haughiy. 

Pawky, Witty or fly in Word or 
Aktion, without any Harm or 
bad Deſigns. 

Peer, A Key or Wharf. 

Peets, Tur wag fire. 

Peb, To pan 

Penſy, Finical, foppiſh, ces. 

Perquire, By Heart. 

Pett, A Favourite, a Fondli 

| Topettle, To dandle, 
riſh, fatter. Hence to t 


che. 
the 


Pett, is to be peeviſh, or ſullen, 
as commonl — are When in 


| 


the leaſt dif 
? bs, Such Highland Tunes 


| as are play'd on Bag Pipes before 
them when they go out to 
Pig. 


An Earthen Pitcher. 
Pike, To pick, pick out. or chuſe. 
Pimpin, Pimping, mean, ſcurvy. 
Pine, P 


ain or Pinin 
Pingle, To priate of ſtrive os woek 


hard. 

Piru, The Spool ar within 
the Shuttle, which receives the 
Yar. Pirny, (Cloath or a Web): 


+ 22 * Threeds os Colours, 


— - Galle 
way 5 alſo a Turk | 
Ponsa, To 


tm) 


Ran, M 
E A a ante 


„ 
— 


—B At. ak Es j* Trig br . ing rid 
P A | Prets, Iv Wey, 
Ae, A Frog, Pagdodk R,, od: py, 7 36, Cheat | 
e e #'s fu 
P The Spawn of Frogs "1 5 e. Has abundance of waggith 
aiks, Chaſtiſement. To paik, To 
beat or belabour one ſoundly. 


"ES Cn ears | 


pn, AVi 

Prive, To prove or taſte. 

| Propine, Gift or Preſent. 

Prym, or Prume, To fill os tu 


* 


WY og 


4 


— 


WIE 


og. 9 
Thi without regardi 
w 


ey be good or 
we call him rackl-ſs Handed, 


wing, hearty. 
F 
Rampage, To ſpeak and ＋ b. 
Raſbes, Ruſhes. 


Laie, Renchole 
augbt, Reac | 
Rax, Toftretch, ge 
Rea, Cream. Whence, 

5 as Reawing Liar. 
nds, To rid, unravel, To ſept 
rate Folks + —_ are 6ghtings | 


Rak, or Rook, A Miſt or 


* one oft 1 
Redding . 
ni ſies cleart any Paſſa 0 
| Rede, Counci — As, 1 

na rede ye to da that. 
* zobbed, foxc'd or 


aw 
244 * 


D 


* 5 
- 


* 
e 


 Rankle, A Wrinkle, N 


Scart, To ſcratch, 


_.. bade than a Banoock. 


Rift, To belch. 
Aging, The Back, 1 beck, 
the Top or Ridge of 2 Houſe. 


Kock, A Diſtaff. 
N or Roſe, To * ex- 


Runs, Rolling. 

| Roundel, A witt IT offen Sa, 
t .ock Kiud of thime, « common- 

of $ Lines, ſome of which are 

repeted as the Fancy requires. 

Rowt, To roar, eſpecially the Low 
ing of Bulls and Cows. 

Rowth, Plenty. © | 

Rutk, 4 Rick or Stack of * 
or Corns, 

Rude, The red 'Taint of the Com- 
plexion. 

Ruefu, Dolefal. 

take away by "We 

Rumble, 1 

Kung, Small Boughs of Trees Iop- 

ed off, which fee for Staves to 


Country People. 
Rare, 2 


To ruffle 
R wa To ſearch: 


SA 


| Aebiens, Seeing it is, does. 

A Sathleſs, Guiltleſs, free. 

Sail Shall. Like Sond, for Should. 

Sand. blind, Pur blind , Short-ſighted. 

Fare, en or Smell. 

Fark, A Shirt. 

© Savgh, A Willow or Sallow Tree. 

. An old Saying, or proverbi- 
Exprefſion. 

Scar, The bare Places on the Sides 

of Hills w+ſhen down with Rains 


— 


$cawp, A bare, dry Piece of ſtony 
Ground. | 
Seon Bead the Country People 


>. Bake over the Fire, thincer and 


C87 


, Scrimp, — ſtraitned, nete. | 
Scroggs, ns Than, Briers, 
al Scroggy, 'T 
Scuds, ale. "5 Name Co it - 
| by the Benders, chaps fi 
its ealy aud clever Nantes 
Sell, Self, ' 
Seuch, Furrow, Ditch, | 
Sey, To tiy-. 
Seybory, A young Onion. 
Shan, Pitiful, ſilly, Poor. 
Shaw, A Wood or Feneſt. 
Shill, Shri}, havin Fe Sound, 
Hire, Clear, thin We call thin 
Cloath, or clear Liquor, Shire, 
Alf, a clever Wag, A Stire 


Lick. | 
or jog backs 


Sig, To wag, ſhake, 
ards and torwards. 
Shool, Shovel. | 
Sboon, Shoes. 3 
Shore, To threaten, 1 
Shot le, A Drawer. "$1 
Sib, A- Rin. | 
Fe, * 0 
Sicker, Firm, ſecure. 
Like, A Rull or Rivulet, — 
'dry in Summer; 


| Siller, Silver, 


Sinſyne, Since that "20; 
1 7. Long a go. 

Skaill, To eaten . 

Shar, Share. 

ith, Hurt, Damage, Loſs, 


— 5 Skittiſh, . 
Uſed when one 


Skelp, To run · 
5 Barefoot- Alſo a ſmall 


Splinter | Wood. It. To flog 
the Hips | | 


Skiff, To moye ſmoot ty away. 
41, A kind of _— 2 


of Gy 1 Knuckles We 

F 5. oon ſu of Skitter will 

Fa oil a Porfu of Skink, Alſo, 
& Ku Drink in a Cup. 

9 K with a ſhrill 


Ae. "Slate. Skailie, is the fiae 


Se ub, To leap or mqve hat 


a from one Place de thet. 


A . pv 


5 blue — al N a 1 idle We 
Skowrie, Ragg aſty, 
call a t Hazy Fellow, 4 


id. 
in 
_ 
ire 


be 


—M—_—  ” 6 


d EX 


Mandi or Murrie va ig, i. e. A 
Scourer or Vagrant. 
Skyt, To fly out haſtily. \ 
Kade or Slaid, Did flide, moved, 
or made a THY cally. 
e bers A Gap, or narrow 


A Breach in a Wall- 

Slid, Smooth, cunning, ili 
as, He's a "ſlid Loews, ud, 172 
Slipper 

Slippery, Sleepy. 

Slouk, A Mite, Ditch or Slough. 
Slot, A Bar or Bolt for a Door; 
Slough, A Husk or Coat. 

Smaik, A filly little pitiful Fellow; 
the ſame with Smatchct. 

Smittle, In!eQtous or Catching. 

Snioor, T's ſmother. | 

Jnack, Nimble, ready, cliver. 

_ To cut. 13 ＋ 
neg,” Io cut; as, Sue at 
x34 Web End. * | 

Snell, Sharp, ſmarting, bitter. 
550 Snub, check or xeprove, cor- 

re 

Sniſter, To ſnuff or breath throw 
the Noſe a little ſtopt. 

Snod, Metaphorically uſed for Neat, 
' Handſome, ht. 

| Snot, The Band for tying up a 
Womag! s Hair. 

Snool, To diſpirit chidi „ Hard 
Labour, and the like; k a pi- | 
tiful groveling Slave. 

Snoove, To whirl round. 

Snot ter, Snot, 

Snurl, To ruffle or wrinkle, 

Sod, A thick Turf. 

Son ſy, Happy, — kicky, 
was uſed for large and 

u 

Fore, U, — 

3005 The Nolſe that a Thing 
makes when it falls to the 
Ground. To fall down heavily, 
is to fall with a Sos: g 


2 


mongſt Trees ox of one fleepir 
Bowens, Flumzy, or — 


N Wy Br ſous 


— — 


0 
* £ 


aſs between two Hills, 41 


| Stark, Ser 


«4 N 1 jm . * of N b „ 
2 A " — 
. EE GE rad ee yh Da 
* * 7 
W . > 


n 3 I 


na then boil. to's Confiltess 
cy, and eaten with Mik 7 
ter. 
11 Tb conn over a Ne 
| Spar, Te nel or diviad. Hae 
Spae, To or men, 
© Proghers Avugurs. 
42 To wean from the Breaſt. 
ait, A Torrent, Flood, or In- 
r 


or jump. 

Spaul, Shoulder, Arm. 

Speel, To climb, 
er, To ask, inquire, _ 

Helder, To ſplit, ſtretch, ſpread 
out, draw afunder Wheace Spel- 
2 A little F Fiſh open'a and 
r 

Spence, The place of the Houſe 
where Proviſions are kept. 
Spill, To ſpoil, abuſe. 

e Spell, Booty, Plunder. 

braings, Stripes of different c 
lours, as in Cloath. 

Spring, A Tune on 2 Muſical In- 

ſtrument. 

Spruſh, Spruce. 

5 kled, ſpotted, 

Spunk, Lie 8 

Slang, Did ting 5 alſo a Sting or 


. 


ater. 


Starns, 


to 4 Hay Brae. - 


Souch, The Sound of Wind 4. 


Seek, To ſhut, cloſe. 


Stend, or Sten, To move wich. | 


haſty long Pace. | 
Stent, To #.tech or extend, | 


Stirk, "A Steer or Bullock wed fe A 
$:oit, or Stot To and or reflebd, 
aid to loi 2 when he * 


One -Y 
is Foot” a Sn 
moves n * 


Stou, To cut or crop, _ * 


| large Cur ot Piece? 


Spang, A Leap or Jump. To ler, 1 


Stank, A Pool or Fond of — 


Tab Saru, Anal . 
Moiety. We ſay, Neer 4 Start, 


Stay, Stcep 3 as, Set @ laut Heart oe 


e, A 


Painor Stitch ; 
| — A Stound of of 
- Stour, Duſt a irated by Winde, 

Men or HorſcÞ cet, Tel Stony, To 
run _—_— 

Stowth, Ste | 

Strath, A — on a River Side. 

Streck To ftxetch. 


8triddle, To ſtride, 8 com- T. 
| 5 li 


monly to one that 
Strinkle, To ſprinkle or ſtraw. 
| Stroot or Strute, Stuff d full, drunk. 
Itrunt, A Pett. A Fit of ill Hu- 
mour. 
be'petted or out of Humour. 
Ftndy, An Anvil or Smith's Stithy. 
Study, Ciddy- headed. 
Kure, or Stoor, Stiff, ftrong, rough, 
| hoarſe. 


Al 
Suddle, To To fully r  defile, 


Z Som 
ts, — 
Swak, To throw, caſt with Fines, 


Swankies, Clever young Fellows. 
Snort, To ſwoon away. 


vat, fud 
— Pattern. 


A e 


| Sexeer, lai „ flow. 
x Sweet feQons, 


* to ws rk 
IDs whether to 


do this er that * . or 
& the other. 7 my * 


4 


To take the Strunt. To 


be ſuffocated, choaked 


| Tine or or Tarr, To . 


, — 


az, A Wi, Scourge. 
Ted To So ſpread 3 as Ted. 


Tee, * little Earth, on which Gam. 
ſters at the Gouf ſet their Balls 
before they ſtrike them off. 


Thea Lou Tyad, Anger, Rage, Sor 


Tree To! 4 
22 . 
. Aitention, To obſerve. Tes. 

y, headful, cautious, 
Tharmes, Small Tei 
Tr Fs, 
0 . 

e 
bole, To end ure . 

Thrane; Froward, roſs crubbe 

| Thrawis, Stern and Croſs grain d. 

wm et}, To —— alledge, urge and 


with 

Thad, A Bla 

the violent Sound of theſe. _— 

heh at ilka won = i. 6 Gare 6 

| Groan at every 

Tia, Tide on Th 

as, — 
1 iſt, Good 

2 To loſe, . Au, Loſt 
| Tip or ps Tip, A a cold for Two 


"| Thrimal 5 
ſt 


* 


r Faro, f Nals 
ked. Sometimes a ſhort Aktion 
is named a Tarles 8s, * 


ny. Teh, 


+" x; ks © TO EAT © r r 


2 288 


23 Empty, ap 
as , Houſe, &s, a — 
/h, Tight, neat, w 
2 ürtleb * 5 


Toe, Warm, pleaſant, half fud- 
Ti = bo for in being, alive, uncon- 


3 or Tonſie, To rumple, teeze. 
Teut, 


Trumpet. 
Tow, A Rope. A Tyburn Neck- 
ace, or St. Fohnftoun Ribband. 
Towmond, A Year or Twelvemonth. 


Trewes, Hoſe and Breeches all of a 
1 wore by the Highlanamen. 
Tah, „Neat, handſome. 

Troke, Exchav ge- 

True, To trow, 3 believe; as; 


Tae ye ſae; or, Love gars me 
true ye. 


Truf, Steal. 
Turs, Turfs. 


* To part with, or ſeparate 


Thi Þ Plump, £ fat, luſty. 
Th, , To STD "fig up, allure. 


1 


U G - 
[J% „To deteſt, hate, anuſcate k 
Ugſowe, Hateful, nauſeous, 
horible. 
Umwhile, The * or deceaſt ſome. 
— —_— A 6 
cht, or 
weak Perſon, 16 
/neith, Not eaſy. 
"gear, Naked, not clad, unhar- 


Uuko, or Laco, Uncotth, ſtr 
ul nluſom, Unlexcly, ae | 


The Sound of a Horn or | 


T 381 1 
roh, To fight; . 5 
to a Barrel, | 


| 


V 7 Elevated, Proud. That 
* or e any 202 


— 


WA 


Ad, or wed, Pledge, Wat 1 


* ger, Pan. 
af, Wandriog by nell 
Wai:, Moiſt, wet. p 
Wale, To pick and chuſe, The 
Wale, 1.e. 'The beſt. 
Walop, To move ſwiftly with much 
itation. cat; By 
Wally, Choſen, au large, | 
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